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TO 

EARL  CAMDEK 


MY  LORD> 

jTHE  Permission  *with  which  your  Lordship  has  been  pleased  ta 
honour  me^  calls  for  the  ^warmest  acknowledgments  of  respeS  and 
gratitude^  ^he  polite  condescension^  'with  'which ^  before  that  time^ 
I  had  been  admitted  to  your  Lordship* s  presence,  *was  alnvcys  con* 
sidered  by  me  as  the  happiest  incident  of  my  life*  1  knew  fronk 
^what  a  height  your  Lordship  beieli  me  in  my  humble  station.  Tou 
lookeds  I  may  say,  from  Shakespearb's  C//^  and  saw,  more 
than  half-way  donjun^^a  .man  gathering  samphire.  Repeated  ob* 
ligations  taught  me  to  flatter  myself,  that,  in  the  evening  of  my 
days,  1  had  obtained  a  patron ;  and  <what  at  first  fwas  'vanity,  soon 
turned  to  gratitude. 

1  mjill  not  attempt,  my  Lord,  to  disguise  that  in  my  ambition  to 
prefix  an  illustrious  name  to  this  edition,  there  'was  a  secret  tincture 
of  self-interest.  Under  your  Lordship* f  patronage,  1  had  no  doubt 
of  success.  The  facility  with  which  my  request  was  granted, 
sho'wed  fwitb  fwhat  benevolence  you  'were  ready  to  relieve  the  'wants, 
and  soothe  the  languor  of  declining  age.  But  I  forbear  to  enlarge 
on  the  subjeS.  '  1  am  allowed  to  inscribe  such  'works  as  mine  to 
your  lordship,  but  not  to  speak  thi  language  of  my  heart ;  and  thus, 
while  I  know  what  is  due  to  your  virtues,  I  am  bound  to  consider 
how  little  your  ear  will  endure. 

But,  my  Lord,  since  truth  itself  is  suspeHed  in  a  dedication ; 
since,  as  your  Lordship  is  pleased  to  say,  it  is  seldom  read,  and 
never  believed ;  /  hope  I  may  be  permitted  to  descend  to  an  humbler 
suhjeSi.  Old  age  is  narrative,  and  delights  in  egotism*  I  beg 
leave  to  avail  myself  of  the  privilege.  The  honour  of  being  dis" 
tinguished  by  LoRji  Cauden,  has  put  me  on  better  terms  with 
myself;  and,  though  I  feel  the  symptoms  natural  to  long  life,  1  can 
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hoast  nx3ith  pride ^  that  1  know  the  ntalue  of  the  obligation^  and  to 
nubom  I  am  indebted. 

My  membry  is  not  so  had^  hut  1  can  still  remember  the  etninent 

lanuyer,  tvho  figured  at  the  bar  forty  years  ago,  and  soon  became 

the  chosen  friend  of  the  great  Earl  op  Chatham.     I  remember 

him,  in  the  ojffice  of  Attorney-X^eneraU  supporting  at  once  the  pre^ 

rogati<ve  of  the  crown,  and  the  rights  of  the  people ;   a  friend  to  the 

liberty  of  the  press,  yet  a  controller  of  licentiousness,  and  a  firm  de* 

fender  of  the  principles  of  the  revolution*     I  remember  the  same 

gretit  lawyer  presiding  in  the  Court  of  Common  Pleas ;  and  1  was 

present  on  a  great  occasion,  luhen  general  Rvarrants,  that  subtle 

invention  of  a  former  age,  diedut  his  feet. 

I  remember  the  same  great  judge  in  the  highest  court  of  judi- 
€uture,  deciding,  like  Lord  Hardwick^  with  even-handed  J  us* 
tice ;  and,  after  a  regular  gradation  of  honours,  I  novo  see  him 
President  of  the  Council,  where  he  sits  in  judgment,  dispensing  lav? 
and  equity  to  all  his  majesty*  s  foreign  dominions ;  and,  /{/Shake* 
Spearb  says^^bearing  his  faculties  so  meek,  so  dear  in  his  great 
office,  that  a  pure  administration  of  justice  is  acknowledged  to  Jlovs 
through  all  parts  of  the  BriHsh  empire. 

My  memory,  my  Lord,  is  not  exhausted,  but  I  hasten  to  a  recent 
faSt^'-^^hen  the  libeUbill  'was  depending  in  parliament,  I  knoniu 
twho  ivas  the  orator  in  the  cause  of  the  people  and  the  constitution. 
.-^By  that  bill,  which,  with  your  Lordship* s  support,  has  happily 
passed  into  a  law,  I  sa*w  it  determined,  that,  when  a  jury  is  sivorn 
to  try  the  matters  in  issue ^  craft  and  chichane  are  no  longer  to  teach 
tivelve  men  to  perjure  themselves,  by  resigning  the  chief  part  of 
their  duty  to  the  discretion  of  the  court,  vjhich  has  been  emphatic 
cally  called^^the  law  of  tyrants. 

But  it  is  not  for  me  to  spread  the  canvas,  and  injure  the  portrait 
by  such  vueak  colouring  as  mine.  History,  my  Lord,  vjill  have  a 
better  memory  than  I  have.  In  that  page,  posterity  vnill  be  taught 
to  honour  the  statesman^  wbos€  compnhensive  tmttd  embraces  the 
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light  ofnastm^  the  principles  of  natural  justice,  ami  tin  spirit  of 
the  British  constitution* 

These  are  the  things,  my  Lord,  which,  tvith  every  Briton,  I 
remember  *with  pleasure*  In  such  a  case,  it  is  natural  to  boast  of 
my  memory*  That  I  may,  for  the^  same  purpose,  retain  tbatfa* 
culty  to  the  end  of  my  days,  and  that  the  memory  of  LoR  dCamden> 
and  the  obligations  'which  he  has  bestowed  upon  me,  may  be  the  last 
to  fade  from  my  mind,  is  a  consummation  devoutly  to  be  nmsbedfoTf 

I  have  the  honour  to  remain. 

My  Lord, 

Tour  Lordshifs  most  gratefid. 

And  most  devoted  humble  servant, 
toth  Dec. 
1792.  CHARLES  MACKLIN. 

'  *         ■  •         ,  gffssacaapssar 
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Men* 

Sir  Pertinax  Macstcophant,        -  Mr.  Wilson. 
Ege&ton,  -        .        -        -        -  Mr.  Lewis. 

Lord  Lumbbrcourt,        -        -        -  Mr.  Thompson. 
S10NBT9       ------  Mr.  Aickin. 

Meltillb,  .        .        »        .        .  Mr.  Hull. 

Counsellor  Plausible,  -.      -  Mr.  Cubitt. 

Serjeant  Eithbrside,       ...  Mr.  Macready. 
Sam,  ......  Mr.  Ledger* 

John,  ..••.-  Mr.  Rock. 

Tomlins,  •       .       .        -        -  Mr.  Evatt. 

Women. 

Lady  Macsycophant,      -        -        -  Miss  Piatt. 
Lady  Rodolfha  Lumbercourt,      -  Mrs.  Pope. 
CoNSTANTiAy      -        -        -        .        -  Mrs.  Mountain. 
Betty  Hint,      -       -       .        .        -  Mrs.  Rock, 
Nanny,       -»----  Mrs.  Deverett. 
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ACr  I.     SCENE  I. 

A  Uhrary.     Enitr  Betty  ani  Sam. 

Bttty. 
Xh  b  Postman  is  at  the  gate,  Sam ; — pray  step  and  take  in 
the  letters. 
Sam.  John  the  gardener  is  gone  for  them,  Mrs.  Betty. 
Bitty.  Bid   John   bring  them  to  me,  Sam  :    tell  him  I  am 
here  in  the  Library. 

Sam.  I'll  send  him  to  yonr  ladyship  in  a  crack,  madam. 
lEiHt. 

Enter  Nawny, 

Nannj.  Miss  Constantia  desires  to  speak  to  you,  Mrs. 
Betty. 

Betty.  How  is  she  now  7— any  better,  Nanny  ? 

Nanny.  Something;  but  very  Ion  spirited  still.  I  verily 
believe  it  is  as  you  say. 

Betty.  O !  I  would  take  my  book  oath  of  it.  I  cannot  be 
deceived  in  that  point,  Nanny,— ^Ay,  ay,  her  business  is 
done,  she  is  certainly  breeding,  depend  upon  it. 

Nannji.  Why,  so  the  housekeeper  thinks  too. 

Siiij,  Nay.  1  know  tlie> father,  the  man  that  ruined'her. 


8  THB   If  AN  OP   THB  WORLD*  Aa  L 

Nannyi  The  deuce  you  do ! 

Betty.  As  tore  as  you  are  alive^  Nanny  |  or  I  am  greatly 
deceived— and  yet— I  can't  be  deceiyed  neither.-— Was  not 
that  the  cook  that  came  galloping  so  hard  orer  the  common 
just  now  ? 

Nanny.  The  same :  how  very  hard  he  galloped ;  he  has 
been  but  three  quarters  of  an  hour>  he  says,  coming  from 
Hyde-Park  Corner. 

Betty.  And  what  time  will  the  family  be  down  ? 

Nanny.  He  has  orders  to  have  dinner  ready  by  five ;  there 
are  to  be  lawyers,  and  a  great  deal  of  company  here— he  An- 
cles there  is  to  be  a  private  wedding  to-night,  between  our 
young  Master  Charles,  and  Lord  Lumbercourt's  daughter, 
the  Scotch  lady,  who,  he  says,  is  just  come  post  from  Bath  in 
order  to  be  married  to  him. 

Betty.  Ay,  ay.  Lady  Rodolpha— nay,  like  enough— fori 
know  it  has  been  talked  of  a  good  while : — Well,  go  tell 
Miss  Cottstantia  that  I  will  be  with  her  immediately. 

Nanny.  I  shall,  Mrs.  Betty.  [Exit. 

Betty.  Soh  ! — I  find  they  all  believe  the  impertinent  crea- 
ture is  breeding-^that's  pure  I  it  wiU  soon  reach  my  lady's 
ears,  I  warrant. 

Emter  Johk. 

Well,  John,  ever  a  letter  for  me  ? 

John.  No,  Mrs.  Betty,  hut  here  is  one  for  Miss  Con- 
stantia. 

Betty.  Give  it  me.— Hum  !  my  lady's  hand. 

John,  And  here  is  one  which  the  postman  says  is  for  my 
young  master— but  it's  a  strange  dire^on.  [Reads.l  *  To 
Charles  Eger ton,  Esq.*' 

Betty.  O !  yes,  yes,  that  is  for  Master  Charles,  John :  for 
he  has  dropped  his  father's  name  of  Macsycophant,  and 
has  ud^ea  up  that  of  Egertoo— the  parliament  has  ordered  it. 
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Jvbn.  The  parliament  I— pr'ythee.  Why  so>  Mrs.  Betty? 

Bwtty.  Why,  you  must  know*  John,  that  my  lady>  his  vAo^ 

ther«  was  an  Egerton  by  her  father :    she  stoie  a  match  with 

'  our  old  master,  for  which  all  heir  family  on  both  sides  hare 

hated  Sir  Pertinax,  and  the  whole  crew  of  the  Macsycophantt 

ever  since. 

Jxibn.  Except  Master  ChatleSi  Mrs.  Betty* 

Bttty*  O  I  they  dote  upon  him,  though  he  is  a  Macsyco* 
phantw-4)e  is  the  pride  of  all  n^y  lady's  family :  and  so,  John> 
my  lady's  uncle,  Sir  Stanley  Egerton  dying  an  old  bacheloci 
and«  as  I  said  before^  mortally  hating  our  old  master,  and  all 
the  crew  of  the  Macsycopharits>  left  his  whole  estate  to  Mas-" 
ter  Charles,  who  was  his  godson^^but  on  condition  that  he 
should  drop  his  father's  name  of  Macsycophantt  and  take  up 
that  of  Egerton,  and  that  is  the  reason,  John,  why  the  par* 
liament  has  made  him  change  his  name. 

John.  I  am  glad  that  Master  Charles  has  got  the  estate^ 
however ;  for  he  is  a  sweet  tempered  gentleman. 

Betty.  As  ever  lived.— *»But  come,  John,  as  I  know  yotl 
lOve  Miss  Con8tantia»  and  are  fond  of  being  where  she  is— » 
I  wih  make  you  happy  5  you  shall  carry  this  letter  to  her. 

Jehu.  Shall  I,  Mrs.  Betty?  I  am  very  much  obliged  to 
you.— Where  is  she  ? 

Betty,  In  the  housekeeper's  room,  settling  the  dessert.— ii 
Give  me  Mr.  Egerton's  letter,  and  111  leave  it  on  the  table 
in  his  dressing  room  5  I  see  it's  from  Ms  brother  Sandy.—* 
80— now  go  and  deliver  your  letter  to  your  sweetheartj 
John. 

Johi,  That  I  will ;  and  i  am  much  beholden  to  yOu  fot 
the  favour  of  letting  me  carry  it  to  her :  for  though  she 
should  never  have  me,  yet  I  shall  always  love  her,  and  wish 
to  be  near  her,  she  is  so  sweet  a  creature.— —Your  servant, 
Mrs.  Betty*  [ExU. 

Betty.  Your  servant,  John.— -»Ha,  ha,  ha  t    poor  ii^llow  1 
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he  perfe6lly  dotes  on  her ;   and  daily  follows  her  about  with 
nosegays  and  fruit,  and  the  first  of  every  thing  in  the  season. 
——Ay,  and  my  young  Master  Charles  too  is  in  as'  bad  a 
way  as  the  gardener  :-^in  short,  every  body  loves  her,  and 
that's  pne  reason  why  I  hate  her.i>^— For  my  part,  I  wonder 
what  the  deuce  the  men  see  in  her— a  creature  that  was  taken 
in  for  charity ;    I  am  sure  she's  not  so  handsome.    I  wish 
she  was  Out  of  the  family  once;— if  she  was,  I  might  then 
stand  a  t:hance  of  being  my  lady's  fMwvrhe  myself— ^y,  and 
perhaps  of  getting  one  of  my  young  mast^s  for  a  sweetheart^ 
or  at  least  the  chaplain  :    but  as  to  him,  there  would  be  no 
such  great  catch  if  I  should  get  him.    I  will  try  for  him  how- 
ever, and  my  first  step  shall  be  to  tell  the  do£bor  all  1  l>ave 
discovered  about  Constantia's  intrigues  with  her  spark  at 
Hadley.—— Yes— that  will  do,  for  the  dodor  loves  to  talk 
with  me,Joves  to  hear  me  talk  too;    and  I  verily  b?lieve— 
he,  he,  he  !  that  he  has  a  sneaking  kindness  for  me,  and  this 
story  will  make  him  have  a  good  opinion  of  my  honesty,  and 
that,  I  am  sure,  will  be  one  step  towards— -O  !  bless  me, 
here  he  comes^  and  my  young  master  with  him.    Til  watch 
an  opportunity  to  speak  to  him  as  soon  as  he  is  alone,  for  I 
will  blow  her  up,  I  am  resolved,  as  great  a  favourite  and  as 
cunning  as  she  is.  \Exit. 

I 

Enttr  £  G  B  R  TO  N  in  great  warmth  and  emotion ;  Sidney  folhyw- 

ingy  as  in  confuersation* 

SU*  Nay,  dear  Charles,  but  why  are  you  so  impetuous  ?— 
Why  do  you  break  from  me  so  abruptly  ? 

Eger*  [With  great  'warmth, "l  I  have  done,  sir;  you  have  re- 
fused. I  have  nothing  more  to  say  upon  the  subjed.  I  am 
satisfied. 

Sid.  [With  a  gk^  of  tender  friendship »']  Come,  conac— cor- 
vtGi  this  warmth,  it  is  the  only  weak  ingredient  in  your  na- 
ture, and  you  ought  to  watch  it  carefully.    If  I  am  wrong. 
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I  will  submit  without  reserve;  but  consider  the  kiature  of 
your  request,  and  how  it  would  affed  me :  from  your  earliest 
youthr  your  Either  has  honoured  me  with  the  care  of  your 
education,  and  the  general  condu^  of  your  mind ;  and,  how- 
erer  8ingular^:4WH^  -inorose  his  temper  may  be  to  others— to 
me  he  h^%'t!!rtt  booii  re^peftful  and  liberal*  I  am  now  imder 
big-roof  tpo,  and  be^amie  I  will  not  abet  an  unwarrantable 
passion  by  an  abus^  of  my  sacred  charader,  in  marrying  you 
beneath  your  rank,  aad  in^dired  opposition  to  your  father's 
hopes  and  happiness*— you  blame  me-v^i-you  angrily  break 
from  mei  and  call  me  unkind* 

£^ir.  iWkh  ttmkrmss  and  C(mw3i9n%'\  Dear  Sidney,  for  my 
warmth  1  stand  condemned  :  but  for  my  marriage  with  Con« 
ftantia,  I  think  I  can  justify  it  upon  every  principle  of  filial 
duty— honour— -and  worldly  prudence. 
.  ^id.  Only. make  that  appear,  Charles^  and  you  know  you 
may  command  me.  « 

Egtr.  {With  gr9at filial  regru.'\  I  am  sensible  how  unseemly 
it  appears  in  a  son  to  descant  on  the  unamiable  passions  of  a 
parent  ;«-but,  as  we  are  alone,  and  friends,  I  cannot  hislp  ob* 
serving  in  my  own  defence,  that  when  a  father  will  not  allow 
the  use  of  reason  to  any  of  his  famlly-^when  his  pursuit  of 
greatness  makes  him  a  slave  abroad,  only  to  be  a  tyrant  at 
home— when  a  narrow  partiality  to  Scotland,  on  every  trivial 
occasion,  provokes  him  to  enmity  even  with  his  wife  and 
children,  only  because  they  dare  give  a  national  preference 
where  they  think  it  most  justly  due;  and  when,  merely  to 
gratify  his  own  ambition,  he  would  marry  his  son  into  a  &« 
jjiily  he  detests ;  \ffreat  'warmth,]  sure,  Sidney,  a  son  thus 
circumstanced  (from  the  dignity  of  human  reason,  and  the 
feelings  of  a  loving- heart)  has  a  right-^not  only  to  protest 
against  the  blindness  of  a  parent,  but  to  pursue  those  mea- 
sures that  virtue  and  happiness  point  out. 

Sid.  The  .violent  temper  of  Sir  Pertinax,  I  owOa  cannot 
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be  defended  on  many  occasion$>  but  stiil«— your  intended  al- 
liance with  Lord  Lumbercourt— — 

Eger.  \fnthgr$at  impatience  J]  O!  contemptible! — -a  tri- 
fling, quaint,  haughty,  voluptuous,  seririie  tool— «the  mere 
lacquey  of  party  and  corruption  ;  who,  for  the  prostitution 
of  near  thirty  years  and  the  ruin  of  a  noble  forttine,  has  had 
the  despicable  satisfadion,  and  the  infemous  honour— ^f 
being  kicked  upi  and  kicked  down-*  kicked  in  and  kicked 
out,  just  as  the  insolence,  compassion,  or  convenience  of 
leaders  predominated  s  and  now— being  forsaken  by  all  par- 
ties, his  whole  political  consequence  amounts  to  the  power 
of  franking  a  letter,  and  the  right  honourable  privilege  of 
not  paying  a  tradesman's  bill. 

Sid.  Well,  but  dev  Charles,  you  are  not  to  wed  my  lord, 
but  his  daughter. 

Eger*  Who  is  as  disagreeable  to  me  for  a  companion,  as 
her  father  for  a  friend,  or  an  ally, 

Sid»  What-— her  Scotch  accent^  I  suppose,  offends  you  I 

Eger.  No,  upon  my  honour  ;  not  in  the  least :  I  think  it 
entertaining  in  her ;— but  were  it  otherwise— in  decency,  and 
indeed  in  national  afFe^on,  (being  a  Scotchman  myself)  I 
can  have  no  objedion  to  her  on  that  accoqnt— ^besides,  she  is 
my  near  relation. 

Sid.  So  I  understand.  But  pray,  Charles^  how  came  Lady 
Rodolpha'---who,  I  find,  was  born  inr  England,  to  be  bred  in 
Scotland  } 

Eger*  From  the  dotage  of  t^n  old,  formal,  obstinate,  stiff, 
rich,  Scotch  grandmother,  who«  upon  a  promise  of  leaving 
this  grandchild  all  her  fortune,  would  have  the  girl  sent  to 
her  to  Scotland,  when  she  was  but  a  year  old,  and  there  has 
she  been  ever  since,  bred  up  with  this  old  lady  in  all  the 
vanity  and  unlimited  indulgence  that  fondness  and  admiration 
could  bestow  on  a  spoiled  ch;ld— >a  fancied  beauty^  and  a  pre^ 
tended  wit^ 
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Sidn  O I  you  are  too  severe  upon  her. 

£ger*  I  do  not  think  so,  Sidney ;  for  she  seems  a  being 
expressly  fashioned  by  nature,  to  figure  in  these  days  of 
levity  and  •  diasipatioa :  her  spirits  are  inexhaustible  ;  her 
parts  strong  and  lively ;  with  a  sagacity  that  discerns,  and 
a  talent  not  unhappy  in  painting  out  the  weak  side  of  what- 
ever comes  before  her^^ohut  what  raises  her  merit  to  the 
highest  pitch  in  the  laughing  worid,  is  her  boundless  vanity 
and  spirits  in  the  exertion  of  those  talents,  which  often 
render  her  much  more  ridiculous  than  the  most  whimsical 
of  the  chfiraders  she  exposes  ;  [in  a  iam  offHeuMy  afeStcn*] 
and  is  this  a  woman  fit'  to  malice  my  happiness?  this  the 
partner  that  Sidney  would  recommend  to  me  for  life  ?  to 
you,  who  best  know  me,  I  appeal. 

Sid*  Why,  Charles,  it  is  a  delicate  point ;  unfit  for  me  to 
determine ;  besides,  your  father  has  set  his  heart  upon  the 
match. 

Egitm  [ImpeaiiMtfy,']  AUthat  I  know  :•— but  still  I  ask  and 
insist  upon  your  candid  judgment-«4S  she  the  kind  of  wo* 
man  that  you  think  could  possibly  contribute  to  my  hap^ 
pin^ss  ?    I  beg  you  will  give  me  an  explicit  answer. 

$i4^  The  subjed  is  disagreeable;  but,  since  I  must  speak 
-— I  do  not  think  she. is.. 

Eger^  [/«  a  start  rf friendly  rapture ^l  I  know  you  do  not  | 
and  I  am  sure  you  never  will  advise  the  match. 

Sid^  I  never  did^.    1  never  wilL 

Mgn.  [With  a  itwt  ofjoyj]  You  make  me  happy ;  which, 
I  assure  you,  I  never  could  be  with  your  judgment  against 
me  in  this  point* 

Sid.  And  yet,  Charles,  give  me  leave  to  observe,  that 
Lady  Rodolpha,  with  all  her  ridiculous  and  laughing  vanity, 
has  a  goodness  of  heart,  and  a  kind  of  vivacity  that  not  only 
entertains,  but,  upon  seeing  her  two  or  three  times,  she 
improves  upon  you  j  and  when  her  torrent  of  spirits  abates. 
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and  she  condescends  to  converse  gravely,  you  really  like 
her. 

Eger.  Why  ah !  she  is  sprightly,  good  humoured,  and, 
though  whimsical,  and  often  too  high  in  her  colouring  of 
characters,  and  in  the  trifling  business  of  the  idle  world,,  yet 
I  think  she  has  principles,  and  a  good  heart ;  [With  aghnn 
ef  conjugal  undemessJ]  but  in  a  partner  for  life,  Sidney,  (you 
know  your  own  precept,  and  your  own  judgment)  aiFe^ion, 
capricious  in  its  nature,  must  have  something  even  in  the 
external  manners ;  nay,  in  the  very  mode,  not  only  of 
l)eauty,  but  of  virtue  itself— which  both  heart  and  judgment  . 
must  approve,  or  our  happiness  in  that  delicate  point  can^ 
not  be  lasting. 

Sid.  I  grant  it, 

Eger*  And  that  mode— that  amiable  essential  I  never  can 
meet—- but  in  Constantia.    You  sigh. 

Sid.  No.  I  only  wish  that  Constantia  had  a  fortune  equal 
to  your's.  But  pray,  Charles,  suppose  I  had  been  so  in- 
discreet as  to  have  agreed  to  marry  you  to  Constantia— 
would  she  have  consented,  think  you  ? 

Eger*  That  I  cannot  say  positively  ;   but  I  suppose  so. 

Sid,  Did  you  never  speak  to  her  upon  that  subje^  then  ? 

Eger*  In  general  terms  only ;  never  diredUy  requested  her 
consent  in  form,  [He  starts  into  a  nvarmtb  of  amorous  reso- 
lution,"]  but  I  will  this  very  moment ;  for  I  have  no  asylum 
from  my  father's  arbitrary  design,  but  my  Constantia's 
arms.— 'Pray  do  not  stir  from  hence  :  I  will  return  instantly* 
I  know  she  will  submit  to  your  advice-^and  I  am  sure  you 
will  persuade  her  to  my  wish,  as  my  life,  my  peace,  my 
earthly  happiness,  depend  on  my  Constantia.  [Exit. 

Sid.  Poor  Charles !  he  little  dreams  that  I  love  Con- 
stantia  too ;  bat  to  what  degree  I  knew  not  myself,  till  he 
importuned  me<o  join  their  hands.  Yes— I  lovt — but  must 
not  be  a  riral ;  for  he  is  dear  to  me  as  fraternal  affinity ;— 


'Aa  t  tHB    i*AW   OF   THE   WORlU.  1) 

my  ben^fa£lor,  my  friend,  and  that  name  is  sacred  :<«-it  is 
'  pur  better  self ;  and  ever  ought  to  be  preferred ;  for  the 
man  who  gratifies  his  passions  at  the  expence  of  his  friend's 
happiness,  wants  but  a  hea:d  to  contrive,  for  he  has  a  heart 
capable  of  the  blackest  vice. 

Enter  BfiTfY,  running  up  to  Sidney* 

Betty.  I  beg  pardon  for  my  intrusion,  sir.  I  hope,  sir^  I 
don't  disturb  your  reverence  ? 

Siii.  Not  in  the  least,  Mrs.  Betty. 

Betty.  I  humbly  beg  you  will  excuse  me,  sir:— but  I 
wanted  to  break  my  mind  to  your  honour— about  a  scruple 
that  lies  upon  my  conscience  :  and  indeed  I  should  not  have 
presumed  to  trouble  you,  sir,  but  that  I  know  you  are  my 
young  master's  friend,  and  my  old  master's  friend,  and  in** 
deed*— a  friend  to  the  whole  family  :  [Runs  up  to  bimy  and  curte- 
sies 'very  lowS^  for  to  give  you  your  due>  sir,  you  are  as  good 
a  preacher  as  ever  went  into  a  pulpit. 

Sid.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I   do  you  think  so,  Mrs.  Betty  ? 

Betty.  Ay,  in  truth  do  I ;  and  as  good  a  gentleman  too  as 
ever  came  into  a  family,  and  one  that  never  gives  a  servant  a 
bad  word,  nor  that  does  any  one  an  ill  turn  neither  behind 
their  back  nor  before  their  face.  « 

Bid.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  why  you  are  a  mighty  well  spoken  wo- 
man, Mrs.  Betty,  and  I  am  mightily  beholden  to  you  for 
your  good  character  of  me. 

Bmy.  Indeed,  sir,  it  is  no  more  than  you  deserve,  and 
what  all  the  world  and  all  the  servants  say  of  you. 

Sid.  I  am  much  obliged  to  them^  Mrs.  Betty— But  pray 
what  are  your  commands  with  me  ? 

.  Betty.  Why,  I'll  tell  you,  sir :— to  be  sure  I  am  but  a  ser- 
vant, as  a  body  may  say*-*and  every  tub  should  stand  -upon 
its  own  bottom  ;  but  \Sbe  takes  bold  of  him  familiarly ,  looks  first' 
about  cautiously  f  and  speaks  in  a  bnv  familiar  tone  of  great  secrecy. '\ 
my  young  master  is  now  in  the  china-room,  in  close  confer- 
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ence  with  Miss  Coostantia;-^!  know  what  they  are  abont-— 
but  that  is  no  business  of  mine;  and  therefore  I  made  bold 
to  listen  a  little^  because  >ou  know*  skj  one  would  be  sure— 
before  one  took  away  any  body's  reputation. 

Sid.  Very  true,  Mrs.  Betty— very  true  indeed. 

Betty.  O !  heavens  forbid  that  I  should  take  away  any 
young  woman's  good  name*  unless  I  had  a  good  reason  for 
it ;  but>  sir,  [With  great  soiemmty.l  if  I  am  in  this  place 
alive*  as  1  listened*  with  my  ear  close  to  the  door*  I  heard 
my  young  master  ask  Miss  Constantia  the  plain  marriage 
question*  upon  which  I  started  and  trembled*  nay*  my  very 
conscience  stirred  within  me  so*  that  I  could  not  help  peeping 
through  the  key-hole. 

Sidn  Ha*  ha*  ha  i  and  so  your  conscience  made  you  peep 
through  the  key^hole^  Mrs.  Betty  ? 

Betty.  It  did  indeed*  sir :«— and  there  I  saw  my  young 
master  upon  his  knees-— lord  bless  us-*-and  what  do  you 
think  he  was  doing  ?  kissing  her  hand  as  if  he  would  eat  it* 
and  protesting*  and  assuring  her*  he  knew  that  you*  sir* 
would  consent  to  the  match,  and  then  the  tears  ran  down 
her  cheeks  as  fast 

Sid.  Ayl 

Betty.  They  did  indeed.  I  would  not  tell  your  reverence  a 
lye  for  the  world. 

Sid.  I  believe  it*  Mrs.  Betty ;  and  what  did  Constantia 
say  to  all  this  ? 

Betty.  Oh  I— Oh  !— she  is  sly  enough  j  she  looks  as  if 
butter  would  not  melt  in  her  mouth ;  but  all  is  not  gold  that 
glitters ;  smooth  water*  you  know*  sir*  runs  deepest :  I  am 
sorry  my  young  master  makes  such  a  fool  of  himself— but— 
urn  ?— take  my  word  for  it  he  is  not  the  man  $  for  though 
she  looks  as  modest  as  a  maid  at  a  christening,  [Hesitating.^ 
yet — ah  !— when  sweethearts  ttieet*  in  the  dusk  of  the 
evening*  and  stay  together  a  whole  hour,  in  the  dark  grove. 
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dod  ^a)i>face»  aujd  ]Li$s>  aod  weep  at  partiog— why  then  you 
jMioi¥^  sky  It  is  easy  to  giAe^  all  the  rest* 

Sid*  Why,  did  CoDstanlia  ineet  any  body  in  this  manner  ? 

£fity.  ^Siarii?ig  with  surprise.^  O  i  heavens  ! — I  beg,  sir, 
you  will  not  misappiehend  jx^t ;  for  I  assure  you  I  do  not 
believje  they  did  ajiy  harm—that  is,  riot  in  the  grove ;  at 
leasts  not  when  I  was  there ;  and  she  xnay  be  honestly  mar-> 
ried  for  aught  I  know.  O  !  lud !  sir,  I  would  not  say  an 
jjl  thing  of  Miss  Con^t^nitia  for  the  world  ;  for  to  be  sure 
she  is  a  good  creature :  'tU  true  my  lady  took  her  in  for 
jcharity,  and  indeed  has  bred  her  up  to  the  music  and  figures 
— ay,  and  reading  all  the  books  about  Homer,  and  Paradise9 
and  gods,  and  devils,  and  every  thing  in  the  world— -as  if  she 
had  heen  a  dutchess  :  but  some  rpeople  are  born  with  lucJL  in 
their  viouths,  and  then,  as  the  saying  is^  you  may  throw 
them  into  the  sea;  [Deports  herself  most  a^eSedly.l  but, if! 
had  had  dancing-masters,  and  music*masters,  and  French 
mounseers  to  teach  me^  .1  helieve  I  might  have  read  the 
^obes,  a4id  the  maps,  and  have  danced,  and  have  been  as 
clever  as  other  folks. 

Sid.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  no  doubt  on  it,  Mrs.  Betty  ;— but  you 
mentioned  something  of  a  dark  walk  ^  kissing ;  a  sweet- 
heart, and  Constantia* 

Betty,  [Starts  into  a  cauti^^s  hypocrisy •'\  O  I  lud !  sir — I 
don't  know  any  thing  of  the  matter :  ?he  may  be  very  honest 
i^  aught  I  know  :  I  only  say,  that  they  did  meet  in  the 
dark  walk  ;  and  all  the  servants  observe  that  Miss  Con- 
stantia wears  her  stays  very  loose,  looks  very  pale>  is  sick  in 
the  morning  and  after  dinner ;  and  as  sure  as  my  name  is 
£etty  Hint,  something  has  happened  that  I  won't  name ; 
.but,  nine  months  hence,  a  certain  person  in  this  ^mil/may 
ask  me  to  stand  god -mother,  fpr  J  think  I  know  what'? 
Jirhat,  when  I  see  it,  as  well  as  another. 

Sid*  No  doubt  you  do,  Mrs*  6etty. 

c 
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Bitty •  [Cries,  turns  up  her  eyes,  and  aQs  a  nmst  friendly  hy* 
focrisy,]  I  do,  indeed,  sir.  lam  very  sorry  for  Miss  Con- 
stantia.  I  never  thought  she  would  have  taken  such  courses 
— -for  in  truth  I  love  her  as  if  she  was  my  own  sister ;  and 
though  all  the  servants  say  that  she  is  breeding— yet,  for  my 
part,  1  don*t  believe  it ;  but,  one  must  speak  according  to 
one^s  conscience,  you  know,  sir. 

Sid.  O  !  I  see  you  do. 

Betty,  [Going,  and  returning.']  I  do,  indeed,  sir ;  and  so 
your  servant,  sir :  but  I  hope  your  worship  won*t  mention 
Tny  name  in  this  business ;  or  that  you  had  any  item  from 
me. 

Sid.  I  shall  not,  Mrs.  Betty. 

Betty,  For,  indeed,  sir,  I  am  no  busybody,  nor  do  I  love 
fending  nor  proving;  and,  I  assure  you,  sir,  I  hate  all  tittling 
and  tattling,  and  gossipping,  and  backbiting,  and  taking 
away  a  person's  good  name. 

Sid,  I  obsetve  you  do,  Mrs.  Betty. 

Betty.  I  do,  indeed,  sir.  I  am  the  farthest  from  it  in  the 
world. 

Sid,  I  dare  say  you  are. 

Betty i  I  am,  indeed,  sir,  and  so  your  humble  servant. 

Sid.  Your  servant,  Mrs.  Betty. 

Betty,  [Aside,  in  great  exultation.']  So  !  I  see  he  believes 
every  word  I  say— that's  charming.  I'll  do  her  business  for 
her,  1  am  resolved.  [Exit, 

Sid,  What  can  this  ridiculous  creature  mean  by  her  dark 
walk,  her  private  spark,  her  kissing,  and  all  her  slanderous 
insinuations  against  Constantia,  whose  conduct  is  as  un» 
blamable  as  innocence  itself  ?  I  see  envy  is  as  malignant  in  a 
paltry  waiting  wench,  as  in  the  vainest  or  most  ambitious 
lady  of  the  court.— It  is  always  an  infallible  mark  of  the 
basest  nature ;  and  merit  in  the  lowest,  as  well  as  in  the 
highest  station,  must  feel  the  shaft  of  envy's  constant  agents 
—falsehood  and  slander* 
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Enter  Sam. 

Sam.  Sir>  Mr.  Egerton  and  Miss  Constantia  desire  to 
speak  with  you  in  the  china  room. 

Sid.  Very  well>  Sam.  [Exit  Sam.]  I  will  not  see  them. 
—What  is  to  be  done  ?  inform  his  father  of  his  intended 
marriage^no>  that  must  not  be ;  for  the  overbearing  nature 
and  ambitious  policy  of  Sir  Pertinax  would  exceed  all  bounds 
of  moderation  ;  for  he  is  of  a  sharp»  shrewdy  unforgiving 
nature.  He  has  banished  one  son  already,  only  for  daring 
to  differ  from  his  judgment  concerning  the  merits  of  a 
Scotch  and  an  English  historian.  But  this  young  man  must 
not  marry  Constantia. — ^Would  his  mother  were  here !  She, 
1  suppose^  knows  nothing  of  his  indiscretion  :  but  she  shalU 
the  moment  she  comes  hither.  I  know  it  will  offend  him  ; 
no  matter  :  it  is  our  duty  to  offend,  when  that  offence  saves 
the  man  we  love  from  a  precipitate  a&ion,  which  the  world 
must  condemn,  and  his  own  heart,  perhaps,  upon  refleftion^ 
for  ever  repent:  yes,  I  must  discharge  the  duty  of  my 
fun^ion,  and  of  a  friend,  though  I  am  sure  to  lose  the  man 
whom  I  intend  to  serve.  [Exit. 


\ 
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ACT  II.    SCENE  1. 


Enter  Constantia  and'Eo^^TOVt. 

Constantia* 

Mr.  Sidney  is  not  here,  sir, 

Eger.  I  assure  you  I  left  him,  and  begged  he  would  stuy 
till  1  returned. 

Con.  His  prudence,  you  see,  sir,  has  made  him  retire; 
therefore  we  had  better  defer  the  subjeft  till  he  is  present ; 
in  the  mean  time,  sir,  I  hope  you  will  permit  me  to  mention 
an  affair  that  hus  greatly  alarmed  and  perplexed  me :  I  sop* 
pose  you  guess  what  it  is. 

Eger,  I  do  not,  upon  my  word. 

Con.  That  is  a  little  strange.  You  know,  sir,  that  you 
and  Mr.  Sidney  did  me  the  honour  of  breakfasting  with  me 
this  morning  in  my  little  study. 

Eger.  We  had  that  happiness,  madam. 

Con.  Just  after  you  left  me,  upon  opening  my  book  of 
accounts,  which  lay  in  the  drawer  of  the  reading  desk,  to 
my  great  surprise,  I  there  found  this  case  of  jewels,  con- 
taining a  most  elegant  pair  of  ear-rings,  a  neck-lace  of  great 
value,  and  two  bank  bills  in  this  pocket-book,  the  mystery 
of  which,  sir,  I  presume  you  can  explain. 

Eger.  I  can. 

Con.  They  were  of  your  conveying,  then  ? 

Eger.  They  were,  madam. 

Con.  I  assure  you  they  startled  and  alarmed  me. 

Eger.  I  hope  it  was  a  kind  alarm  ;  such  as  blushing  virtue 
feels,  when,  with  her  hand,  she  gives  her  heart  and  last  con- 
sent. 

Con.  It  was  not  indeed,  sir. 


Egit0  Do  not  say  so,  Constantla :  come,  be  kind  at  once  a 
my  peace  and  worldly  bliss  depend  tipon  this  moment* 

Cm*  What  woold  yoo  lisf  e  me  do  } 

J£g€r,  What  love  and  Tirtae  dictate* 

Coft.  0 1  ^r,  etpciitfiu  bat  too  sefOfiely  proves,  that  soch 
vneqaal  matdses  as  our»/  never  produce  anghl  bttt  contempt 
and  anger  in  parents,  censure  from  the  wotld,  and  a  long 
train  of  sorrow  and  repentance  in  the  wielchcd  parties  ; 
which  is  but  too  often  entailed  upon  their  hapless  issue. 

£^ef»  But  that,  Constantia,  cannot  be  our  case :  my  for- 
tune is  independent  and  ample ;  equal  to  loxury  and  splen- 
did folly.    I  have  d  right  to  choose  the  partner  of  my  heart. 

Cen.  But  I  have  not,  sir ;  I  am  a  dependent  on  toy  lady  ;  a 
poor,  forsaken,  helpless  orphan;  your  benevolent  mother  found 
me,  took  me  to  her  bosom,  and  there  supplied  my  parental 
loss,  with  every  tender  care,  indulgent  dalliance — and  with  all 
the  sweet  persuasion  that  maternal  fondness,  religious  pre- 
cept, polished  manners,  and  hourly  example  could  administer 
ii-she  fostered  me :  {Weeps.l  and  shall  I  now  turn  viper, 
and  with  black  ingratitude  sting  the  tender  heart  that  thus 
hath  cherished  me  ?  shall  I  seduce  her  house's  heir,  and  kill 
her  peace  ?  No ;  though  I  loved  to  the  mad  extreme  of 
female  fondness ;  though  every  worldly  bliss  that  woman's 
vanity  or  man's  ambition  could  desire,  followed  the  induU 
gence  of  my  love-— and  all  the  contempt  and  misery  of  this 
life,  the  denial  of  that  indulgence,  1  would  discharge  my 
duty  to  my  benefa£tfeds--4ny  earthly  guardian,  my  more  than 
parent. 

E^er.  My  dear  Constantia,your  prudence,  your  gratitude, 
and  the  cruel  virtue  of  your  stlf-denial,  do  but  increase  my 
love,  my  admiration,  and  ray  misery. 

Ctf;f.  Sir,  I  must  beg  you  will  give  me  leave  to  return  these 
bills  and  jewels. 

E^er.  Pray  do  not  mention  them :  sure  my  kindness  and 
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esteem  may  be  indulged  so  far  without  suspicion  or  reproach 
—I  beg  you  will  accept  of  them ;  nay,  I  insist. 

Con*  I  have  done,  sir:  my  station  here  is  to  obey*  I 
know,  sir,  they  are  gifts  of  a  virtuous  mind ;  and  mine  shall 
convert  them  to  the  tenderest  and  most  grateful  use. 

Eger.  Hark !  I  hear  a  coach :  it  is  my  father.  Dear  girl, 
retire  and  compose  yourself.  I  will  send  Sidney  and  my 
lady  to  you,  and  by  their  judgment  we  will  be  direded  :  will 
that  satisfy  you  ? 

Con.  I  can  have  no  will  but  my  lady*s.-^With  your  leave 
I  will  retire;  I  would  not  see  her  in  this  confusion. 

Eger.  Dear  girl,  adieu !  and  think  of  love,  of  happiness, 
and  the  man  who  never  can  be  blest  without  you* 

[Exit  Con. 

Enter  Sam. 

Sam.  Sir  Pertinax  and  my  lady  are  come,  sir,  and  my  lady 
desires  to  speak  with  you  in  her  own  room :— oh  !  here  she 
is,  sir.  [Exit* 

Enter  Lady  Macsycophant. 

Lady  Mac.  [In  great  confusion  and  distress,^  Dear  child,  I 
am  glad  to  see  you  :  why  did  not  you  come  to  town  yester- 
day, to  attend  the  levee  ?  your  father  is  incensed  to  the  ut- 
termost at  your  not  being  there. 

Eger.  [IVitb  great  tvarmth,]  Madam,  it  is  with  extreme 
regret  I  tell  you,  that  I  can  no  longer  be  a  slave  to  his  tem- 
per, his  politics,  and  his  scheme  of  marrying  me  to  this  wo- 
man ;  therefore  you  had  better  consent  at  once  to  my  going 
out  of  the  kingdom,  and  my  taking  Constantia  with  me,  for 
without  her  I  never  can  be  happy. 

Lady  Mac*  As  you  regard  my  peace,  or  your  own  qha- 
rader,  I  beg  you  will  not  be  guilty  of  so  rash  a  step.  You 
promised  me  you  never  would  marry  her  without  my  con-* 
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^nt.— -I  will  open  it  to  your  father*  Pray,  dear  Charles,  be 
ruled :  let  me  prevail. 

Sir  Per.  \Witb0ut9  in  great  anger.^  Sir,  wull  ye  do  as  ye  are 
bid,  and  baud  your  gab,  you  rascal  i  You  are  so  full  of  gab, 
you  scoundrel.  Take  the  chesnut  gelding,  I  say,  and  return 
to  town  diredly,  and  see  what  is  become  of  my  Lord  Lum- 
bercourt.  [Within. 

Lady  Mac.  Here  he  comes*  I  will  get  out  of  his  way.  But,  I 
1)eg,  Charles,  while  he  is  in  this  ill  humour,  that  you  will  not 
oppose  him,  let  him  say  what  he  will— when  his  passion  is  a 
Httle  cool,  I  will  return,  and  try  to  bring  him  to  reason  :  but 
do  not  thwart  him. 

Eger.  Madam,  I  will  not*  [Exit  Lady  Mac. 

Sir  Per*  [WitboutJ]  Here,  you  Tomlins,  where  is  my  son 
Egerton  ? 

Tom.  [Without. 1  In  the  library,  sir. 

Sir  Per,  [Without. 1  As  soon  as  the  lawyers  come,  be  sure 
'bring  me  word. 

Enter  Sir  Pb  r ti  n ax#     [With  great  haughtiness,  and  in  anger."] 
fEger.  ho'ws  tivo  or  three  times  most  submissively  low* 

Sir  Per.  Weel,  sir !  vary  weel  I  vary  weel !  are  nat  ye  a 
-fine  spark  ?  are  nat  ye  a  fine  spark,  I  say  ?— 'ah  !  you  are  a 
so  you  wou'd  not  come  up  till  the  levee  ? 

Eger.  Sir,  I  beg  your  pardon  ;  but  I  was  not  very  well ; 
besides,  1  did  not  think  my  presence  there  was  necessary. 

Sir  Per.  [Snapping  him  up.]  Sir,  it  was  necessary ;  I  tauld 
you  it  was  necessary,  and,  sir,  I  must  now  tell  you  that  the 
whole  tenor  of  your  condu^  is  most  offensive. 

Eger.  I  am  sorry  you  think  so,  sir ;  I  am  sure  t  do  not 
intend  to  offend  you. 

Sir  Per.  I  care  not  what  you  intend.  Sir,  I  tell  you,  you  do 
offend*    What  is  the  meaning  of  this  condu^,  sir  ?  negleft 
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Ac  kfvet  i^sifztk,  w,  you*— what  U  your  re^ison^  I  say,  for 
thus  negleding  the  levee>  and  disobeying  my  commands  ? 

Eger.  [Wkh  u  itifle^tfii^d  rtiotim^t.'l  Sir>  I  am  not  used 
;tofe7ees:  nor  do  I  know  how  to  dispose  of  myself ;  nor 
ivhat  to  say>  or  do>  in  »«ch  a  sitmadon. 

Sir  Pir*  [With  afroui^  angry  r€inUmentS\  Zounds  !  sir>  do 
jrcm  uat  see  what  others  do  ?  gentle  and  simple^  temporal 
£md  ipkitualy  lords«  members,  judges,  generals,  and  bishops; 
Mr  cr<H¥dxDg,  bustling,  and  pushing  foremost  intill  the  mid- 
dle of  the  circle,  and  there  waiting,  watching,  and  striving  to 
^atch  a  look  or  a  smile  fra  the  great  moo,  which  they  meet, 
wi'  an  amicable  reesibility  of  aspect— a  modest  cadence  of 
jbody,  aad  a  conciliating  co-operation  of  the  whole  mon ; 
"wJbich  expresses  an  officious  promptitude  for  his  service,  and 
indicates,  that  they  luock  upon  themselves  as  the  suppliant 
appendages  of  his  power,  and  the  enlisted  ^wiss  of  his  polee- 
iical  fortune ;  tbis,  sir>  is  what  you  ought  to  do,  and  this, 
sir,  is  what  I  never  once  omitted  for  these  j&ve  and  thraty 
years,  let  who  would  be  minister. 

Eger.  [Jsi^e.]  Contemptible! 

Sir  Per*  What  is  that  you  mutter,  sir? 

£ger.  Only  a  slight  reflexion,  sir,  not  relative  to  you. 

Sir  Per,  Sir,  your  absenting  yourself  fra  the  levee  at  this 
jun&ure  is  suspeecious  ;  it  is  looked  upon  as  a  kind  of  dis- 
affedUon,  and  aw  your  countrymen  are  highly  offended  at  your 
condudt.  For,  sir,  they  do  not  look  upon  you  as  a  friend  or 
a  well-wisher  either  to  Scotland  or  Scotchmen. 

iEger,  \JFitb  a  fuici  tvarmth.}  Then,  s'u",  they  wrong  me,  I 
assure  you|  but  pray,  sir,  in  what  particular  can  I  be  charged 
either  with  coldness  or  offence  to  my  country  ? 

Sir  Per.  Why,  sir,  ever  since  your  mother's  uncle.  Sir 
Stanley  Egerton,  left  you  this  three  thousand  pounds  a  year» 
and  that  you  have,  in  compliance  with  his  will,  taken  up  the 
name  of  Egerton,  they  think  you  are  grown  proud-<-that  you 
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bave  estranged  yourself  fr^  the  Macsycopbants^haTe' asso- 
ciated with  your  mother's  family-— with  the  opposection,  and 
with  those  who  do  not  winh  well  till  Scotland  :  besides,  sir^ 
the  other  day,  in  a  conversation  at  dinner  at  your  cousin 
Campbel  M*Kenzie's>  befpre  a  whole  table^ full  of  your  ain 
jrelationst  did  not  you  publicly  wish  a  total  extinguishment 
of  aw  party*  and  of  aw  national  distindions  whatever,  relative 
to  the  three  kingdoms  ^♦••i>*-»[J^i/i^  ^r^tf/tfc^^.]  And,  you 
blockhead— -was  that  a  prudent  wish  before  so  mauy  of  your 
^11^  countrymen  Pf^or  was  it  a  £]ial  language  to  hold  before 

me? 

Eger,  Sir,  with  your  pardon,  I  cannot  think  it  unfilial  or 
ipqpriident*  [fVitb  a.most  patriotic  ivarf^tb^]  I  own  I  do  wish 
-—roost  ardently  wish  for  a  total  extin^ion  of  aU  party ;  par* 
dcttlarly—that  those  of  English,  Irish,  and  Scotch  might 
never  more  be  brought  into  contest  or  competition,  unless, 
like  loving  brothers,  in  generous  emulation,  for  one  common 
qiuse* 

Sir  Per*  How,  sir  I  do  you  persist  ?  what !  would  you  ba- 
nish aw  party,  and  aw  distinction  between  English,  Irish, 
and  your  ain  countrymen  ? 

£ger»  [fi^ith great  dignity  o/sfiritJ]  I  would,  sir. 

^/>  Per.  Then  damn  you,  sir,  yon  are  nai  true  Scot.— Ay, 
sir,  you  may  look  as  angry  as  you  will— but  again  I  say,  you 
are  nai  true  Scot. 

Eger.  Your  pardon,  sir,  I  think  he  is  the  true  Scot,  and 
the  true  citizen,  who  wishes  equal  justice  to  the  merit  and 
demerit  of  every  subje£t  of  Great  Britain  ;  amongst  whom  I 
know  but  of  two  distin£lions. 

Sir  Per.  Wee],  sir,  and  what  are  those-^what  are  those  ? 

Eger,  The  knave  and  the  honest  man. 

Sir  Per.  Pshaw  I  rideeculous. 

Eger.  And  he,  who  makes  any  other«-4et  him  be  of  the 
North,  or  of  die  Sottth«-of  the  East,  or  of  the  West«-iii 
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place>  or  out  of  place*  Is  ail  enemy  to  the  whole>  and  to  the 
virtues  of  humanity. 

Sir  Per.  Ay,  sir,  this  is  your  brother's  impudent  do£trine, 
for  the  which  I  have  banished  him  for  ever  fra  my  presence^ 
my  heart,  and  my  fortune.— Sir,  I  will  have  no  son  of  mine, 
because  truly  he  has  been  educated  in  an  English  seminary, 
presume,  under  the  mask  of  candour,  to  Speak  against  his 
native  land,  or  against  my  principles* 

£ger,  I  never  did— nor  do  I  intend  it. 

Sir  Per.  Sir,  I  do  not  believe  you— I  do  not  believe  you. 
But,  sir,  I  know  your  connexions  and  associates,  and  I  know 
too,  you  have  a  saucy,  lurking  prejudice  against  your  ain 
country :  you  hate  it;  yes,  your  mother,  her  family,  and  your 
brother,  sir,  have  aw  the  same,  dark,  disafieded  rankling  ; 
and,  by  that  and  their  politics  together,  they  will  be  the  ruin 
of  you—- themselves— •and  of  aw  who  conned  with  them.— 
However,  nai  mair  of  that  now;  I  will  talk  at  large  to  you 
about  that  anon.— In  the  mean  while,  sir,  notwithstanding 
your  contempt  of  my  advice,  and  your  disobedience  till  my 
commands,  I  will  convince  you  of  my  paterngl  attention  till 
your  welfare,  by  my  management  of  this  voluptuary— this 
Lord  Lumbercourt,  whose  daughter  you  are  to  marry.  You 
ken,  sir,  that  the  fellow  has  been  my  patron  above  these  five 
and  thraty  years. 

£ger.  True,  sir. 

Sir  Per.  Vary  weel.— And  now,  sir,  you  see,  by  his  pro- 
digality, he  is  become  my  dependent ;  and  accordingly  I  have 
made  my  bargain  with  him :  the  devil  a  baubee  he  has  in  the 
world  but  what  comes  through  these  clutches  ;  for  his  Whole 
estate*  which  has  three  impleecit  boroughs  upon  it— mark— • 
is  now  in  my  custody  at  nurse ;  the  which  estate,  on  my 
paying  off  his  debts,  and  allowing  him  a  life  rent  of  five  thou- 
sand pounds  per  annum,  is  to  be  made  over  till  me  for  my 
life,  and  at  my  death  is  to  descend  till  ye  and  your  issue.— « 
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The  peerage  of  Lumbercourt>  you  ken>  will  follow  of  course* 

So,  sir,  you  see,  there  are  three  impleecic  boroughs,  the 

whole  patrimony  of  Lumbercourt,  and  a  peerage  at  one  slap. 

■I      'Why,  it  is  a  stroke— a  hit«-*a  hit. Zounds !    sir,  a 

mon  may  live  a  century  and  not  make  sic  an  a  hit  again. 

Eger.  It  is  a  very  advantageous  bargain  indeed,  sir :  but 
what  will  my  lord's  family  say  to  it  ? 

Sir  Per.  Why,  mon,  he  cares  not  if  his  family  were  aw  at 
the  devil,  so  his  luxury  is  but  gratified  :•— only  let  him  have 
his  race-horse  to  feed  his  vanity ;  his  harridan  to  drink  drams 
with  him,  scrat  his  face,  and  burn  his  periwig,  when  she  is 
in  her  maudlin  hysterics;  and  three  or  four  discontented  pa- 
triotic  dependents  to  abuse  the  ministry,  and  settle  the  af« 
fairs  of  the  nation,  when  they  are  aw  intoxicated ;  and  then, 
sir,  the  fellow  has  aw  his  wishes  and  aw  his  wants,  in  this 
world,  and  the  next* 

Enter  Tom L ins* 

Tom.  Lady  Rodolpha  is  come,  sir. 

Sir  Per.  And  my  lord  ? 

Tom.  Not  yet,  sir ;  he  is  about  a  mile  behind,  the  servants 
say. 

Sir  Per.  Let  me  know  the  instant  he  arrives* 

Tom.  I  shall,  sir.  [Exit. 

Sir  Per,  Step  you  out,  Charles,  and  receive  Lady  Ro- 
dolpha ;  and,  I  desire  you  will  treat  her  with  as  much  re- 
spea  and  gallantry  as  possible  ;  for  my  lord  has  hinted  that 
you  have  been  very  remiss  as  a  lover.— So  go,  go  and  receive 
her. 

Eger.  I  shall,  sir. 

Sir  Per.  Vary  weel,  vary  weel ;  a  guid  lad  :  go — ^go  and 
receive  her  as  a  lover  should.  [Exit  Egerton.]  Hah  !  I  must 
keep  a  devilish  tight  hand  upon  this  tallovy^  I  see,  or  he  will 
be  touched  with  the  patriotic  phrensy  of  the  times,  and  run 
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counter  till  aw  my  designs.  I  find  he  has  a  strong  incli* 
nation  to  have  a  judgment  of  his  ain,  independent  of  mine» 
in  aw  political  matters  \  but  as  soon  as  I  have  finally  settled 
the  marriage  writings  with  my  lord,  I  will  have  a  thorough 
expostulation  with  my  gentleman,  I  am  resolved— and  fix 
him  unalterably  in  his  political  conduA.— Ah  !  I  am  frighted 
out  of  my  wits,  lest  his  mother's  family  should  seduce  hinx 
to  desert  to  their  party,  which  would  totally  ruin  my  whole 
scheme,  and  break  my  heart.  A  fine  time  of  day  for  a 
blockhead  to  turn  patriot— when  the  chara^r  is  exploded^ 
marked,  proscribed  I— Why  the  common  people,  the  vary 
vulgar,  have  found  out  the  jest,  and  laugh  at  a  patriot  now-a- 
days,  just  as  they  do  at  a  conjurer,  a  magician,  or  any  other 
impostor  in  society; 

Enter  Tom l ins,  and  Lord  Lumbsrcourt. 

^Qtn.  Lord  Lumbercourt.  \Exit^ 

Lord  hum.  Sir  Pertinax,  I  kiss  your  hand. 

^/>  Per.  Your  lordship's  most  devoted. 

Lord  hum*  Why,  you  stole  a  march  upon  me  this  morning; 
gave  me  the  slip,  Mac  ;  though  I  never  wanted  your  assist-* 
ance  more  in  my  life.  I  thought  you  would  have  called  oa 
me. 

Sir  Per,  My  dear  lord,  I  beg  ten  millions  of  pardons  for 
leaving  town  before  you  ;  but  you  ken  that  your  lordship  at 
dinner  yesterday  settled  it  that  we  should  meet  this  morning 
at  the  levee. 

Lord  Lum*  That  I  acknowledge,  Mac.-«-I  did  promise  to 
be  there,  I  own. 

Sir  Per.  You  did,  indeed.  And  accordingly  I  was  at  the 
levee,  and  waited  there  till  every  soul  was  gone,  and,  seeing 
you  did  not  come,  I  concluded  that  your  lordship  was  gone 
before. 

Lord  Lum.  Why,  to  confess  the  truth*  my  dear  Mac,  those 
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old  sinners>  Lord  Freakish,  General  Jolly,  Sir  Anthony 
Soaker,  and  two  or  three  more  of  that  set>  laid  hold  of  me 
last  night  at  the  opera ;  and,  as  the  General  says,  *  from 
the  intelligence  of  my  head  this  morning,'  1  believe  we  drank 
pretty  deep  ere  we  departed ;  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Bir  Ptr.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  nay,  if  you  were  with  that  party, 
my  lord,  I  do  not  wonder  at  not  seeing  your  lordship  at  the 
levee. 

Lord  Lum.  The  truth  is.  Sir  Pertinax,  my  fellow  let  me 
sleep  too  long  for  the  levee.  But  I  wish  I  had  seen  you  be* 
fore  you  left  town  ;  I  wanted  you  dreadfully* 

Sir  Per.  I  am  heartily  sorry  that  I  was  not  in  the  way  :-^ 
hut  On  what  account  did  you  want  me  ? 

Lord  Lum.  Ha,  ha,  ha  i  a  cursed  awkward  affair.  And,  ha, 
ha,  ha  i  yet  I  cann't  help  laughing  at  it  neither— though 
it  vexed  me  confoundedly* 

Sir  Per.  Vexed  you,  my  lord  1  Zounds,  I  wish  I  had  been 
with  you  :  but,  for  heaven*s  sake,  my  lord,  what  was  it  that 
could  possibly  vex  your  lordship  ? 

Lord  Lmm.  Why,  that  impudent,  teasing,  dunning  rascal, 
Mahogdny,  my  upholsterer. — You  know  the  fellow  ? 

Sir  Per.  Perfeftly,  my  lord. 

Lord  Lum.  The  impudent  scoundrel  has  sued  me  up  to 
some  damned  kind  of  a— *— ^something  or  other  in  the  law, 
that  I  think  they  call  an  execution. 

Sir  Per.  The  rascal ! 

Lord  Lum.  Upon  which,  sir,  the  fellow,  by  way  of  asking 
pardon,  ha,  ha,  ha !  had  the  modesty  to  wait  on  me  two  or 
three  days  ago,  to  inform  my  honour,  ha,  ha,  ha !  as  he 
was  pleased  to  dignify  me,  that  the  execution  was  now  ready 
to  be  put  in  force  against  my  honour  ;  but  that  out  of  re- 
speft  to  my  honour,  as  he  had  taken  a  great  deal  of  my  ho« 
Hour's  money,  he  would  not  suffer  his  lawyer  to  serve  it,  till 
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he  had  first  informed  my  honour,  because  he  was  not  willing 
to  affront  my  honour ;  ha>  hz,  ha !  a  son  of  a  whore  ! 

Sir  Per.  I  never  heard  of  so  impudent  a  dog. 

LorJ  Lum,  •  Now,  my  dear  Mac,  ha,  ha,  ha !  as  the  scoun- 
drel's apology  was  so  very  satisfadory,  and  his  information  so 
very  agreeable,  1  told  him  that,  in  honour,  I  thought  that 
my  honour  could  not  do  less  than  to  order  his  honour  to  be 
paid  Immediately. 

Sir  Per.  Vary  weel,  vary  weel,  you  were  as  complaisant  as 
the  scoundrel  till  the  fiiU,  I  think,  my  lord. 

Lorii  Lum.  You  shall  hear,  you  shall  hear,  Mac :  so,  sir, 
with  great  composure,  seeing  a  smart  oaken  cudgel  that 
stood  very  handily  in  a  corner  of  my  dressing-room,  I  or- 
dered two  of  my  fellows  to  hold  the  rascal,  and  another  to 
take  the  cudgel  and  return  the  scoundrel's  civility  with  a 
good  drubbing  as  long  as  the  stick  lasted. 

Sir  Per.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  admirable  !  as  good  a  stroke  of  hu- 
mour as  ever  I  heard  of.     And  did  they  drub  him,  my  lord  ? 

Lord  Lum.  Most  liberally,  most  liberally,  sir.  And  there 
I  thought  the  affair  would  have  rested,  till  I  should  think 
proper  to  pay  the  scoundrel ;  but  this  morning,  just  as  I  was 
stepping  into  my  chaise,  my  servants  all  about  me,  a  fellow, 
called  a  tipstaff,  stepped  up  and  begged  the  favour  of  my  foot- 
man, who  threshed  the  upholsterer,  and  of  the  two  that  held 
him,  to  go  along  with  him  upon  a  little  business  to  my  Lord 
Chief  Justice. 

Sir  Per.  The  devil ! 

Lord  Lum.  And  ut  the  same  instant,  I,  in  my  turn,  was 
accosted  by  two  other  very  civil  scoundrels,  who,  with  a 
most  insolent  politeness,  begged  my  pardon,  and  informed 
roe  that  I  must  not  go  into  my  own  chaise. 

Sir  Per.  How,  my  lord  ?  not  into  your  ain  carriage  ? 

L$rd  Lum.  No,  sir ;  for  that  they,  by  order  of  the  sheriff. 
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must  seize  it,  at  the  suit  of  a  gentleman— one  Mr.  Ma- 
hogany>  an  upholsterer. 

Sir  Per.  An  impudent  villain ! 

Lord  Lum0.It  is  all  true,  I  assure  you ;  so  you  see>  my  dear 
Mac>  what  a  damned  country  this  is  to  live  in,  where  noble^ 
men  are  obliged  to  pay  their  debts,  just  like  merchants, 
coblers,  peasants,  or  mechanics—is  not  that  a  scandal,  dear 
Mac,  to  the  nation  ? 

^/>  Per.  My  lord,  it  is  not  only  a  scandal,  but  a  national 
grievance. 

Lord  hum.  Sir,  there  is  not  another  nation  in  the  world 
has  such  a  grievance  to  complain  of.  Now  in  other 
countries  were  a  mechanic  to  dun,  and  tease,  and  behave  as 
this  Mahogany  has  done,  a  nobleman  might  extinguish  the 
reptile  in  an  instant ;  and  that  only  at  the  expence  of  a  few 
sequins,  florins,  or  louis  d'ors,  according  to  the  country 
where  the  affair  happened. 

Sir  Per.  Vary  true,  my  lord,  vary  true— and  it  is  mon« 
strous  that  a  mon  of  your  lordship's  condition  is  not  entitled 
to  run  one  of  these  mechanics  through  the  body,  when  he  is 
impertinent  about  his  money ;  but  our  laws,  shamefully,  on 
these  occasions,  make  no  distindion  of  persons  amongst  us. 

Lord  Lum.  A  vile  policy,  indeed.  Sir  Pertinax.  But,  sir, 
the  scoundrel  has  seized  upon  the  house  too,  that  I  furnished 
for  the  girl  I  took  from  the  opera. 

Sir  Per.  I  never  heard  of  sic  an  a  scoundreU 

Lord  Lum.  Ay,  but  what  concerns  me  most— I  am  afraid, 
my  dear  Mac,  that  the  villain  will  send  down  to  Newmarket, 
and  seize  my  string  of  horses. 

Sir  Per.  Your  string  of  horses  ?  zounds  !  we  must  prevent 
that  at  all  events  :  that  would  be  sic  an  a  disgrace.  I  will 
dispatch  an  express  to  town  diredly,  to  put  a  stop  till  the 
rascal's  proceedings. 

Lord  Lum*  Pr'ythee  do,  my  dear  Sir  Pertinax. 
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Sir  Pit.  O !  it  shall  be  done,  my  lord* 

Lord  Lum.  Thou  art  an  honest  fellow»  Sir  Pertinax»  upon 
honour. 

Sir  Per.  O  i  my  lord>  it  is  my  duty  to  oblige  your  lordship 
to  the  utmost  stretch  of  my  abeeli^. 

Tom*  Colonel  Toper  presents  his  compliments  to  you,  sir, 
and  having  no  family  down  with  him  in  the  country,  he  and 
Captain  Hnidbotiii,  if  not  inconvenient,  will  do  themselves 
the  honour  of  taking  a  family  dinner  with  you. 

Sir  Per.  They  are  two  of  our  militia  officers— does  your 
lordship  know  them  ? 

Lord  Lum.  By  sight  only. 

Sir  Per.  1  am  afraid,  my  lord,. they  will  interrupt  our  bu- 
siness. 

Lord  Lum,  Not  at  all :  I  should  be  glad  to  be  acquainted 
with  Toper;  they  say  he  *s  a  damned  jolly  fellow. 

Sir  Per*  O !  devilish  jolly,  devilish  jolly :  he  and  the 
captain  are  the  two  hardest  drinkers  in  the  county. 

Lord  Lum.  So  I  have  heard ;  let  us  have  them  by  all 
means,  Mac :  they  will  enliven  the  scene*  How  far  are  they^ 
from  you  ? 

^/>  Per.  Just  across  the  meadows ;  not  half  a  mile,  my 
lord :  a  step,  a  step. 

Lord  Lum.  O !   let  us  have  the  jolly  dogs,  by  all  means* 

Sir  Per*  My  compliments — I  shall  be  proud  of  their  com- 
pany. [i^A-zV  Tom.]  Guif  ye  please,  my  lord,  we  will  gang 
and  chat  a  bit  with  the  women  :  I  have  not  seen  Lady  Ro- 
dolpha  since  she  returned  fra  the  Bath.  I  long  to  have  a 
little  news  from  her  about  the  company  there. 

Lord  Lum*  O  !  she  '11  give  you  an  account  of  them,  I  war- 
rant you.  [A  fvery  loud  laugh  ^without* 

Lady  Rodolpba*  [fFithaa.]  Ha,  ha,  ha !  weel  1  vow,  cousin 
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Egerton,  you  have  a  vast  deal  of  shrewd  humour.— But,  Lady 
Macsycophant,  which  way  is  Sir  Pertinax  ? 

Lady  Mac.  [Without*']  Straight  forward,  madam. 

Lord  hum.  Here  the  hairbrain  comes :  it  must  be  her,  by 
the  noise. 

Lady  Rod.  [Without.']  Allons— gude  folks— follow  me— 
sans  ceremonie. 

Enter  Lady  Rodolpha,  Lady  Macsycophant,  £gerton> 

/i^^  Sidney. 

Lady  Rod.  [Running  up  to  Sir  Per.]  Sir  Pertinax,  your  most 
devoted,  most  obsequious,  and  most  obedient  vassal. 

[Curtsies  'very  lotu* 

Sir  Per.  [Bowing  ridiculously  lowj.]  Lady  Rodolpha,  down 
till  the  ground,  my  congratulations  and  duty  attend  you ; 
and  I  should  rejoice  to  kiss  your  ladyship's  footsteps. 

Lady  Rod.  [Curtsying  'very  lotv.l  O  !  Sir  Pertinax,  your 
humeelity  is  most  sublimely  complaisant ;— at  present,  unan* 
swerable ;— but  I  shall  intensely  study  to  return  it— fyfty  fald. 

Sir  Per.  Your  ladyship  does  me  singular  honour :  weel, 
madam  ;  ha !  you  look  gaily ;  weel,  and  how,  how  is  your 
ladyship,  after  your  jaunt  till  the  Bath  ? 

Lady  Rod.  Never  better.  Sir  Pertinax :  as  weel  as  youth, 
health,  riotous  spirits,  and  a  careless  happy  heart  can  make  me* 

Sir  Per.  I  am  mighty  glad  till  hear  it,  my  lady. 

Lord  hum.  Ay,  ay  ;  Rodolpha  is  always  in  spirits.  Sir  Per- 
tinax. Vive  la  Bagatelle  is  the  philosophy  of  our  family-— 
ha  I  Rodolpha— ha  ? 

Lady  Rod.  Traith  it  is,  my  lord^  and  upon  honour  I  am 
determined  it  shall  never  be  changed  with  my  consent. 
Weel  I  vow— ha,  ha,  ha  !  Vive  la  Bagatelle  would  be  a 
most  brilliant  motto  for  the  chariot  of  a  belle  of  fashion. 
What  say  you  till  my  fancy.  Lady  Macsycophant  ? 

Lady  Mac,  It  would  have  novelty  at  least  to  recommend  it, 
madam« 


34  THB  MAN  OF  THE  WORLD.         AS  Hm 

Loify  Rod.  Which  of  aw  charms  is  the  most  delightful  that 
can  accompany  wit,  taste,  love,  or  friendship ;— for  novelty 
I  take  to  be  the  true  je  ne  scats  quoi  of  all  worldly  bliss. 
Cousin  Egerton,  should  not  you  like  to  have  a  wife  with 
Vive  la  Bagatelle  upon  her  wedding  chariot  ? 

Egtr.  O !  certainly,  madam. 

Lady  Rod.  Yes,  I  think  it  would  be  quite  out  of  the  com- 
mon, and  singularly  ailegant. 

Eger.  Indisputably,  madam :  for,  as  a  motto  is  a  word 
to  the  wise,  or  rather  a  broad  hint  to  the  whole  world  of 
a  person's  taste  and  principles«-Vive  la  Bagatelle  would 
be  most  expressive  at  first  sight  of  your  ladyship's  charac- 
teristic. 

Lady  Rod.  [Curtsies.]  O  !  Maister  Egerton,  you  touch  my 
vary  heart  with  your  approbation*-iha>  ha,  ha !  that  is  the 
vary  spirit  of  my  intention,  the  instant  I  commence  bride.^- 
Weel !  I  am  immensely  proud  that  my  fancy  has  the  appro- 
bation of  so  sound  an  understanding,  and  so  polished  a  taste 
as  that  of  the  all-accomplished  [Curtsies  'very  lvw\  Mr. 
Egerton. 

Sir  Per.  Weel ;  but.  Lady  Rodolpha,  I  wanted  to  ask 
your  ladyship  some  questions  about  the  company  at  the 
Bath  ;  they  say  you  had  aw  the  world  there. 

Lady  Rod*  O,  yes  I  there  was  a  vary  great  mob  there  in- 
deed ;  but  vary  little  company.  Aw  Canaille,  except  our 
ain  party.  The  place  was  crowded  with  your  little  purse- 
proud  mechanics  ;  an  odd  kind  of  queer  looking  animals 
that  have  started  intill  fortune  fra  lottery  tickets,  rich  prizes 
at  sea,  gambling  in  'Change-Alley,  and  sic  like  caprices  of 
fortune  ;  and  away  they  aw  crowd  to  the  Bath  to  learn 
genteelity,  and  the  names,  titles,  intrigues,  and  bons*mots  of 
us  people  of  feshion  ;  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Lord  Lum,  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  I  know  them  ;  I  know  the 
things  you  mean,  my  dear,  extremely  well.    I  have  observed 
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them  a  thousand  times,  and  wondered  where  the  devil  th^ 
all  came  from ;  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lady  Mac*  Pray,  Lady  Rodolpha»  what  were  your  diver- 
sions at  Bath  ? 

Lady  Rtd.  Guid  traith,  my  lady,  the  company  were  my 
diversion ;  and  better  nai  human  follies  ever  afforded ; 
ha,  ha,  ha  !  sic  an  a  mixture,  and  sic  oddities,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
a  perfeA  Gallimaufry*  Lady  Kunegunda  M'Kenzie  and  I 
used  to  gang  about  till  every  part  of  this  human  chaos,  on 
purpose  to  reconnoitre  the  monsters  and  pick  up  their  fri- 
volities ;  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Sir  Per.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  why  that  must  have  been  a  high 
entertainment  till  your  ladyship. 

Lady  Rod.  Superlative  and  inexhaustible.  Sir  Pertinax ; 
ha,  ha,  ha  !  Madam,  we  had  in  one  group,  a  peer  and  a 
sharper,  a  dutchess  and  a  pin-maker's  wife,  a  bocrding- 
school  miss  and  her  grandmother,  a  fat  parson,  a  lean  ge- 
neral, and  a  yellow  admiral  ;  ha,  ha,  ha  I  aw  speaking  to- 
gether, and  bawling  and  wrangling  in  fierce  contention,  as 
if  the  fame  and  fortune  of  aw  the  parties  were  to  be  the 
issue  of  the  confli6l. 

Sir  Per.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  pray,  madam,  what  was  the  objeft 
of  their  contention  ? 

Lady  Rod.  O  !  a  vary  important  one,  I  assure  you  ;  of  no 
less  consequence,  madam,  than  how  an  odd  trick  at  whist 
was  lost,  or  might  have  been  saved. 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Lady  Mac.  Ridiculous  I 

Lord  Lum.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  my  dear  Rodolpha,  I  have  seen 
that  very  confli^  a  thousand  times. 

Sir  Per.  And  so  have  I,  upon  honour,  my  lord. 

Lady  Rod.  In  another  party.  Sir  Pertinax,  ha,  ha,  ha  !  we 
had  what  was  called  the  cabinet  council,  which  was  composed 
of  a  duke  and  a  haberdasher,  a  red  hot  patriot  and  a  sneering 
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courtier,  a  discarded  statesman  and  his  scribbling  chaplain, 
with  a  busy,  bawling,  muckle-headed,  prerogative  lawyer ; 
all  of  whom  were  every  minute  ready  to  gang  together  by  the 
lugs,  about  the  in  and  the  out  meenistry ;  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Sir  Per.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !   weel,  that  is  a  droll  motley  cabinet, 
I  vow.— -« Vary  whimsical,  upon  honour,— But  they  are 
,  aw  great  politicians  at  Bath,  and  settle  a  meenistry  there 
with  as  much  ease  as  they  do  the  tune  of  a  country-dance. 

Lady  /?©//.  Then,  Sir  Pertinax,  in  a  retired  part  of  the 
room— —in  a  bye  corner— ►snug— we  had  a  Jew  and  a 
bishop—— 

Sir  Per.  A  Jew  and  a  bishop  !— ha,  ha,— a  develish  guid 
connexion  that ; — and  pray,  my  lady,  what  were  they  about  ? 
Lady  Rod.  Why*  sir,  the  bishop  was  striving  to  convert  the 
Jew — while  the  Jew,  by  intervals,  was  slyly  picking  up  in- 
telligence fra  the  bishop,  about  the  change  in  the  meenistry, 
in  hopes  of  making  a  stroke  in  the  stock* 
Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Sir  Per.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  admirable !  admirable !  I  honour 
the  smouse  :— hah  I  it  was  develish  clever  of  him,  my 
lord,  develish  clever. 

Lord  Lum.  Yes,  yes ;  the  fellow  kept  a  sharp  look-out. 
I  think  it  was  a  fair  trial  of  skill  on  both  sides,  Mr.  Egerton, 
Eger.  True,  my  lord  ;  but  the  Jew  seems  to  have  been  in 
the  fairer  way  to  succeed. 

Lord  Lum.  O  !  all  to  nothing,  sir ;  ha,  ha,  ha  !  Well, 
child,  I  like  your  Jew  and  your  bishop  much.  It 's  devilish 
clever.    Let  us  have  the  rest  of  the  history,  pray,  my  dear. 

Lady  Rod.  Guid  traith,  my  lord,  the  sum  total  is— that 
there  we  aw  danced,  and  wrangled,  and  flattered,  and  slan- 
dered, and  gambled,  and  cheated,  and  mingled,  and  jumbled, 
and  wolloped  together— clean  and  unclean— even  like  the 
animal  assembly  in  Noah's  ark. 
Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
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Lord  Lum.  Ha,  ha,  ha !— Well,  you  are  a  droll  girl,  Ro* 
dolpha ;  and,  upon  my  honour,  ha,  ha,  ha  I  you  have  given 
us  as  whimsical  a  sketch  as  ever  was  hit  off. 

Sir  Per.  Ah  !  yas,  my  lord,  especially  the  animal  assembly 
in  Noah's  ark.  It  is  an  excellent  pidure  of  the  oddities  that 
one  meets  with  at  the  Bath. 

Lord  Lum.  Why  yes,  there  is  some  fancy  in  it,  I  think, 
Egerton  ? 

Eger.  Very  charadleristic  indeed,  my  lord. 

Lord  Lum.  What  say  you,  Mr.  Sidney  ? 

Sid>  Upon  my  word,  my  lord,  the  lady  has  made  me  see 
the  whole  assembly  in  distindl  colours. 

Lady  Rod,  O  !  Maister  Sidney,  your  approbation  makes 
me  as  vain  as  a  reigning  toast  before  her  looking-glass.—— 
**  But,  Lady  Macsycophant,  I  cannot  help  observing,  that 
**  you  have  one  uncka,  unsalutary  fashion  here  in  the  South, 
**  at  your  routs,  your  assemblies,  and  aw  your  dancing  bouts ; 
**  the  which  I  am  astonished  you  do  not  relegate  fra  amongst 
"  ye. 

«*  Lady  Mac.  Pray,  madam,  what  may  that  be  ? 

*'  Lady  Rod.  Why,  your  orgeats,  capillaires,  lemonades, 
«*  and  aw  your  slips  and  slops,  with  which  you  drench  your 
'»  weims,  when  you  arc  dancing.  Upon  honour,  they  al- 
**  ways  make  a  swish-swash  in  my  bowels,  and  give  me  the 
**  wooly-wambles. 

«*  Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

"  Lord  Lum.  Ho,  ho,  ho  !  you  indelicate  creature!— why, 
*'  my  dear  Rodolpha,  ha,  ha,  ha  I  what  are  you  talking 
**  about  ? 

Lady  Rod.  Weel,  weel,  my  lord,  guin  ye  laugh  till  ye 

brust,  the  fa£l  is  still  true.  Now  in  Edinburgh,  in  Edin- 
«  burgh,  my  lady,  we  have  nai  sic  pinch-gut  doings ;  for 
"  there,  guid  traith,  we  always  have  a  guid  comfortable  dish 
«*  of  cutlets  or  coUops,  or  a  nice,  warm,  savory  haggiss,  with 
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"  a  guid  swig  of  whiskey-punch  to  recruit  our  spirits^  after 

*'  our  dancing  and  sweating. 
''  Omms.  Ha,  ha>  ha ! 
**  Sir  Per.  Ay,  and  that  is  much  wholesomer.  Lady  Ro- 

*'  dolpha,  than  aw  their  slips  and  their  slops  here  in  the 

"  South. 

**  Lord  hum*  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  Well,  my  dear  Rodolpha,  you 
are  a  droll  girl,  upon  honour,  and  very  entertaining,  I 
vow ;    \Jie  wi&/jr/^j]— but,  my  dear  child,  a  little   too 

**  much  upon  the  dancing,  and  sweating,  and  the  wooly- 

*'  wambles. 

*'  Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha! '» 

Enter  Tom l ins. 

Tom.  Colonel  Toper  and  Captain  Hardbottlc  are  come,  sir. 

Sir  Per,  O  !  vary  weel.    Dinner  diredtly. 

Tom,  It  is  ready,  sir.  [Exit, 

Sir  Per,  My  lord,  we  attend  your  lordship. 

Lord  Lum,  Lady  Mac,  your  ladyship's  hand,  if  you  please. 

[Exit  njoitb  Lady  Macsycophant. 

Sir  Per.  And  here.  Lady  Rodolpha,  is  an  Arcadian  swain 
that  has  a  hand  at  your  ladyship's  devotion. 

Lady  Rod.  [Gi-ving  her  hand  to  Egerton.]  And  I,  sir,  hav® 
one  at  his. — There,  sir  : — as  to  hearts,  ye  ken,  cousin,  they 
are  not  brought  into  the  account  of  human  dealings  now-a- 
days, 

Eger.  O  \  madam,  they  are  mere  temporary  baubles,  es- 
pecially in  courtship ;  and  no  more  to  be  depended  upon  than 
the  weather,  or  a  lottery  ticket. 

Lady  Rod.  Ha^  ha,  ha  1  twa  excellent  similes,  I  vow,  Mr. 
Egerton.  Excellent !  for  they  illustrate  the  vagaries  and 
inconstancy  of  my  dissipated  heart,  as  exadUy  as  if  you 
had  meant  to  describe  it.  [E;cit  with  Egerton. 
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Sir  Per.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  what  a  vast  fund  of  spirits  and  guid 
humour  she  has,  Maister  Sidney  ! 

Sid.  A  great  fund  indeed.  Sir  Pertinax. 

Sir  Per.  Come,  let  us  till  dinner*— —Hah  !  by  this  time 
to-morrow,  Maister  Sidney^  I  hope  we  shall  have  every  thing 
ready  for  you  to  put  the  last  hand  till  the  happiness  of  your 
friend  and  pupil ;  and  then,  sir— my  cares  will  be  over  for 
this  life : — for  as  to  my  other  son,  I  expe£t  nai  guid  of  him, 

nor  shou'd  I  grieve,  were  I  to  see  him  in  his  coffin. But 

this  match— O !   it  will  make  me  the  happiest  of  aw  hunmi 
beings.  [Exeunt. 
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ACT  111.    SCENE  I. 
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Enter  Sir  Pertinax  anJ  Egerton. 

Sir  Pertinax.  [In  warm  resentment.'] 

ZooNs  !  sir,  T  wull  not  hear  a  word  about  it :  I  insist  upon 
it  you  are  wrong  :  you  shou'd  have  paid  your  court  till  my 
lord,  and  not  have  scrupled  swallowing  a  bumper  or  twa,  or 
twenty,  till  oblige  him. 

Eger.  Sir,  I  did  drink  his  toast  in  a  bumper. 

Sir  Per.  Yes,  you  did ;  but  how  ?  how  ?— just  as  a  bairn 
takes  physic— with  aversions  and  wry  faces,  which  my  lord 
observed  ;  then,  to  mend  the  matter,  the  moment  that  he 
and  the  colonel  got  intill  a  drunken  dispute  about  religion^ 
you  slyly  slunged  away. 

Eger.  I  thought,  sir,  it  was  time  to  go,  when  my  lord  in- 
sisted upon  half  pint  bumpers. 

Sir  Per.  Sir,  that  was  not  levelled  at  you,  but  at  the  colo- 
nel, in  order  to  try  his  bottom ;  but  they  aw  agreed  that 
you  and  I  should  drink  out  of  sma  glasses. 

Eger.  But,  sir,  I  beg  pardon :  I  did  not  choose  to  drink 
any  more. 

Sir  Per.  But  zoons !  sir,  I  tell  you  there  was  a  necessity 
for  your  drinking  more. 

Eger.  A  necessity !  in  what  respefl,  pray,  sir  ? 

Sir  Per.  Why,  sir,  I  have  a  certain  point  to  carry,  inde- 
pendent of  the  lawyers,  with  my  lord,  in  this  agreement  of 
your  marriage— about  which  I  am  afraid  we  shall  have  a 
warm  squabble— and  therefore  I  wanted  your  assistance 
in  it. 
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Eger.  But  how^  sir,  could  my  drinking  contribute  to  assist 
you  in  your  squabble  ? 

Sir  Per.  Yes,  sir,  it  would  have  contributed— and  greatly 
have  contributed  to  assist  mc. 

Eger*  How  so,  sir  ? 

Sir  Fer.  Nay,  sir,  it  might  have  prevented  the  squabble 
entirely ;  for  as  my  lord  is  proud  of  you  for  a  son-in-law, 
and  is  fond  of  your  little  French  songs,  your  stories,  and 
your  bons-mots,  when  you  are  in  the  humour ;  and  guin  you 
had  but  staid,  and  been  a  little  }o\ly,  and  drank  half  a  score 
bumpers  with  him,  till  he  got  a  little  tipsy,  I  am  sure, 
when  we  had  him  in  that  mood,  we  might  have  settled  the 
point  as  I  could  wish  it,  among  ourselves,  before  the  law- 
yers came :  but  now,  sir,  I  do  not  ken  what  will  be  the  con- 
sequence. 

Eger,  But  when  a  man  is  intoxicated,  would  that  have 
been  a  seasonable  time  to  settle  business,  sir  ? 

Sir  Per.  The  most  seasonable,  sir  :  for,  sir,  when  my  lord 
is  in  his  cups,  his  suspicion  is  asleep,  and  his  heart  is  aw  jol- 
lity, fun,  and  guid  fellowship  ;  and,  sir,  can  there  be  a  hap- 
pier moment  than  that  for  a  bargain,  or  to  settle  a  dispute 

with  a  friend? What  is  it  you  shrug  up  your  shoulders 

at,  sir  ? 

Eger,  At  my  own  ignorance,  sir ;  for  I  understand  neither 
the  philosophy  nor  the  morality  of  your  dodrine. 

Sir  Perm  I  know  you  do  not,  sir ;  and,  what  is  worse,  you 
never  wull  understand  it,  as  you  proceed  :*in  one  word, 
Charles,  I  have  often  told  you,  and  now  again  I  tell  you, 
once  for  aw,  that  the  manoeuvres  of  pliability  are  as  necessary 
to  rise  in  the  world,  as  wrangling  and  logical  subtlety  are 
to  rise  at  the  bar:  why  you  see,  sir,  I  have  acquired  a 
noble  fortune,  a  princely  fortune— and  how  do  you  think  I 
raised  it  ? 

Eger.  Doubtless,  sir,  by  your  abilities. 

F 
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Sir  Per.  Doubtless^  sir>  you  are  a  blockhead  :<n-nai,  sir, 
I'll  tell  you  how  I  raised  it :  Sir^  I  raised  it-rby  bowing ; 
[Bows  ridiculously  ^<iv}*-by  bowing :  sir>  I  never  could 
stand  straight  in  the  presence  of  a  great  aian>  but  always 
bowed,  and  bowed,  and  bowed— as  it  were  by  instin£l« 

£gir.  How  ^  you  me^n  by  instind,  sir  ?  '* 

Sir  Per.  How  do  I  mean  by  instind  l-^Why,  iir»  I  npaa 
by— by— by  the  instinft  of  interest,  sir,  which  is  the  uni- 
versal instinct  of  mankind.  Sir,  it  is  wonderful  to  think> 
what  a  cordial,  what  an  amicable — nay,  what  an  infi^liblei 
inftuenpe  bowing  h^s  upon  the  pride  gnd  vanity  of  human 
nature.  Charles,  ansiwer  mc  sincerely,  have  you  a  mind  te 
be  convinced  of  the  force  of  my  dodkrin^  by  example  and  de* 
mpustration  ? 

£ger.  Certainly,  sir. 

^/>  Per.  Then,  sir,  as  the  greatest  favour  I  can  confer  upon 
you,  ril  give  you  a  short  sketch  of  the  stages  of  my  bowing, 
a{i  an  excitement,  and  a  landmark  for  you  to  bow  by,  and  as 
an  infallible  nostrum  to  rise  in  the  world. 

£ger.  Sir,  I  shall  be  proud  to  profit  by  your  experience?. 

Sir  Per.  Vary  weel,  sir :  ait  ye  down  then,  sit  you  down 
here :  [7*%  ///  dawn\>^2ixA  now,  sir,  you  must  recall  ta 
your  thoughts,  that  your  grandfather  was  a  man,  whose  pe«* 
nurious  income  of  half-p^y  was  the  sum  total  of  his  fortune; 
and,  sir,  aw  my  provision  fra  him  was  a  modicum  of  Latin, 
an  expertaess  in  arithmetic,  and  a  short  systein  of  wx>rldly 
counsel ;  the  principal  ingredients  of  which  were,  a  perse- 
vering industry,  a  rigid  economy,  a  smooth  tongue,  a  pliabi«. 
lity  of  temper,  and  a  constant  attention  to  mak^  every  man 
well  pleased  with  himself. 

•%<'••  Very  prudent  advice,  sir. 

Sir  Per.  Therefore,  sir,  I  lay  it  before  you.«^-»-iNow,  sir, 
with  these  materials,  I  set  out  a  raw-boned  stripling  fra  the 
North,  to  try  my  fortune  with  them  here  in  the  South ;  and 
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my  firist  IXiff  ihtill  xHt  World  was  a  begj^arly  eterkship  in 
Sawney  Gordon**  leodhting-fiouse^  herfe,  in  the  city  of  Lon- 
don, Urhith  you'll  say  afbi^ed  but  a  barren  sort  of  a  pro- 
spfedl* 

Eger.  It  trds  not  a  rtr^  fertile  one  indeedi  sir. 

Sir  Per.  The  reverse,  the  reverse ;  weel,  sir,  sbeihg  myself 
in  this  unprofitable  situation,  I  refle)fted  deeply ;  I  cast  about 
my  thoaghts  morhiiig,  noon,  and  night>  aiid  marked  every 
than  arid  every  mode  of  prosperity  ;  at  last  I  conclnded  that 
a  matrimonial  adventure,  prudently  condii'dled,  would  be  the 
ruddiest  gait  I  could  gang  for  iM  bettering  of  ihy  condition, 
and  accbrdiHgly  I  set  about  it :  now,  sir,  in  this  pursuit, 
beauty  I  beauty  !--ah !  beatity  often  strtick  mine  een,  aiid 
flayed  dbout  thy  heart!  and  fluttered,  and  beat,  and 
knockedi  and  knocked ;  biit  the  devil  an  eiitrance  I  ever  let 
it  get;  for  I  obsfetVed,  sir,  that  beauty— is  geiierally— a 
t^roud,  vain,  saucy,  e^tpensivb,  imperHneht  sort  of  a  cohi- 
modity* 

Eger.  Very  justly  observed,  sit. 

Sit  Per.  And  therefore,  sir,  I  left  it  to  prodigals  aiid  cox- 
combs, that  could  afPord  to  pay  for  it;  and  in  its  stedd,  sif-^ 
hiark  !  I  looked  out  foi*  an  ancient,  ii^eel-jointured,  superan- 
nuated dowager ;  a  consumptive,  toothless,  ptisicky.  Wealthy 
widow ;  or  a  shrivelled,  cadaverous  piece  of  deforihity  in  the 
shape  of  an  izzard,  or  a  appersi-^hd— or,  in  shb'tt,  dny  thing, 
ainy  thing  that  had  the  siller,^  the  siller— for  that,  sir,  was 
the  north  star  of  my  afFediohs.  Do  yen  take  me,  sir  ?  was 
nai  that  right  ? 

Eger.  O  i  doubtless — doubtless^  sir. 

Sir  Per*  Now,  sir,  where  do  you  think  I  ganged  to  look 
for  this  woman  with  the  siller  ?— ftai  till  court,  nai  till  play- 
houses or  assemblies— nsii,  sir.  I  ganged  till  the  kirk,  till 
the  anabaptist^  ihdependent,  bradlonian,  and  muggletoniah 
meetings ;  till  the  morning  and  evening  service  of  churches 
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and  chapels  of  ease«  and  till  the  midnight^  meltings  conciliat- 
ing love-feasts  of  the  methodists ;  and  there,  sir>  at  last,  I 
fell  upon  an  old,  slighted,  antiquated,  musty  maiden,  that 
looked— ha,  ha,  ha  !  she  looked  just  like  a  skeleton  in  a  sur- 
geon's glass  case.  Now,  sir,  this  miserable  objedt  was  reli- 
giously angry  with  herself  and  aw  the  world ;  had  nai  com- 
fort but  in  metaphysical  visions,  and  supernatural  deliriums ; 
ha,  ha,  ha  !  Sir,  she  was  as  mad — as  mad  as  a  Bedlamite. 

Eger.  Not  improbable,  sir :  there  are  numbers  of  poor  crea- 
tures in  the  same  condition. 

Sir  Per,  O  \  numbers — numbers.  Now,  sir,  this  cracked 
creature  used  to  pray,  and  sing,  and  sigh,  and  groan,  and 
weep,  and  wail,  and  gnash  her  teeth  constantly,  morning  and 
evening,  at  the  Tabernacle  in  Moorfields  :  and  as  soon  as  I 
found  she  had  the  siller,  aha  !  guid  traith,  I  plumped  me 
down  upon  my  knees,  close  by  her— cheek  by  jowl— 
and  prayed,  and  sighed,  and  sung,  and  groaned,  and  gnashed 
my  teeth  as  vehemently  as  she  could  do  for  the  life  of  her ;  ay, 
and  turned  up  the  whites  of  mine  een,  till  the  strings  awmost 
cracked  again  :-<-I  watched  her  motions,  handed  her  till 
her  chair,  waited  on  her  home,  got  most  religiously  intimate 
with  her  in  a  week,— married  her  in  a  fortnight,  buried  her  in 
a  month ;— touched  the  siller,  and  with  a  deep  suit  of  mourn- 
ing, a  melancholy  port,  a  sorrowful  visage,  and  a  joyful  heart, 
I  began  the  world  again ;— and  this,  sir,  was  the  first  bow, 
that  is,  the  first  eflFedtual  bow,  I  ever  made  till  the  vanity  of 
human  nature :— now,  sir,  do  you  understand  this  dodlrine  ? 

Eger.  Perfedlly  well,  sir. 

Sir  Per.  Ay,  but  was  it  not  right  ?  was  it  not  ingenious, 
and  weel  hit  off  ? 

Eger.  Certainly,  sir  ;  extremely  well. 

Sir  Per.  My  next  bow,  sir,  was  till  your  ain  mother,  whom 
I  ran  away  with  fra  the  boarding-school ;  by  the  interest  of 
whose  family  I  got  a  guid  smart  place  in  the  Treasury  :-«» 
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and,  sir,  my  vary  next  step  was  intill  Parliament ;  the  which 
I  entered  with  as  ardent  and  as  determined  an  ambition  as 
ever  agitated  the  heart  of  Cssar  himself.  Sir,  I  bowed,  and 
watched,  and  hearkened,  and  ran  about,  backwards  and  for- 
wards ;  and  attended,  and  dangled  upon  the  then  great  man, 
till  I  got  intill  the  vary  bowels  of  his  confidence,— >and  then, 
sir,  I  wriggled,  and  wrought,  and  wriggled,  till  I  wriggled 
myself  among  the  very  thick  of  them :  hah !  I  got  my  snack 
of  the  clothing,  the  foraging,  the  contracts,  the  lottery  tick« 
ets,  and  aw  the  political  bonuses  ;— till  at  length,  sir,  I  be^ 
came  a  much  wealthier  man  than  one  half  of  the  golden 
calves  I  had  been  so  long  a-bowing  to :  [He  rises,  and  Eger- 
ton  rises  tool — and  was  nai  that  bowing  to  some  purpose  ? 

Eger,  It  was  indeed,  sir. 

Sir  Per.  But  are  you  convinced  of  the  guid  effedls,  and  of 
the  utility  of  bowing  ? 

Eger*  Thoroughly,  sir, 

^/>  Per.  Sir,  it  is  infallible  :— but,  Charles,  ah  !  while  I 
waj  thus  bowing,  and  wriggling,  and  raising  this  princely, 
fortune,— ah  I  I  met  with  many  heart-sores  and  disappoint- 
ments fra  the  want  of  literature,  eloquence,  and  other  popu- 
lar abeleties.  Sir,  guin  I  could  but  have  spoken  in  the  house, 
I  should  have  done  the  deed  in  half  the  time ;  but  the  in- 
stant I  opened  my  mouth  there,  they  aw  fell  a-laughing  at 
xne ;— 'aw  which  deficiencies,  sir,  I  determined,  at  any  ex- 
pence,, to  have  supplied  by  the  polished  education  of  a  son, 
who,  I  hoped,  would  one  day  raise  the  house  of  Macsyco- 
phant  till  the  highest  pitch  of  ministerial  ambition.  This, 
sir,  is  my  plan  :  I  have  done  my  part  of  it ;  Nature  has  done 
hers  :  you  are  popular,  you  are  eloquent ;  aw  parties  like 
and  respedl  you  ;  and  now,  sir,  it  only  remains  for  you  to  be 
diredled^completion  follows* 

Eger.  Your  liberality,  sir,  in  my  education,  and  the  judi- 
cbus  choice  you  made  of  the  worthy  gentleman,  to  whose 
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▼irtue  add  abilities  you  entrusted  me,  are  obligations  I  shall 
ever  remember  with  the  deepest  filial  gratitude. 

^/>  Per.  Vary  weel>  sir :  but,  Charles,  have  you  had  any 
conversation  yet  with  Lady  Rodolpha,  about  the  day  of  ybur 
marriage— your  liyeries-^your  equipage—or  your  domestic 
establishment  i 

Eger.  Not  yet,  sir* 

Sir  Per,  Poh !  why  there  again  now  you  are  wroag-^rary 
wrong. 

Eger.  Sir,  we  have  not  had  an  opportunity. 

Sir  Per.  Why,  Charles,  you  are  vary  tardy  in  this  business^ 

Lord  Lum*  [Sings  'without,  flushed 'witb^iie»'\  '  What  have 
we  with  day  to  do  ?' 

Sir  Per.  O  1  here  comes  my  lord. 

Lord  Lum.  *  Sons  of  care,  'twas  made  for  you,'  [Enters, 
drinking  a  dish  of  coffee  :  TouLius  ivaiting  tvith  a  sai*t;er  in 
his  hand.] — '  Sons  of  care,  'twas  made  for  you.'  Very  good 
Go£Fee  indeed  Mr.  Tomlins.  *  Sons  of  care,  'tWas  made  for 
you.'    Here,  Mr.  Tomlins. 

Tom.  Will  your  lordship  please  to  have  another  dish  ? 

Lord  Lum.  No  more,  Mr.  Tomlins.  lExit  1  omlins.]  Ha^ 
ha,  ha  I  my  host  of  the  Scotch  pints,  we  have  had  warm 
work. 

Sir  Per.  Yes,  you  pushed  the  bottle  about,  my  lord,  with 
the  joy  and  vigour  of  a  Bacchanal. 

Lord  Lum.  That  I  did,  my  dear  Mac;  no  loss  of  time  with 
me  :  I  have  but  three  motions,  old  boy,-^harge— toast— .fire 
--<ind  off  we  go  :  ha,  ha,  ha  !  that's  my  exercise. 

Sir  Per.  And  fine  warm  exercise  it  is,  my  lord,— especially 
with  the  half-pint  glasses. 

Lord  Lum.  Zounds  !  it  does  execution  point  blanc  :^ay, 
ay,  none  of  your  pimping  acorn  glasses  for  me,  but  your 
manly,  old  English  half-pint  bumpers,  my  dear  :  they  try  a 
fellow's  stamina  at  once :  but,  where's  Bgerton  i 
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5i>  /^*  Juat  at  handf  my  lord ;  there  he  stands-i^ooklng 
9t  your  lordship's  pi^re. 

Lord  Lum.  My  dear  Egerlon. 

Eger.  Your  lordship's  most  obedient. 

Lord  Lum.  I  beg  pardon :  I  did  not  see  you  :  I  am  sorry 
you  left  us  so  soon  after  dinner :  had  you  staid^  you  would 
have  been  highly  entertained.  I  have  made  such  examples 
of  the  commissioner^  the  captain*  and  the  coloneL 

Egir.  So  I  understand*  my  lord* 

Lord  Lum.  But*  Egerton,  I  have  slipped  from  the  company 
for  a  few  momentf*  on  purpose  to  have  a  littje  ch^t  with  you« 
Rodolpha  tells  me  she  fancies  there  is  a  kind  of  demur  on  your 
s»ie*  about  your  maui^e  witliher. 

Sir  Ptr.  A  demur  I  haw  sa»  my  lord  ? 

Lord  Lum%  Why*  as  I  was  drinking  my  coffee  with  the  wo- 
m^n  just  noWy  I  desired  they  would  fix  the  wedding  night* 
and  the  etiquette  of  the  ceremony;  upon  which  the  girl 
burst  into  a  loud  laugh*  telling  me  she  supposed  I  was  joking, 
{pt  that  Mr*  Egerton  had  never  yet  given  her  a  single  glance 
or  hint  upon  the  subje^* 

^/>  jP^.  My  lord*  I  have  been  just  now  talking  to  him 
about  his  shyness  to  the  lady* 

£«/rr  ToMLiNS. 

Tom.  Counsellor  Plausible  is  come*  sir*  and  Seijeant 
Bitherside* 

Si9^  Per.  Why  then  we  can  settle  the  business  this  very 
evening,  my  lord. 

Lord  Lum.  As  well  as  in  seven  years  :  and*  to  make  the 
way  a»  short  a^  possible*  pray*  Mr.  TornHns,  present  your 
master's  compliments  and  mine  to  Lady  Rodolpha,  and  let 
her  ladyship  know  we  wish  to  speak  with  her  dire&ly  :  lExit 
Tomlins^J—He  shall  attack  her  this  instant.  Sir  Pertinax. 

Sir  Per.  Ay  '  this  is  doing  business  efl^e^Vually,  my  lord. 
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Lord  Lum*  O  !  I  will  pit  them  in  a  moment^  Sir  Pertinax ; 
—that  will  bring  them  into  the  heat  of  the  a&ion  at  once» 
and  save  a  great  deal  of  awkwardness  on  both  sides*  O  I 
here  your  dulcinea  comes*  sir. 

Enter  Lady  Rodolf  h  a*  singings  a  music  paper  in  her  band* 

Lady  Rod.  1  have  been  learning  this  air  of  Constantia  :  I 
protest*  her  touch  on  the  harpsichord  is  quite  brilliant*  and 
really  her  voice  not  amiss.  Weel*  Sir  Pertinax*  I  attend 
your  commands*  and  yours*  my  paternal  lord.  [Lady  Rod* 
curtsies  'very  lovj ;  my  lord  bo^ws  *very  lo'w,  and  ans*wers  in  tbe 
same  tone  and  manner, "] 

Lord  Lum.  Why*  then*  my  filial  lady*  we  are  to  inform  you 
that  the  commission  for  your  ladyship  and  this  enamoured 
cavalier*  commanding  you  to  serve  your  country*  jointly  and 
inseparably*  in  the  honourable  and  forlorn  hope  of  matrimony* 
is  to  be  signed  this  very  evening. 

Lady  Rod.  This  evening,  my  lord  ! 

Lord  Lum,  This  evening*  my  lady.  Come*  Sir  Pertinax* 
let  us  leave  them  to  settle  their  liveries*  wedding-suits,  car- 
riages* and  all  their  amorous  equipage*  for  the  nuptial  cam- 
paign. 

Sir  Per*  Ha*  ha,  ha !  excellent !  excellent !  Weel*  I  vow, 
my  lord*  you  are  a  great  officer  : — this  is  as  guid  a  manoeuvre 
to  bring  on  a  rapid  engagement  as  the  ablest  general  of  them 
aw  could  have  started. 

Lord  Lum.  Ay,  ay !  leave  them  together  ;  they'll  soon 
come  to  a  right  understanding*  I  warrant  you,  or  the  needle 
and  loadstone  have  lost  their  sympathy. 

{Exeunt  Lord  Lum.  and  Sir  Per. 
[Lady  Rodolpha  stands  at  tbat  side  of  tbe  Stage,  ivhere  tbey 

<went  off,  in  amazement :  Egerton  is  at  tbe  opposite  side,  *wbo, 

after  some  anxious  emotion^  settles  into  a  deep  refleHion  :^^bis 

part  of  tbe  scene  must  he  managed  by  a  nice  ^whispering  tone  of 

selfccwversation  mutually  observed  by  tbe  Lovers,} 
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Lady  Rod,  [jfside>'\  Why,  this  is  downright  tyranny  I  it 
has  quite  damped  my  spirits ;  and  my  betrothed^  yonder» 
Seems  planet-struck  too,  I  think. 

£ger.  [/Jside,'}  A  whimsical  situation,  mine  ! 

Lady  Rod,  [Aside.']  Ha^  ha,  ha  I  methinks  we  look  like  t 
Couple  of  cautious  generals^  that  are  obliged  to  take  the  fields 
but  neither  of  us  seems  willing  to  come  till  adlion. 

Eger.  [Aiide,"]  I  protest^  I  know  not  how  to  address 
her. 

Lady  Rod,  [Mde,"]  He  will  nai  advante,  I  see :  what  am 
I  to  do  in  this  affair  ?  guid  traith,  I  will  even  do,  as  I  sup* 
pose  many  brave  heroes  have  done  before  me— clap  a  guid 
face  upon  the  matter,  and  so  conceal  an  aching  heart  under 
a  swaggering  countenance.  [As  she  ad'&ancesy  she  points  at  hinti 
and  smothers  a  laugh  \  but  lohen  she  speaks  to  him,  the  tone  must 
6e  loud,  and  rude  on  the  word  Siu]  Sir,  as  we  have— by  the 
commands  of  our  guid  fathers,  a  business  of  some  little  con* 
sequence  to  transaft — I  hope  you  will  excuse  my  taking  the 
liberty  of  recommending  a  chair  till  you,  for  the  repose  of 
your  body^  in  the  embarrassed  deliberation  of  your  perturbed 
Spirits. 

Eger.  [Greatly  emharrassed,]  Madam >  1  beg  your  pardoii* 
[Hands  her  a  chair,  then  one  for  himself.]  Please  to  sit,  madam. 
\They  sit  down  wuith  great  ceremony  :  she  sits  do'wn  first.  He 
sits  at  a  distance  from  her.  They  are  silent  for  some  time.  He 
toughs,  hems,  and  adjusts  himself.     She  mimic  ks  him.] 

Lady  Rod,  [Aside,]  Aha  !  he's  resolved  not  to  come  too 
near  till  me,  I  think. 

Eger,  [Aside.]  A  pleasant  intetview>  this-^-hem,  hem  ! 

Lady  Rod,  [Aside,  fnimicks  him  to  herself. '\  Hem  !  he  will  not 
open  the  congress>  I  see.— Then  1  will. — [Very  loud]  Corns, 
sir,  when  will  you  begin  ? 

Eger,   [Greatly  surprised,]  Begin  !  what,  madam  ? 

Lady  Redk  To  make  lore  till  me. 
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Eger.  Lo7e>  madam  ! 

Lady  Rod,  Ay,  love,  sir.  Why,  you  have  never  said  a  word 
till  me  on  the  subjeft,  nor  cast  a  single  glance  at  me,  nor  heaved 
one  tender  sigh,  nor  even  secretly  squeezed  my  loof :  now, 
«ir,  thof  our  Others  are  so  tyrannical  as  to  dispose  of  us  with- 
out the  consent  of  our  hearts ;— yet  you,  sir,  I  hope,  hava 
more  humanity  than  to  think  of  marrying  me  without  admi- 
nistering some  of  the  preliminaries  usual  on  those  occasions : 
if  not  till  my  understanding  and  sentiments,  yet  till  the  va- 
nity of  my  sex,  at  least,  I  hope  you  will  pay  some  little  tri- 
bute of  ceremony  and  adulation  :  that,  I  think,  I  have  a  right 
to  exped. 

Eger,  Madam,  I  own  your  reproach  is  just :— I  shall  there-^ 
fore  no  longer  disguise  my  sentiments,  but  fairly  let  you 
know  my  heart. 

Lady  Rod,  [Starts  up,  and  runs  to  him,'\  That's  right,  that  is 
right,  cousin  ; — honourably  and  affedionately  right ;  that  is 
what  I  like  of  aw  things  in  my  swain.  Ay,  ay,  cousin,  open 
your  mind  frankly  till  me,  as  a  true  lover  should. — But  sit 
you  down,  sit  you  down  again  :  I  shall  return  your  frankness 
and  your  passion,  cousin,  with  a  melting  tenderness,  equal 
till  the  amorous  enthusiasm  of  an  aficient  heroine. 

Eger,  Madam,  if  you  will  hear  me— 

Lady  Red.  But  remember,  you  must  begin  with  fervency, 
and  a  most  rapturous  vehemency :  for  you  are  to  consider, 
cousin,  that  our  match  is  nai  to  arise  fra  the  union  of  hearts, 
and  a  long  decorum  of  ceremonious  courtship ;  but  is  in- 
stantly to  start  at  once,  out  of  necessity,  or  mere  accident  ;— 
ha,  ha,  ha  !  like  a  match  in  an  ancient  romance,  where  you 
ken,  cousin,  the  knight  and  the  damsel  are  mutually  smitten 
and  dying  for  each  other  at  first  sight — or  by  an  amorous 
sympathy  before  they  exchange  a  single  glance. 

Eger.  Dear  madam,  you  entirely  mistake—— 

Lady  Rod.  And  our  fathers— ha,  ha,  ha !   our  fathers  are 
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to  be  the  dark  magicians  that  are  to  fascinate  our  hearts  and 
conjure  us  together,  whether  we  will  or  not. 

Eger.  Ridiculous  I 

Lady  Rod.  So  now,  cousin,  with  the  true  romantic  enthu- 
siasm, you  are  to  suppose  me  the  lady  of  the  enchanted  cas« 
tie;  and  you— ha,  ha,  ha !  you  are  to  be  the  knight  of  the 
sorrowful  countenance— ha,  ha,  ha !  and,  upon  honour— you 
look  the  charader  admirably-*-^ha,  ha«  ha  ! 

£^^r.  Rude  trifling  creature  I 

Lady  Rod.  Come,  sir,  why  do  you  nai  begin  to  ravish  me 
with  your  valour,  your  vows,  your  knight  errantry,  and  your 
amorous  phrensy  ? — Nay,  nay,  nay !  guin  you  do  nai  begin 
at  once,  the  lady  of  the  enchanted  castle  will  vanish  in  a 
twinkling. 

Eger,  Lady  Rodolpha,  I  know  your  talent  for  raillery  well; 
but  at  present,  in  my  case,  there  is  a  kind  of  cruelty  in  it.  ' 

Lady  Rodm  Raillery  !  upon  honour,  cousin,  you  mistake 
me  quite  and  clean.  I  am  serious— very  serious  ;  ay,  and  I 
have  cause  to  be  serious  ;— nay,  I  will  submit  my  case  even 

till  yourself.  [Whines J] Can  any  poor  lassie  be  in  a  more 

lamentable  condition,  than  to  be  sent  four  hundred  miles,  by 
the  command  of  a  positive  grandmother,  to  marry  a  man* 
who,  I  find,  has  no  more  affedion  for  me  than  if  1  had  been 
his  wife  these  seven  years  ? 

Eger*  Madam,  I  am  extremely  sorry— 

Li^if  R^d*  [Cries  af{d  soSs,]  But  it  is  vary  weel,  CQUsin.—- 
I  see  your  unkindness  and  aversion  plain  enough ;  and,  sir» 
I  must  tell  you  feirly,  you  are  the  ainly  man  that  ever 
slighted  my  person,  or  that  drew  te^rs  fra  these  een.— But 
—it  is  vary  weel— it's  vary  wee!  ;  I  will  return  till  Scotland 
to-morrow  mornings  and  let  my  grandmother  know  how  I 
have  been  affronted  by  your  slights,  your  contempts,  and 
your  aversions. 

Eger.  If  you  are  serious,  madam,  your  distress  gives  me  a 
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deep  concern  ;  but  afFedion  is  not  in  our  power ;  and  when 
you  know  that  my  heart  is  irrecoverably  given  to  another 
woman»  I  think  your  understanding  and  good  nature  will 
not  only  pardon  my  past  coldness  and  negledl  of  you>  but 
forgive  me  when  I  tell  you>  I  never  can  have  that  honour 
which  is  intended  me,  by  a  connexion  with  your  ladyship. 
Latiy  Rod,  [Starting  up.'\  How,  sir !— are  you  serious  ? 
Eger,  [Rises.']  Madam,  J  am  too  deeply  interested,  both 
as  a  man  of  honour  and  a  loyer,  to  a£k  otherwise  with  you 
on  so  tender  a  subjedt. 

Lady  Rod.  And  so  you  persist  in  slighting  me  ? 
Eger,  I  beg  your  pardon,  madam  :  but  1  must  be  explicit, 
and  at  once  declare— that  I  never  pan  give  my  band  where  I 
cannot  give  my  heart. 

Lady  Rod.  [In  great  anger,"]  Why  then,  sir,  I  must  tell  you, 
that  your  declaration  is  sic  an  affront  as  nai  woman  of  spirit 
can,  or  ought  to  bear  :*— and  here  I  make  a  solemn  vow, 
never  to  pardon  it,  but  on  one  condition. 
Eger.  If  that  condition  be  in  my  power,  madam— »f» 
Lady  Rod,  [Snaps  him  up.]  Sir,  it  is  in  your  power# 
Eger.  Then,  madam,  you  may  command  me« 
Lady  Rod,  [With  a  firm  peremptory  command,]  Why  then,  sir, 
the  condition  is  this  :— you  must  here  give  me  your  honour, 
that  nai  importunity,  command,  or  menace  of  your  father- 
in  fine,  that  nai  consideration  whatever — shall  induce  you 
to  take  me,  Rodolpha   Lun^bercourt,  to  be  yoi^r  wedded 
wife. 
Egir.  Madam,  I  most  solemnly  promise  I  never  will. 
Lady  Rod,  And  I,  sir,  most  solemnly  and  sincerely  [Curt^ 
sies]    thank  you  for   [Curtsies]    your  resolution,  and  your 
agreeable  aversion-p-ha,  ha,  ha  !    for  you  have  made  me  as 
happy  as  a  poor  wretch  reprieved  in  the  vary  instant  of  in^ 
tended  execution. 
Eger.  Pray,  n^adam,  how  am  I  to  understand  all  this  I 
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Lady  Rod*  \lVitb  firanknesst  and  a  reverse  ofmanmn*']  Why* 
sir>  your  frankness  and  sincerity  demand  the  same  behaviour 
on  my  side  ;  therefore^  without  farther  disguise  or  ambigtiity, 
know,  sir,  that  I  myself  [f9^itb  a  deep  sigh']  am  as  deeply 
smitten  with  a  certain  swain  as  I  understand  you  are  with 
your  Constantia. 

Eger,  Indeed,  madam  ! 

Lady  Rod.  [With  an  amiable »  sofif  tender  sincerity,^  O  !  sir, 
notwithstanding  aw  my-  show  of  courage  and  mirth— here  I 
stand — as  errant  a  trembling  Thisbe  as  ever  sighed  or 
mourned  for  her  Pyramus :  and,  sir,  aw  my  extravagant 
levity  and  ridiculous  behaviour  in  your  presence  now>  and 
ever  since  your  father  prevailed  upon  mine  to  consent  till 
this  match,  has  been  a  premeditated  scheme  to  provoke  youj 
gravity  and  guid  sense  intill  a  cordial  disgust^  and  a  positive 
refusal. 

IBger.  Madam,  you  have  contrived  and  executed  your 
scheme  most  happily* 

Lady  Rod*  Then,  since  Cupid  has  thus  luckily  disposed  of 
you  till  your  Constantia,  and  me  till  my  swain,  we  have  no- 
thing to  think  of  now,  sir>  but  to  contrive  how  to  reduce  the 
inordinate  passions  of  our  parents  intill  a  temper  of  prudence 
and  humanly. 

Eger*  Most  willingly  I  consent  to  your  proposal. But, 

with  your  leave,  madam,  if  I  may  presume  so  far— pray, 
who  is  your  lover  ? 

Lady  Rod.  Why,  in  that  too  I  shall  surprise  you  perhaps 
more  than  ever.— —In  the  first  place-— he  is  a  beggar— and 
in  disgrace  with  an  unforgiving  father;  and  in  the  next 
p]ace>  he  is  [Curtsies']  your  ain  brother. 

Eger.  Is  it  possible  ? 

Lady  Rod.  A  most  amorous  truth,  sir ;  that  is,  as  far  as  a 
woman  can  answer  for  her  ain  heart.  [/«  a  laughing  gaiety. 1 


^4  THE    MAN   OF    THE   WORLD.  AS  III. 

So  you  see,  cousin  Charles,  thof  I  cou'd  nai  mingle  affeddons 
with  you — I  have  nai  ganged  out  of  the  family. 

^g^*  [A  polite  rapture i  franL^  Madam,  give  me  leave  to 
congratulate  myself  upon  your  afFeftion ;  you  could  not  have 
placed  it  on  a  worthier  obje6l ;  and,  whatever  is  to  be  our 
chance  in  this  lottery  of  our  parents,  be  assured  that  my  for- 
tune shall  be  devoted  to  your  happiness  and  his. 

Lady  Rod.  Generous  indeed,  cousin— >but  not  a  whit  no- 
bler, I  assure  you,  than  your  brother  Sandy  believes  of  you; 
And  be  assured,  sir,  that  we  shall  both  remember  it,  while 
the  heart  feels,  or  the  memory  retains,  a  sense  of  gratitude. 
•—But  now,  sir,  let  me  ask  one  question :'«— Pray>  how  is 
your  mother  affected  in  this  business  ? 

Eger.  She  knows  of  my  passion^  and  will,  I  am  sure,  be  a 
friend  to  the  common  cause* 

Lady  Rod.  Ah !  that's  lucky.  Our  first  step  then  must  be 
to  take  her  advice  upon  our  condudl,  so  as  to  keep  our  fathers 
in  the  dark  till  we  can  hit  off  some  measure  that  will  wind 
them  about  till  our  ain  purpose,  and  the  common  interest  of 
our  ain  passion* 

Eger.  You  are  very  right,  madam  ;  for,  should  my  fother 
susped  my  brother's  affedlion  for  your  ladyship,  or  mine  for 
Constantia,  there  is  no  guessing  what  would  be  the  conse- 
.quence.— His  whole  happiness  depends  upon  this  bargain 
with  my  lord ;  for  it  gives  him  the  possession  of  three  bo« 
roughs,  and  those,  madam,  are  much  dearer  to  him  than  the 
liappiness  of  his  children.  I  am  sorry  to  say  it — but,  to  gra- 
tify his  political  rage,  he  would  sacrifice  every  social  tie  that 
i$  dear  to  friend  or  family.  [Exeunt^ 
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ACT  IF.    SCENE  I. 


Enter  Sir  Pertinax,  and  Counsellor  Plausible* 

Sir  Pertinax* 

Wo,  no.— Come  away.  Counsellor  Plausible ;— come  away^ 
I  say  J— let  them  chew  upon  it.  Why,  counsellor,  did  yoU 
ever  see  so  impertinent,  so  meddling,  and  so  obstinate  a  block- 
head as  that  Serjeant  Eitherside  ?  Confound  the  fellow— he 
has  put  me  out  of  aw  temper. 

Plans.  He  is  very  positive,  indeed.  Sir  Pertinax— and  no 
doubt  was  intemperate  and  rude.  But,  Sir  Pertinax,  I  would 
not  break  off  the  match  notwithstanding ;  for  certainly,  even 
without  the  boroughsj  it  is  an  advantageous  bargain  both  to 
you  and  your  son. 

Sir  Per.  But,  zounds  I  Plausible,  do  you  think  I  will  give 
up  the  nomination  till  three  boroughs  I  Why,  I  would  rather 
give  him  twenty,  nay  thirty  thousand  pounds  in  any  other 
part  of  the  bargain ; — especially  at  this  juncture,  when  votes 
are  likdy  to  become  so  valuable. — Why,  man,  if  a  certain 
affair  comes  on,  they  will  rise  above  five  hundred  per  cent. 

Plaus.  You  judge  very  rightly.  Sir  Pertinax ; — but  what 
shall  we  do  in  this  case  ?  for  Mr.  Serjeant  insists  that  you 
positively  agreed  to  my  .lord's  having  the  nomination  to  the 
three  boroughs  during  his  own  lite. 

Sir  Per.  Why,  yes— in  the  first  sketch  of  the  agreement,  I 
believe  I  did  consent  : — but  at  that  time,  man,  my  lord's  af- 
fairs did  not  appear  to  be  half  so  desperate  as  I  now  find 
they  turn  out.— Sir,  he  must  acquiesce  in  whatever  I  demand, 

for  I  have  got  him  intill  sic  an  a  hobble  that  he  cannot 

Plaus.  No  doubt.  Sir  Pertinax,  you  have  him  absolutely  in 
your  power. 
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Sir  Per.  Vary  weel :— And  ought  nai  a  mart  to  make  his 
vantage  of  it  f 

Plaus.  No  doubt  you  ought )  no  manner  of  doubt,  But^ 
Sir  Pertinax^  there  is  a  secret  spring  in  this  business  that 
you  do  not  seem  to  perceive  ;  and  which^  I  am  afraid^  go- 
verns the  matter  respecting  these  boroqghs. 

Sir  Per.  What  spring  do  you  mean>  counsellor  ? 

Pious.  Why,  this  Serjeant  Eitherside.  I  have  some  reasoil 
to  think  that  my  lord  is  tied  down  by  some  means  or  other 
to  bring  the  Serjeant  in,  the  very  first  vacancy,  for  one  of 
these  boroughs : — now  thati  I  believe,  is  the  sole  motive  why 
the  Serjeant  is  so  strenuous  that  my  lord  should  keep  the  bo- 
roughs in  his  own  power ;  fearing  that  you  might  rejed  him 
for  some  man  of  your  own. 

Sir  Per.  Odswunds  and  death  !  Plausible,  you  are  clever^ 
develish  clever.  By  the  blood >  you  have  hit  upon  the  vary 
string  that  has  made  aw  this  discord. — Oh !  I  see  it,  I  see  it 
now.  But  hauld— hauld — bide  a  wee  bit — a  wee  bit,  man  1 
I  have  a  thought  come  intill  my  head— yes — I  think.  Plau- 
sible, with  a  little  twist  in  our  negociation,  that  this  vary 
string,  properly  tuned^  may  be  still  made  to  produce  the 
vary  harmony  we  wish  for.  Yes,  yes !  I  have  it  :  this  ser« 
jeant,  I  see,  understands  business^— and^  if  I  am  not  mistakeUi 
knows  how  to  take  a  hint. 

Plaus.  O  !  nobody  better.  Sir  Pertinax. 

Sir  Per*  Why  then.  Plausible,  the  short  road  is  always  the 
best  with  sic  a  man.-— You  must  even  come  up  till  his  mark 
at  oncei  and  assure  him  from  me,  that  I  will  secure  him  a 
seat  for  one  of  these  vary  boroughs. 

Plaus.  O  !  that  will  do.  Sir  Pertinax— that  will  do.  Til 
answer  for't. 

Sir  Per.  And  further*— I  beg  you  will  let  him  know  that  I 
think  myself  obliged  to  consider  him  in  this  affair,  as  adling 
for  me  as  weel  as  for  my  lord,  as  a  common  friend  till  baith : 
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»^and  for  the  services  he  has  already  done  us^  make  my  spe- 
cial compliments  till  him— and  pray  let  this  amicable  bit  of 
paper  be  my  faithful  advocate  to  convince  him  of  what  my 
gratitude  further  intends  for  his  great  [Gi^ves  him  a  hank-hill] 
equity  in  adjusting  this  agreement  betwixt  my  lord  and  me. 

Flaus.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! — upon  my  word.  Sir  Pertinax,  this  is 
noble.— Ay,  ay  !  this  is  an  eloquent  bit  of  paper  indeed. 

Sir  Per.  Maister  Plausible,  in  aw  human  dealings  the  most 
cfFedual  method  is  that  of  ganging  at  once  tDl  the  vary 
bottom  of  a  man's  heart  :— for  if  we  expert  that  men  should 
serve  us,  we  must  first  win  their  affedtions  by  serving  them. 
O  !  here  they  baith  come. 

JEnier  Lord  Lumbercovrt,  ^7;?^  Seijeant  Eitherside. 

Lord  Lum.  My  dear  Sir  Pertinax,  what  could  provoke  you 
to  break  off  this  business  so  abruptly  ?  you  are  really  wrong 
in  the  point — and  if  you  will  give  yourself  time  to  recoUeft, 
you  will  find  that  my  having  the  nomination  to  the  boroughs 
for  my  life  was  a  preliminary  article;  I  appeal  to  Mr.  Serjeant 
Eitherside  here,  whether  I  did  not  always  understand  it  so. 

Sety,  I  assure  you.  Sir  Pertinax,  that  in  all  his  lordship's 
conversation  with  me  upon  this  business,  and  in  his  positive 
instruflions — both  he  and  I  always  understood  the  nomi* 
nation  to  be  in  my  lord,  durante  vita. 

Sir  Per*  Why  then,  my  lord,  to  shorten  the  dispute,  aw 
that  1  can  say  in  answer  till  your  lordship  is,  that  there  has 
been  a  total  mistake  betwixt  us  in  that  point,  and  therefore 
the  treaty  must  end  here.  1  give  it  up.  O !  I  wash  my 
hands  of  it  for  ever. 

Plaus.  Well,  but,  gentlemen,  gentlemen,  a  little  patience. 
Sure  this  mistake,  some  how  or  other,  may  be  reftified.— . 
Pr'ythee,  Mr.  Serjeant,  let  you  and  I  step  into  the  next  room 
by  ourselves^  and  reconsider  the  clause  relative  to  the  bo* 
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roughs,  and  try  if  we  cannot  hit  upon  a  medium  that  will 
be  agreeable  to  both  parties. 

Zerj,  \With  great  ivarmth.]  Mr.  Plausible,  I  have  con^ 
sidercd  the  clause  fully  ;  am  entirely  master  of  the  question  ; 
my  lord  cannot  give  up  the  point.  It  is  unkind  and  unrea*- 
sonable  to  expert  it. 

Plaus.  Nay,  Mr.  Serjeant,  I  beg  you  will  not  misunder- 
stand me.  Do  not  think  I  want  his  lordship  to  give  up  any 
point  without  an  equivalent.  Sir  Pertinax,  will  you  permit 
Mr.  Serjeant  and  me  to  retire  a  few  moments  to  reconsider 
this  point  ? 

Sir  Per.  With  aw  my  heart,  Maister  Plausible ;  any  thing 
to  oblige  his  lordship— any  thing  to  accomodate  his  lordship 
—any  thing. 

P/aus*  What  say  you,  my  lord  ? 

Lord  Lum*  Nay,  I  submit  it  entirely  to  you  and  Mr.  Ser- 
jeant. 

Plaus.  Come,  Mr.  Serjeant,  let  us  retire. 

Lord  Lum.  Ay,  ay,— go,  Mr.  Serjeant,  and  hear  what  Mr. 
Plausible  has  to  say. 

Serj.  Nai,  1*11  wait  on  Mr.  Plausible,  my  lord,  with  all 
my  heart ;  but  I  am  sure  I  cannot  suggest  the  shadow  of  a 
reason  for  altering  my  present  opinion  :  impossible — impos- 
sible. 

Plans,  Well,  well,  Mr.  Serjeant,  do  not  be  positive.  I  am 
sure,  reason,  and  your  client's  conveniency,  will  always  make 
you  alter  your  opinion. 

Serj.  Ay,  ay— reason,  and  my  client's  conveniency,  Mr. 
Plausible,  will  always  control  my  opinion,  depend  upon  it : 
ay,  ay  !  there  you  are  right.     Sir,  I  attend  you. 

[Exeunt  Lanvyers* 

Sir  Per*  I  am  sorry,  my  lord,  extremely  sorry  indeed,  that 
this  mistake  has  happened. 

Lord  Lum»  Upon  my  honour,  and  so  am  I,  Sir  Pertinax* 
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^ir  Per.  But  come  now,  after  aw,  your  lordship  musjt 
alJow  you  have  been  in  the  wrong :  come,  my  dear  lord,  you 
must  allow  me  that  now* 
Lord  Lum,  How  so,  ray  dear  Sir  Pertinax  ? 
Sir  Per^  Not  about   the  boroughs,  my  lord,  for  those  I 
do  no  mind  of  a  bawbee ;— but  about  your  distrust  of  ray 
friendship.— Why,  do  you  think  now— I  appeal  till  your  aia 
breast,  my  lord— do  you  think,  I  say,  that  I  should  ever 
have  slighted  your  lordship's  nomination  till  these  boroughs  ? 
LwdLum.  Why,  really,  I  do  not  think  you  would.  Sir 
Pertinax :   but  one  must  be  directed  by  one's  lawyer,  you 
know. 

5f>  Per.  Hah  !  my  lord,  lawyers  are  a  dangerous  species 
of  animals  to  have  any  dependance  upon  :  they  are  always 
starting  pundilios  and  difEculties  among  friends.  Why,  my 
dear  lord,  it  is  their  interest  that  aw  mankind  should  be  at 
rariance  ;  for  disagreement  is  the  vary  manure  with  which 
they  enrich  and  fatten  the  land  of  litigation  ;  and  as  they 
find  that  that  constantly  promotes  the  best  crop,  depend 
upon  it,  they  will  always  be  sure  to  lay  it  on  as  thick  as  they 
can. 

Lord  Lutn,  Come,  come,  my  dear  Sir  Pertinax,  you  must 
not  be  angry  with  the  Serjeant  for  his  insisting  so  warmly  on 
this  point— for  those  boroughs,  you  know,  are  my  sheet  an- 
chor. 

^/>  Per.  I  know  it,  my  lord- and,  as  an  instance  of  my 
promptness  to  study,  and  of  my  acquiescence  till  your  lord- 
stup's  inclination,  as  I  see  that  this  Serjeant  Eitherside  wishes 
you  weel,  and  you  him,  I  think  now  he  would  be  as  guid  a 
man  to  be  returned  for  one  of  those  boroughs  as  could  be 
pitched  upon— and  as  such,  I  humbly  recommend  him  till 
yoor  lordship's  consideration* 

Lord  Lum.  Why,  my  dear  Sir  Pertinax,  to  tell  you  the 
bruth>  1  have  already  promised  him.    He  must  be  in  for  one 
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of  them,  and  that  is  one  reason  why  I  insisted  so  strenuously : 
he  must  be  in. 

Sir  Per.  And  why  not  ?  odswunds  !  why  not  ?  is  nai 
your  word  a  fiat  ?  and  will  it  nai  be  always  so  till  me  ?  are 
ye  nai  my  friend— my  patron*-and  are  we  nai,  by  this  match 
of  our  children,  to  be  united  intill  one  interest  ? 

Lord  hum*  So  I  understand  it,  I  own.  Sir  Pertinax. 

Sir  Per,  My  lord,  it  can  nai  be  otherwise :  then,  for  Hea- 
ven's sake,  as  your  lordship  and  I  can  have  but  one  interest 
for  the  future,  let  us  have  nai  mair  words  about  these  paltry 
boroughs,  but  conclude  the  agreement  just  as  it  stands  : 
otherwise  there  must  be  new  writings  drawn,  new  consul-* 
tations  of  lawyers  ;  new  objeftions  and  delays  will  arise ;  cre- 
ditors will  be  impatient  and  impertinent,  so  that  we  shall 
nai  finish  the  Lord  knows  when. 

Lord Lum.  You  are  right,  you  are  right:  say  no  more, 
Mac,  say  no  more.  Split  the  lawyers— you  judge  the  point 
better  than  all  Westminster-Hall  could.  It  shall  stand  as  it 
is :  yes,  you  shall  settle  it  your  own  way  5   for  your  interest 

and  mine  are  the  same,  I  see  plainly. 
Sir  Per.  No  doubt  of  it,  my  lord. 
Ijord  Lum.  O  !  here  the  lawyers  come. 

Enter  Counsellor  Plausible,  ^;/^  Serjeant  Eitherside. 

Lord  Lum.  So,  gentlemen— well,  what  have  you  done  f 
how  are  your  opinions  now  ? 

Serj.  My  lord,  Mr.  Plausible  has  convinced  me— fully 
convinced  me. 

Plaus.  Yes,  my  lord,  I  have  convinced  him  ;  I  have  laid 
such  arguments  before  Mr.  Serjeant  as  were  irresistible, 

Serjn  He  has  indeed,  my  lord :  besides,  as  Sir  Pertinax 
gives  his  honour  that  your  lordship's  nomination  shall  be 
sacredly  observed,  why,  upon  a  nearer  review  of  the  wholo 
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matter*  I  think  it  will  be  the  wiser  measure  to  conclude  the 
agreement  just  as  it  is  drawn. 

Lord  hum.  I  am  very  glad  you  think  so,  Mr.  Serjeant,  be- 
cause that  is  my  opinion  too :  so,  my  dear  Eitherside,  do 
you  and  Plausible  dispatch  the  business  now  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible. 

Serj^  My  lord,  every  thing  will  be  ready  in  less  than  an 
hour.  Come,  Mr.  Plausible,  let  us  go  and  fill  up  the  blanks, 
and  put  the  last  hand  to  the  writings  on  our  part. 

Plaus*  I  attend  you,  Mr.  Serjeant.  \^Exeunt  Lawyers* 

Lord  Ltm*  And  while  the  lawyers  are  preparing  the  writ- 
ings. Sir  Pertinax,  I  will  go  and  saunter  with  the  women. 

^ir  Per*  Do,  do,  my  lord :  and  1  will  come  till  you  pre- 
sently. 

Lord  hum.  Very  well,  my  dear  Mac,  I  shall  expedl  you. 

\Exit  singings  *  Sons  of  care,*  ^c» 

Sir  Per»  So !  a  little  flattery  mixt  with  the  finesse  of  a 
gilded  promise  on  one  side,  and  a  quantum  sufHcit  of  the 
aurum  palpabile  on  the  other,  have  at  last  made  me  the 
happiest  father  in  Great-Britain.  Hah  1  my  heart,  ex- 
pands itself,  as  it  were,  through  every  part  of  my  whole 
body,  at  the  completion  of  this  business,  and  feels  nothing 
but  dignity  and  elevation.— -Hauld  !  hauld  !  bide  a  wee ! 
bide  a  wee  !  I  have  but  one  little  matter  mair  in  this  af« 
fair  to  adjust ;  and  then.  Sir  Pertinax,  you  may  didate  till 
Fortune  herself,  and  send  her  to  govern  fools,  while  you 
show  and  convince  the  world  that  wise  men  always  govern 
her.  Wha's  there?  \Enter  Footman. '\  Tell  my  son  Egerton^ 
I  would  speak  with  him  here  in  the  library.  [Exit  Footman,"} 
Now  I  have  settled  the  grand  point  with  my  lord,  this,  I 
think,  is  the  proper  jundlure  to  feel  the  political  pulse  of  my 
spark,  and,  once  for  aw,  to  set  it  to  the  exa£l  measure  that  I 
would  have  it  constantly  beat. 
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Enter  Egkrton* 
Come  hither,  Charles. 

Eger*  Your  pleasure,  sir. 

Sir  Per.  About  twa  hours  since  I  told  you,  Charles,  that 
I  received  this  letter  express,  complaining  of  your  brother's 
aftivity  at  an  eledlion  in  Scotland  against  a  particular  ftiend 
of  mine,  which  has  given  great  offence  ;  and,  sir,  you  are 
mentioned  in  the  letter  as  weel  as  he :  to  be  plain,  I  mtwt 
roundly  tell  you,  that  on  this  interview  depends  my  happi« 
ness  as  a  father  and  as  a  man  ;  and  my  affedion  to  you,  sir» 
as  a  son,  for  the  remainder  of  oar  days. 

Eger.  I  hope,  sir,  I  shall  never  do  any  thing  either  to  for- 
feit your  affedlion,  or  disturlxyour  happiness. 

^/>  Per.  I  hope  so  too  :  but  to  the  point.  The  feft  is 
this :  there  has  been  a  motion  made  this  vary  day  to  bring 
on  the  grand  affair,  wjiich  is  settled  for  Friday  seven-night : 
—now,  sir,  as  you  are  popular,  have  falents,  and  are  W€el 
heard,  it  is  expe^ed,  and  I  insist  upon  it,  that  you  endea* 
▼our  to  atone,  sir,  for  your  late  miscondud,  by  preparing, 
and  taking  a  large  share  in  that  question,  and  supporting 
it  with  aw  your  power. 

Eger^  Sir,  I  have  always  divided  as  you  direfted,  except 
on  one  occasion  ;  never  voted  against  your  friends,  only  in 
that  affair.— But,  sir,  I  hope  you  will  not  so  exert  your  in* 
Huence,  as  to  insist  upon  my  supporting  a  measure  by  an 
obvious,  prostituted  sophistry,  in  dircd  opposition  to  my 
charader  and  my  conscience. 

5/r  Per,  Conscience !  why,  you  arc  mad  !  did  you  ever 
hear  any  man  talk  of  conscience  in  political  matters  ?  Con* 
science,  quotha  ?  I  have  been  in  parliament  these  three  and 
thraty  years,  and  never  heard  the  term  made  use  of  before  : 
—sir,  it  is  an  unparliamentary  word,  and  you  will  be  laughed 
at  for  it ;  therefore  I  desire  you  will  not  offer  to  impose  upon: 
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me  with  sic  phantoms,  but  let  me  know  your  reason  fcr 
thus  slighting  my  friends  and  disobeying  my  commands.— 
Sir,  give  me  an  immediate  and  an  explicit  answer. 

Eger.  Then,  sir,  I  must  frankly  tell  you,  that  you  work 
against  my  nature ;  you  would  conned  me  with  men  I  de- 
spise, and  press  me  into  measures  I  abhor ;  would  make  mo 
a  devoted  slave  to  selfish  leaders,  who  have  no  friendship  but 
in  fadlion— no  merit  but  in  corruption— nor  interest  in  any 
measure  but  their  ovf,n  ;— and  to  such  men  I  cannot  submit; 
for  know,  sir,  that  the  malignant  ferment  which  the  venal 
ambition  of  the  times  provokes  in  the  heads  and  hearts  of 
other  men,  I  detest. 

Sir  Per,  What  are  you  about,  sir  ?  malignant  ferment ! 
and  venal  ambition !  Sir,  every  man  should  be  ambitious 
to  serve  his  country— and  every  man  should  be  rewarded 
for  it :  and  pray,  sir,  would  nai  you  wish  to  serve  your  coun- 
try ?  Answer  me  that. — I  say,  would  nai  you  wish  to  sejvc 
your  country  ? 

Eger*  Only  show  me  how  I  can. serve  my  country,  and  my 
life  is  hers.  Were  I  qualified  to  lead  her  armies,  to  steer 
her  fleets,  and  deal  her  honest  vengeance  on  her  insulting 
foes  ;— or  could  my  eloquence  pull  down  a  state  leviathan, 
mighty  by  the  plunder  of  his  country,  black  with  the  treasons 
of  her  disgrace,  and  send  his  infamy  down  to  a  free  posterity, 
as  a  monumental  terror  to  corrupt  ambition,  I  would  be 
foremost  in  ^uch  service,  and  a6l  it  with  the  unremitting 
ardour  of  a  Roman  spirit. 

Sir  Per.  Vary  weel,  sir  !  vary  weel  t  the  fellow  is  beside 
l»mself ! 

Eger,  But  to  be  a  common  barker  at  envied  power— to 
beat  the  drum  of  fa£lion,  and  sound  the  trumpet  of  insidious 
patriotism,  only  to  displace  a  rival— or  to  be  a  servile  voter 
in  proud  corruption's  filthy  train— to  market  out  my  voice, 
my  reason,  and  my  trust,  to  the  party-broker  who  best  can 
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promise  or  pay  for  prostitution  ;  these,  sir,  are  servides  my 
nature  abhors — for  they  arc  such  a  malady  to  every  kind  of  . 
virtue,  as  must  in  time  destroy  the  fairest  constitution  that 
ever  wisdom  framed,  or  virtuous  liberty  fought  for. 

Sir  Per*  Why,  are  you  mad,  sir  ?  you  have  certainly  been 
bit  by  some  mad  whig  or  other :  but.  now,  sir,  after  aw  this 
foul-mouthed  phrensy,  and  patriotic  vulgar  intemperance, 
suppose  we  were  to  ask  you  a  plain  question  or  twa :  Pray, 
what  single  instance  can  you,  or  any  man,  give  of  the  poli- 
tical vice  or  corruption  of  these  days,  that  has  nai  beea 
practised  in  the  greatest  states,  and  in  the  most  virtuous 
times  ?    I  challenge  you  to  give  me  a  single  instance. 

Eger.  Your  pardon,  sir— it  is  a  subjeft  I  wish  to  decline  : 
you  know,  sir,  we  never  can  agree  about  it. 

Sir  Per.  Sir,  I  insist  upon  an  answer. 

Eger*  I  beg  you  will  excuse  me,  sir. 

Sir  Per.  I  will  not  excuse  you,  sir.     I  insist. 

Eger*  Then,  sir,  in  obedience,  and  with  your  patience,  I 
will  answer  your  question. 

Sir  Per.  Ay  !  ay  !  I  will  be  patient,  never  fear :  come,  let 
us  have  it,  let  us  have  it. 

Eger.  You  shall ;  and  now,  sir,  let  prejudice,  the  rage  of 
party,  and  the  habitual  insolence  of  successful  vice — pause 
but  for  one  moment — and  let  religion,  laws,  power  herself^ 
the  policy  of  a  nation's  virtue,  and  Britain's  guardian  genius, 
take  a  shorr,  impartial  retrospedl  but  of  one  transadlion,  no- 
torious in  this  land— then  must  they  behold  yeomen,  free- 
men, citizens,  artisans,  divines,  courtiers,  patriots,  mer- 
chants, soldiers,  sailors,  and  the  whole  plebeian  tribe,  in 
septennial  procession,  urged  and  seduced  by  the  contending 
great  ones  of  the  land  to  the  altar  of  perjury— with  the  bribe 
in  one  hand,  and  the  evangelist  in  the  other— impiously 
and  audaciously  affront  the  Majesty  of  Heaven,  by  calling 
lum  to  witness  that  they  have  not  received,  nor  ever  will 
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receive,  reward  or  consideration  for  his  suffrage.— -Is  not  this 
a  fa6t,  sir  ?  Can  it  be  denied  \  Can  it  be  believed  by  those 
who  know  not  Britain  ?  Or  can  it  be  matched  in  the  records 
of  human  policy  ?— Who  then,  sir,  that  refledls  one  moment* 
as  a  Briton  or  a  Christian,  on  this  pidlure,  would  be  con* 
ducive  to  a  people's  infamy  and  a  nation's  ruin  ? 

Sir  Per.  Sir,  I  have  heard  your  rhapsody  with  a  gfeat  deal 
of  patience,  and  great  astonishment—and  you  are  certainly 
beside  yourself.  What  the  devil  business  have  you  to  trou- 
ble your  head  about  the  sins  or  the  souls  of  other  men  ? 
You  should  leave  these  matters  till  the  clergy,  wha  are  paid 
for  looking  after  them  i  and  let  every  man  gang  till  the  devil 
his  ain  way  :  besides,  it  is  nai  decent  to  find  fault  with  what 
is  winked  at  by  the  whole  nation— nay,  and  pradised  by 
aw  parties. 

Eger.  That,  sir,  is  the  very  shame*  the  ruin  I  complain  of. 

Sir  Per,  Oh !  you  are  vary  young,  vary  young  in  these 
matters;  but  experience  will  convince  you,  sir,  that  every 
man  in  public  business  has  twa  consciences— a  religious  and 
a  political  conscience.  Why*  you  see  a  merchant  now,  or  a 
shop-keeper,  that  kens  the  science  of  the  world,  always  looks 
upon  an  oath  at  a  custom-house,  or  behind  a  counter,  only 
as  an  oath  in  business,  a  thing  of  course,  a  mere  thing  of 
course,  that  has  nothing  to  do  with  religion  ;— and  just  so  it 
is  at  an  eledion  :— for  instance  now— 1  am  a  candidate,  pray 
observe,  and  1  gang  till  a  periwig- maker,  a  hatter,  or  a 
hosier,  and  I  give  ten,  twenty,  or  thraty  guineas  for  a  peri- 
wig, a  hat,  or  a  pair  of  hose ;  and  so  on,  through  a  majority 
of  voters ;— vary  weel;— what  is  the  consequence?  Why* 
this  commercial  intercourse,  you  see,  begets  a  friendship  be- 
twixt us,  a  commercial  friendship-^and  in  a  day  or  twa  these 
men  gang  and  give  me  their  suffrages  ;  weel  I  what  is  the 
inference  ?  Pray,  sir,  can  you,  or  any  lawyer,  divine,  or 
casuist,  caw  this  a  bribe?     Nai,  sir,  in  fair  political  rca- 
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soningy  it  is  aiilly  generosity  On  the  one  side>  and  gratitude 
on  the  other.  So,  sir,  let  me  have  nai  mair  of  your  religious 
or  philosophical  refinements^  but  prepare,  attend,  and  speak 
till  the  question^  or  you  are  nai  son  of  mine.  Sir,  1  insist 
upon  it. 

Enter  Sam* 

^am.  Sir,  my  lord  says  the  writings  are  now  ready,  and 
his  lordship  and  the  lawyers  are  waiting  for  you  and  Mr. 
Egerton, 

Sir  Per.  Varyweel:  We'll  attend  his  lordship.  [£;r// Sam.] 
I  tell  you,  Charles,  aw  this  conscientious  refinement  in  po- 
litics is  downright  ignorance,  and  impradlicable  romance  | 
and,  sir,  I  desire  I  may  hear  no  more  of  it.  Come,  sir,  let 
us  gang  down  and  finish  this  business. 

Eger.  [Stopping  Sir  Per.  as  he  is  going  of,]  Sir,  with  your 
permission,  I  beg  you  will  first  hear  a  word  or  two  upon  this 
subjedl. 

Sir  Per,  Weel,  sir,  what  would  you  say  ? 

Eger.  I  have  often  resolved  to  let  you  know  my  aversion  ta 
this  match       «■ 

Sir  Per,  How,  sir  I 

Eger,  But  my  respedl,  and  fear  of  disobliging  you,  havd 
hitherto  kept  me  silent— 

Sir  Per,  Your  aversion  !  your  aversion,  sir  !  how  dare  you 
use  sic  language  till  me  ?  Your  aversion !  Look  you,  sir,  I 
shall  cut  the  matter  vary  short :— consider,  my  fortune  is 
nai  inheritance  ;  aw  mine  ain  acquisition  :  I  can  make  ducks 
and  drakes  of  it ;  so  do  not  provoke  me,  but  sign  the  articles 
direfUy. 

Eger,  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  but  I  must  be  free  on  this 
occasion,  and  tell  you  at  once,  that  I  can  no  longer  dissem<< 
ble  the  honest  passion  that  fills  my  heart  for  another  woman. 

Sir  Per,  How !  another  woman !   and,  you  villain,  hovr 
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^are  you  love  another  woman  without  my  leave  ?    But  what 
other  womani!*-wba  is  she  ?     Speaks  sir,  speak. 

Bger*  Constantia. 

^/>  Per.  Constantia  !  oh,  you  profligate  1  what  I  a  crea- 
ture taken  in  for  charity  I 

Egtr.  Her  poverty  is  not  her  crime,  sir,  but  her  mi^for^ 
tune  :  her  birth  is  equal  to  the  noblest ;  and  virtue,  thoi^h 
^covered  with  a  village  garb,  is  virtue  still ;  and  of  more  worti^ 
to  me  than  all  the  splendor  of  ermined  pride  or  redund^oit 
wealth.    Therefore,  sir— 

Sir  Per,  Haud  your  jabbering,  you  villain,  baud  your  jab^ 
bering;  none  of  your  romance  or  reflnement  till  me.  I  have 
but  one  question  to  ask  you-— but  one  question-— and  then  I 
have  done  with  you  for  ever,  for  ever ;  therefore  think  befoie 
you  answer  :— Will  you  marry  the  lady,  or  will  you  break  my 
heart  ? 

Eger.  Sir,  my  presence  shall  not  offend  you  any  longer : 
but  when  reason  and  refle^lion  take  their  turn,  I  am  sure 
you  will  not  be  pleased  with  yourself  for  this  unpaternal 
passion.  \Going* 

Sir  Per.  Tarry,  I  command  you ;  and,  I  command  you 
likewise  not  to  stir  till  you  have  given  me  an  answer,  a  de- 
finitive answer :  Will  you  marry  the  lady,  or  will  you  not  ? 

Eger*  Since  you  command  me,  sir,  know  then,  that  I  can- 
not, will  not  marry  her.  [Exitm 

Sir  Per.  Oh  !  the  villain  has  shot  me  through  the  head  I 
he  has  cut  my  vitals  !  I  shall  run  dis traded  ;— the  fellow 
destroys  aw  my  measures — aw  my  schemes: — there  never 
was  sic  a  bargain  as  1  have  made  with  this  foolish  lord  ;— 
possession  of  his  whole  estate,  with  three  boroughs  upon  it- 
six  members.  -Why,  what  an  acquisition  I  what  conse- 
quence !  what  dignity  !  what  weight  till  the  house  of  Mac- 
sycophant  I  O  I  damn  the  fellow  I  three  boroughs,  only 
for  sending  down  six  broomsticks.— O  1  miserable  !  mise- 
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rable!  ruined  !  undone  I  For  these  five  and  twanty  years, 
ever  since  this  fellow  came  intill  the  worlds  have  I  been  se* 
cretly  preparing  him  for  ministerial  dignity— and  with  the 
fellow's  eloquence,  abilities^  popularity,  these  boroughs,  and 
proper  connexions,  he  might  certainly,  in  a  little  time,  have 
done  the  deed  ;  and  sure  never  were  times  so  favourable, 
every  thing  conspires,  for  aw  the  auld  political  post-  horses  are 
broken-winded  and  foundered,  and  cannot  get  on  ;  and  as 
till  the  rising  generation,  the  vanity  of  surpassing  one  ano- 
ther in  what  they  foolishly  call  taste  and  elegance,  binds 
them  hand  and  foot  in  the  chains  of  luxury,  which  will  al- 
ways set  them  up  till  the  best  bidder  ;  so  that  if  they  can 
but  get  wherewithal  to  supply  their  dissipation,  a  minister 
xnay  convert  the  political  morals  of  aw  sic  voluptuaries  intill 
a  vote  that  would  ^ell  the  nation  till  Prester  John,  and  their 
boasted  liberties  till  the  great  Mogul ; — and  this  opportunity 
I  shall  lose  by  my  son's  marrying  a  vartuous  beggar  for 
love  :"— O !  confound  her  vartue !  it  will  drive  me  distracted. 


■^»- 
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ACrr.    SCENE  1. 


Enter  Sir  Pert  in  ax,  ««/ Betty  Hint, 

Sir  Pertinaxm 
Comb  this  way,  Betty — come  this  way: — you  are  a  guid 
girl,  and  I  will  reward  you  for  this  discovery. — O  the  villain ! 
offer  her  marriage  I 

Betty.  It  is  true,  indeed,  sir; — I  would  not  tell  your  ho- 
nour a  lyt  for  the  world  :  but  in  troth  it  lay  upon  my  con- 
science, and  I  thought  it  my  duty  to  tell  your  worship. 

Sir  Per.  You  are  right— you  are  right ;— it  was  your  duty 
to  tell  me,  and  I'll  reward  you  for  it.  But  you  say  Maister 
Sidney  is  in  love  with  her  too.— >Pray  how  came  you  by 
that  intelligence? 

Betty,  O  I  sir,  I  know  when  folks  are  in  love,  let  them 
strive  to  hide  it  as  much  as  they  will.— I  know  it  by  Mr. 
Sidney's  eyes,  when  I  see  him  stealing  a  sly  side-look  at  her 
—by  his  trembling — his  breathing  short—his  sighing  when 
they  are  reading  together.  Besides,  sir,  he  has  made  love- 
verses  upon  her  in  praise  of  her  virtue,  and  her  playing  upon 
the  music— Ay  !  and  I  suspedl  another  thing,  sir— she  has 
a  sweetheart,  if  not  a  husband,  not  far  from  hence. 

Sir  Per.  Wha?  Constantia? 

Betty.  Ay,  Constantia,  sir.— Lord!  I  can  know  the  whole 
aflFair,  sir,  only  for  sending  over  to  Hadley,  to  farmer  Hil* 
ford's  youngest  daughter,  Sukey  Hilford. 

Sir  Per.  Then  send  this  instant,  and  get  me  a  particular 
account  of  it. 

Betty.  That  I  will,  sir. 

Sir  Per.  In  the  mean  time,  keep  a  stri£l  watch  upon  Con- 
stantia— and  be  sure  you  bring  me-  word  of  whatever  new 
matter  you  can  pick  up  about  her,  my  son,  or  this  Hadley 
husband  or  sweetheart. 
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Betty.  Never  fear,  sir.  \Exit. 

Sir  Per.  This  love  of  Sidney's  for  Constantia  is  not  un- 
likely. There  is  something  promising  in  it. — Yes  ;  I  think 
it  is  nai  impossible  to  convert  it  intill  a  special  and  immediate 
advantage.  It  is  but  trying.  Wha's  there  ? — If  it  misses,  I 
am  but  where  I  was. 

Enter  ToMLiKS* 

Where  is  Maister  Sidney  ? 

Tom*  In  the  dining-rooni.  Sir  Pertinax. 

Sir  Per*  Tell  him  1  would  speak  with  him.  [Exit  Tomlins.] 
'Tis  more  than  probable.  Spare  to  speak  and  spare 
to  speed.  Try— try — always  try  the  human  heart :— try  is 
as  guid  a  maxim  in  politics  as  in  war.  •——Why,  suppose  this 
Sidney  now  should  be  privy  till  his  friend  Charles's  love  for 
Constantia— What  then  ?  guid  traith,  it  is  natural  to  think 
Ihat  his  ain  love  will  demand  the  preference — ay,  and  obtain 

it  too. Yes,  self— self  is  an  eloquent  advocate  on  these 

occasions,  and  seldom  loses  his  cause.  I  have  the  general 
principle  of  human  nature  at  least  to  encourage  me  in  the 
experiment ;  for  only  make  it  a  man's  interest  to  be  a  rascal, 
and  1  think  we  may  safely  depend  upon  his  integrity-^in 
serving  himself. 

Enter  Sidney. 

SiJ.  Sir  Pertinax,  your  servant :— Mr.  Tomlins  told  me 
you  desired  to  speak  with  me. 

Sir  Per.  Yes,  I  wanted  to  speak  with  you  upon  a  vary  sin- 
gular business.  Maister  Sidney,  give  me  your  hand— Guin 
it  did  nai  look  like  flattery,  which  I  detest,  I  would  tell  you, 
Maister  Sidney,  that  you  are  an  honour  till  your  cloth,  your 
country,  and  till  human  nature. 

Sid.  Sir,  you  are  very  obliging. 

Sir  Per.  Sit  you  down,  Maister  Sidney ;— sit  you  dowa 
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here  by  me. My  friend,  I  am  under  the  greatest  obliga- 
tions till  you  for  the  care  you  have  taken  of  Charles.— The 
principles,  religious,  moral,  and  political,  that  you  have  in- 
fused intill  him,  demand  the  warmest  return  of  gratitude 
both  fra  him  and  fra  me. 

Sid.  Your  approbation,  sir,  next  to  that  of  my  own  con- 
science, IS  the  best  test  of  my  endeavours,  and  the  highest 
applause  they  can  receive. 

Sir  Per*  Sir,  you  deserve  it— richly  deserve  it.  And  now, 
sir,  the  same  care  that  you  have  had  oi  Charles — the  same 
my  wife  has  taken  of  her  favourite  Constantia.— —  And  sure, 
never  were  accomplishments,  knowledge  or  principles,  social 
and  religious,  infused  intill  a  better  nature. 

Sid.  In  truth,  sir,  I  think  so  too. 

Sir  Per.  She  is  besides  a  gentlewoman,  andofasguid  a 
family  as  any  in  this  county. 

Sid.  So  I  understand,  sir« 

Sir  Per.  Sir,  her  father  had  a  vast  estate;  the  which  he 
dissipated  and  melted  in  feastings,  and  friendships,  and  cha- 
rities, hospitalities,  and  sic  kind  of  nonsense. But  to  the 

business.— —Maister  Sidney,  I  love  you — yes,  I  love  you— 
ilnd  I  have  been  looking  out  and  contriving  how  to  settle  you 
In  the  world.— Sir,  I  want  to  see  you  comfortably  and  ho- 
nourably fixed  at  the  head  of  a  respedable  family  5  and  guia 
you  were  mine  ain  son  a  thousand  times,  1  cou'd  nai  make 
a  more  valuable  present  till  you  for  that  purpose,  as  a  part- 
ner for  life,  than  this  same  Constantia,  with  sic  a  fortune 
down  with  her  as  you  yourself  shall  deem  to  be  competent, 
and  an  assurance  of  every  canonical  contingency  in  my  power 
to  confer  or  promote. 

Sid.  Sir,  your  offer  is  noble  and  friendly  :  but  though  the 
highest  station  would  derive  lustre  from  Constantia*s  charms 
and  worth,  yet,  were  she  more  amiable  than  love  could  paint 
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her  In  the  lover*s  fancy— and  wealthy  beyond  the  thirst  of 
the  miser's  appetite— I  could  not— would  not  wed  her. 

[Rises. 

Sir  Per.  Not  wed  her !  odswunds,  man  !  you  surprise  me ! 
—•Why  so  ?— What  hinders  ? 

Sid.  I  beg  you  will  not  ask  a  reason  for  my  refusal— ^but^ 
briefly  and  finally— it  cannot  be ;  nor  is  it  a  subjdfl  I  can 
longer  converse  upon. 

Sir  Per,  Weel,  weel,  weel,  sir,  I  have  done— I  have  done. 
Sit  down,  man;— sit  down  again;— sit  you  down.— I  shall 
mention  it  no  more ; — not  but  I  must  confess  honestly  till 
you,  friend  Sidney,  that  the  match,  had  you  approved  of  my 
proposal,  besides  profiting  you,  wou'd  have  been  of  singular 
service  till  me  likewise.  However,  you  may  still  serve  me  as 
cffeftually  as  if  you  had  married  her. 

Sid.  Then,  sir,  I  am  sure  I  will  most  heartily. 

^/>  Per.  I  believe  it,  friend  Sidney,  and  I  thank  you.— — t 
have  nai  friend  to  depend  upon,  but  yourself.     My  heart  is 

almost  broke* 1  cannot  help  these  tears. And,  to  tell 

you  the  fadl  at  once — your  friend  Charles  is  struck  with  a 

most  dangerous  malady — a  kind  of  insanity. You  see  I 

cannot  help  weeping  when  I  think  of  it ; — in  short — this  Con** 
stantia,  I  am  afraid,  has  cast  an  evil  eye  upon  him. — Do  yott 
understand  me  f 

Si  J.  Not  very  well,  sir. 

Sir  Per.  Why,  he  is  grievously  smitten  with  the  love  of 
her ;  and,  I  am  afraid,  will  never  be  cured  without  a  little  of 
your  assistance. 

Sid.  Of  my  assistance !  pray,  sir,  in  what  manner  ? 

^/>  Per.  In  what  manner  ? — Lord,  Maister  Sidney,  how 
can  you  be  so  dull  ?  Why,  how  is  any  man  cured  of  his  love 
till  a  wench,  but  by  ganging  to  bed  till  her?  Now  do  you 
understand  me  ? 
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Sidu  I'erfeftly,  sir— perfeftly. 

Sir  Per.  Vary  wed.— Now  then,  my  vary  guid  friend^ 
guih  you  wouM  bat  give  him  that  hint,  and  take  an  oppor- 
tunity to  speak  a  guid  word  for  him  till  the  wench ;— and 
giiin  you  wou'd  likewise  cast  about  a  little  now,  and  con- 
trive to  bring  them  together  once ;  why,  in  a  few  days,after 
hfc  wou'd  nai  care  a  pinch  of  snufF  for  her.  [Sidney  starts  up.'\ 
•—What  is  the  matter  with  you,  man  ?  What  the  devil  gars 
^ou  start  and  look  so  astounded  ? 

Sid.  Sir,  you  amaze  me. In  what  part  of  my  mind  or 

Cotidufl  have  you  found  that  baseness,  which  entitles  you  to 
treat  me  with  this  indignity  ? 

^/>  Fir.  Indignity !  What  indignity  do  you  mean,  sir  ? 
Is  asking  you  to  serve  a  friend  with  a  wench,  an  indignity  ? 
Sir,  am  I  not  your  patron  and  benefadtor  ?    Ha  ? 

Sid.  You  are,  sir,  and  I  feel  yOur  bounty  at  my  heart ;  but 
the  virtuous  gratitude,  that  sowed  the  deep  sense  of  it  there, 
does  not  inform  me  that,  in  return,  the  tutor's  sacred  func- 
tion* or  the  social  virtue  of  the  man,  must  be  debased  into 
the  pupil's  pander*  or  the  patron's  prostitute. 

Sir  Per.  How  !  what,  sir  !  do  you  dispute  ?  Are  you  nai 
my  dependent  ?  ha  ?  And  do  you  hesitate  about  an  ordinary 
civility,  which  is  pradlised  every  day  by  men  and  women  of 
the  first  fashion  ?  Sir,  let  me  tell  you,  however  nice  you  may 
be,  there  is  nai  a  client  about  the  court  that  wou'd  nai  jump 
at  sic  an  opportunity  to  oblige  his  patron. 

Sid.  Indeed,  sir,  I  believe  the  doctrine  of  pimping  for  pa- 
trons, as  well  as  that  of  prostituting  eloquence  and  public 
trust  for  private  lucre,  may  be  learned  in  your  party  schools  : 
for  where  fadion  and  public  venality  are  taught  as  measures 
necessary  to  good  government  and  general  prosperity— there 
tvtry  vice  is  to  be  expedted. 

Sir  Per.  Oho  !  oho  !  vary  weel  1  vary  weel  I  fine  slander 
upon  ministers  I    fine  sedition  against  government  I---0,  ye 

X 
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villain !  you— you— you  are  a  black  sheep ;  and  I'll  mark 
you.— —I  am  glad  you  show  yourself.— Yes,  yes,  you  have 
taken  off  the  mask  at  last ;  you  have  been  in  my  service  for 
many  years,  and  I  never  knew  your  principles  before. 

Sid*  Sir,  you  never  affronted  them  before :  if  you  had,  you 
should  have  known  them  sooner. 

Sir  Per.  It  is  vary  weel.*-I  have  done  with  you.— Ay,  ay  5 
now  I  can  account  for  my  son*s  -condud — his  aversion  till 
courts,  till  ministers,  levees,  public  business,  and  his  disobe- 
dience  till  my  commands. —* Ah  !  you  are  a  Juda»— a  per- 
fidious fellow  ;*-you  have  ruined  the  morals  of  my  son,  you 
villain.— But  I  have  done  with  you.— However,  this  I  will 
prophesy  at  our  parting,  for  your  comfort— that  guin  you 
are  so  very  squeamish  about  bringing  a  lad  and  a  lass  toge- 
ther, or  about  doing  sic  an  a  harmless  innocent  job  for  your 
patron,  you  will  never  rise  in  the  church. 

Sid.  Though  my  conduft,  sir,  should  not  make  me  rise  in 
her  power,  I  am  sure  it  will  in  her  favour,  in  the  fevour  of 
my  own  conscience  too,  and  in  the  esteem  of  all  worthy  men; 
and  that,  sir,  is  a  power  and  dignity  beyond  what  patrons^ 
or  any  minister,  can  bestow.  [Exit. 

Sir  Per.  What  a  rigorous,  saucy,  stiff-necked  rascal  it  is  1 
I  «ee  my  folly  now.  I  am  undone  by  mine  ain  policy.— 
This  Sidney  is  the  last  man  that  shou'd  have  been  about  my 
son.  The  fellow,  indeed,  hath  given  him  principles,  that 
might  have  done  vary  weel  among  the  ancient  Romans— but 
are  damn'd  unfit  for  the  modern  Britons.— —Weel,  guin  1 
had  a  thousand  sons,  I  never  wou'd  suffer  one  of  these  Eng- 
lish, university-bred  fellows  to  be  about  a  son  of  mine  again; 
for  they  have  sic  an  a  pride  of  literature  and  charadler,  and 
sic  saucy,  English  notions  of  liberty  continually  fermenting  in 
their  thoughts,  that  a  man  is  never  sure  of  them.  Now,  if  I 
had  had  a  Frenchman,  or  a  foreigner  of  any  kind,  about  my 
^on,  Icou'd  have  pressed  him  at  once  into  my  purpose,  or  have 
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kicked  the  rascal  out  of  my  house  in  a  twmkling.*— i->But 
what  am  I  to  do  ?— Zoons !  he  must  nai  marry  this  beg- 
gar; I  cannot  sit  down  tamely  under  that.— Stay— haud  a 
wee.— By  the  blood,  I  have  it.— Yes,  I  have  hit  upon  it.— 
1*11  have  the  wench  smuggled  till  the  highlands  of  Scotland 
to-morrow  morning.— Yes,  yes,  I'll  have  her  smuggled— 

Enter  Betty  Hint. 

Betty.  O  !  sir,  I  have  got  the  whole  secret  out. 

5/V  Per*  About  what  ? 

Betty*  About  Miss  Constantia.  I  hava  just  got  all  the 
particulars  from  farmer  Hilford's  youngest  daughter,  Sukey 
Hilford. 

5/r  Fer.  Weel,  weel,  but  what  is  the  story  ?— Quick,  quick 
—what  is  it  ? 

Betty.  Why,  sir,  it  is  certain  that  Mrs.  Constantia  has  a 
sweetheart,  or  a  husband  ;  a  sort  of  a  gentleman— or  a  gen- 
tlcman's  gentleman,  they  don't  know  which,  that  lodges  at 
Gaffer  Hodges's;  and  it  is  whispered  all  about  the  village 
that  she  is  with  child  by  him  \  for  Sukey  says  she  saw  them 
together  last  night  in  the  dark  walk— and  Mrs.  Constantia 
was  all  in  tears. 

^ir  Per,  Zoons  !  I  am  afraid  this  is  too  guid  news  to  be 
true. 

Betty.  O  !  sir,  'tis  certainly  true ;  for  I  myself  have  ob- 
served that  she  has  looked  very  pale  for  some  time  past,  and 
could  not  eat,  and  has  qualms  every  hour  of  the  day.— Yes, 
yes,  sir— depend  upon  it,  she  is  breeding,  as  sure  as  my 

name  is  Betty  Hint. Besides,   sir,  she  has  just  writ  a 

letter  to  her  gallant,  and  I  have  sent  John  Gardener  to 
her,  who  is  to  carry  it  to  him  to  Hadley.^— Now,  sir,  if  your 
worship  would  seize  it— See»  see^  sir— here  John  comes  with 
the  letter  in  his  hand.      ^ 
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subtle  of  her  sex— 'and,  if  possible^  would  never  think  of  her 
again. 

Sir  Per.  Will  you  give  me  your  honour  of  that? 

Eger.  Most  solemnly^  sir. 

Sir  Per.  Enough.  I  am  satisfied.  You  make  me  young 
again.  Your  prudence  has  brought  tears  of  joy  fira  my  ytry 
Titals.  I  was  afraid  you  were  fascinated  with  the  charms  of 
a  crack. Do  you  ken  this  hand  ? 

Eger.  Mighty  well,  sir. 

Sir  Per.  And  you,  madam  ? 

Lady  Mac.  As  well  as  I  do  my  own,  sir.  It  is  Constantia's. 

Sir  Per.  It  is  so :  and  a  better  evidence  it  is  than  any  that 
can  be  given  by  the  human  tongue.  Here  is  a  warm,  rap* 
turous,  lascivious  letter,  under  the  hypocritical  syren's  aiti 
hand— her  ain  hand,  sir. 

Eger.  Pray,  sir,  let  us  hear  it. 

Sir  Per.  Ay,  ay ;  here— take  and  read  it  yourself.— Eloisa 
never  writ  a  warmer  nor  a  ranker  to  her  Abelard— but  judge 
yourselves. 

Eger.  [Reads.^  '  I  have  only  time  to  tell  you,  that  the  fa- 
mily came  down  sooner  than  I  expefted,  and  that  I  cannot 
bless  my  eyes  with  the  sight  of  you  till  the  evening. — ^The 
notes  and  jewels,  which  the  bearer  of  this  will  deliver  to  you, 
were  presented  to  me,  since  I  saw  you,  by  the  son  of  my  be- 
nefadior' 

Sir  Per.  [Interrupts  him  hy  his  remarks."]  Now  mark. 

Eger.  [Reads.']  '  AH  which  I  beg  you  will  convert  to  your 
immediate  use*— — 

Sir  Per.  Mark,  I  say. 

Eger.  [Reads,]  *  For  my  heart  has  no  room  for  any  wish 
or  fortune,  but  what  contributes  to  your  relief  and  hap- 
piness*— 

Sir  Per.  Oh !  Charles,  Charles,  do  you  see,  sir,  what  a 
dupe  she  makes  of  you  ?  But  mark  what  follows. 
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Egtr.  \Reads.'\  *  O I  how  I  long  to  throw  myself  into  your 
dear^  dear  arms ;  to  sooth  your  fears,  your  apprehensions* 
and  your  sorrows'—— 

Sir  Per.  I  suppose  the  spark  has  heard  of  your  offering  to 
marry  her,  and  is  jealous  of  you. 

Eger*  Sir,  I  can  only  say  I  am  astonished. 

Lady  Mac.  It  is  incredible. 

Sir  Per.  Stay,  stay,  read  it  out — read  it  out,  pray  :  ah !  she 
is  a  subtle  devil. 

£ger»  [Reads.]  '  I  have  something  to  tell  you  of  the  ut- 
most moment,  but  will  reserve  it  till  we  meet  this  evening  in 
the  dark  walk'— 

Sir  Per.  In  the  dark  walk— in  the  dark  walk— ah !  an  evil- 
eyed  curse  upon  her  !— Yes,  yes !  she  has  been  often  in  the 
dark  walk,  I  believe. — But  read  on. 

£ger.  [Reads.]  <  In  the  mean  time  banish  all  fears,  and 
hope  the  best  from  fortune,  and  your  ever  dutiful 

CONSTANTIA  HARRINGTON.* 

Sir  Per.  There— ^there's  a  warm  epistle  for  you  I  in  short, 
the  hussy,  you  must  know,  is  married  till  the  fellow. 

£ger.  Not  unlikely,  sir. 

Lady  Mac.  Indeed,  by  her  letter,  I  believe  she  is. 

Sir  Per.  Nay,  I  know  she  is  :  but  look  at  the  hand— perf- 
use it — convince  yourselves. 

£gef.  Yes,  yes,  it  is  her  hand ;  I  know  it  well,  sir. 

Sir  Per.  Madam,  will  you  look  at  it  ?  perhaps  it  may  be 
forged. 

Lady  Mac.  No,  sir,  it  is  no  forgery.  Well  I  after  this,  I 
think  I  shall  never  trust  human  nature. 

^/>  /v.  Now,  madam,  what  amends  can  you  make  me  for 
countenancing  your  son's  passion  for  sic  a  strumpet  ?  And 
you,  sir,  what  have  you  to  say  for  your  disobedience  and 
your  phrensy  ?  O  I  Charles,  Charles 
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r  EgiT.  Pray,  sir,  be  patient ;  compose  yourself  a  moment : 
I  will  make  you  any  compensation  in  my  power. 

SirPtr.  Then  instantly  sign  the  articles  of  marriage. 
^   Eger*  The  lady,  sir,  has  never  yet  been  consulted ;   and  I 
have  some  reason  to  believe  that  her  heart  is  engaged  to 
another  man. 

^/>  Per*  Sir,  that  is  nai  business  of  yours.  1  know  she 
will  consent,  and  that's  aw  we  are  to  consider.— O I  here 
comes  my  lord. 

Enter  Lord  Lumber  court. 

Lor^  Lum.  Sir  Pertinax,  every  thing  is  ready,  and  the  law* 
yers  wait  for  us. 

Sir  Per.  We  attend  your  lordship;  Where  is  Lady  Ro- 
dolpha  ? 

Lord  Lum*  Giving  some  female  consolation  to  poor  Con- 
stantia.  Why,  my  lady,  ha,  ha,  ha  !  I  hear  your  vestal  has 
been  flirting. 

Sir  Per.  Yes,  yes,  my  lord,  she  is  in  vary  guid  order  for 
any  man  that  wants  a  wife  and  an  heir  till  his  estate  intill  the 
bargain. 

Enter  Sam. 

Sam.  Sir,  there  is  a  man  below  that  wants  to  speak  to  your 
honour  upon  particular  business. 

^/>  Per.  Sir,  I  cannot  speak  till  any  body  now— he  must 
come  another  time ;— baud — stay— what— is  he  a  gentleman? 

Sam.  He  looks  something  like  one,  sir — a  sort  of  a  gentle- 
man—but he  seems  to  be  in  a  kind  of  a  passion ;  for  when  I 
asked  his  name,  he  answered  hastily.  It  is  no  matter,  fnend 
—go  tell  your  master  there  is  a  gentleman  here  that  must 
speak  to  him  diredlly. 

Sir  Per.  Must  ?  ha !  vary  peremptory  indeed ;  pr*ythee, 
let's  see  him  for  curiosity  sake.  S^Exit  Sans. 
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Eniir  Lady  Rodolpha. 

La^  Rod.  0 1  my  Lady  Macsycophant,  I  am  come  aa 
humble  advocate  for  a  weeping  piece  of  female  frailty*  wha 
begs  she  may  be  permitted  to  speak  till  your  ladyship,  before 
yon  finally  reprobate  her. 

Bir  Pir.  I  beg  your  pardon*  Lady  Rodolpha,  but  it  must 
not  be :  see  her  she  shall  not. 

Ladf  Mac.  Nay,  there  can  be  no  harm,  my  dear»  in  hearing 
what  she  has  to  say  for  herself. 

Sir  Per.  I  tell  you,  it  shall  not  be* 

Ladp  Mac.  Well«  my  dear,  1  have  done. 

Enter  Sam  iiwi/Mblvillb* 

Sam.  Sir,  that  is  my  master. 

Sir  Per.  Weel,  sir,  what  is  your  urgent  business  with  me  f 

Md.  To  shun  disgrace,  and  puiush  baseness. 

Sir  Per.  Punish  baseness  1  what  does  the  fellow  mean? 
Wha  are  you,  sir  ? 

Mil*  A  man,  sir,  and  one  whose  fortune  once  bore  as  proud 
a  sway  as  any  within  this  county's  limits. 

Lord  hum.  You  seem  to  be  a  soldier,  sir. 

Mel.  I  was,  sir;  and  have  the  soldier's  certificate  to  prove 
my  sendee—rags  and  scars.  In  my  heart,  for  ten  long  years 
in  India's  parching  clime  I  bore  my  country's  cause ;  and  in 
noblest  dangers  sustained  it  ^th  my  sword :  at  length  un« 
grateful  peace  has  laid  me  down  where  welcome  war  first  took 
me  up— in  poverty,  and  the  dread  of  cruel  creditors.— -Pa- 
.  temal  affedion  brought  me  to  my  native  land,  in  quest  of  an 
only  child :  I  found  her,  as  I  thought,  amiable  as  parental 
fondness  could  desire;  but  lust  and  foul  seduftion  have 
snatched  her  from  me:  and  hither  am  I  come,  fraught  with  a 
father's  anger,  and  a  sddier's  honour^  to  seek  the  seducer 
and  glut  revenge* 
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Lady  Mae,  Pray,  sir,  who  is  your  daughter  ? 

MeL  I  blush  to  own  her-— but— CoosCantia. 

£g€r.  Is  Constantia  your  daughter,  sir  ? 

Mel.  She  is;  and  was  the  only  comfort  that  naturetfor^ 
tune,  or  ray  own  extravagance  had  left  me.       .     .  '.^■.     .    • 

Sir  Pir*  Quid  traith,  then,  I  fancy  you  will  fin4;bvitvai:y 
little  comfort  fra  her,  for  she  is  nai  better,  than  she  sho^d 
be. — She  has  had  nai  damage  in  this  mansion.  .1  asa;tQld 
she  is  with  bairn ;  but  you  may  gang  till  Hadley,  tiUrox^e  fer- 
Iher  Hodges*s,  and  there  you  may  le^rn  the  whole  4toryr  juid 
wha  the  father  of  the  bairn  is,  fra  a  cheeld  they  caU  14^- 
ville. 

MeL  Melville  I 

^/>  Per,  Yes,  sir,  Melville. 

MeL  O  !  would  to  heaven  she  had  no  crime  to  ansnrer^  but 
her  commerce  with  Melville!— No,  sir,  he  is  notthentiaai  it 
is  your  son,  your  Egerton,  that  has  seduced  her ;  and<  hore^ 
sir,  are  the  evidence  of  his  sedudion. 

Eger.  Of  my  sedu£lion  I 

MeL  Of  yours,  sir,  if  your  name  be  Egerton. 

Eger.  I  am  that  man,  sir;  but  pray  what  is  youc  evi? 
dence  ? 

MeL  These  bills,  and  these  gorgeous  jewels,  not  to  be -bod 
in  her  menial  state,  but  at  the  price  of  chastity.— No^  an 
hour  since  she  sent  them— impudently  sent  them — by  a  sen- 
vant  of  this  house  :— contagious  infamy  started  froan.  their 
touch.  f 

Eger.  Sir,  perhaps  you  may  be  mistaken  concerning  the 
terms  on  which  she  received  them.— Do  you  but  dear  her 
conduA  with  Melville,  and  I  will  instantly  satisfy  your  fears 
concerning  the  jewels  and  her  virtue. 

MeL  Sir,  you  give  me  new  life :  you  are  my  better  ang^» 
I  believe  in  your  words— your  looks :— know  then,  I  am  that 
Melville. 


Sir  Per.  How>  sir!  you  that  Melville  that  was  at  fanner 
Hodges's  ? 

Mel.  The  saine«  sir  :  it  was  he  brought  my  Constantia  to 
my  arms ;  lodged  and  secreted  me— once  my  lowly  tenant^* 
now  my  only  friend.  The  fear  of  inexorable  creditors  made 
me  change  my  name  from  Harrington  to  Mel? ille>  till  I  could 
tee  and  consult  some  wfad  once  called  themselves  my  ^ends. 

Egir.  Sir,  suspend  your  f(Kirs  and  anger  but  for  a  few 
minutes ;  I  will  keep  my  word  with  you  religiously^  and 
bring  your  Constantia  to  your  arms^as  virtuous  and  as  happy 
as  you  coul4  wish  her.  [Exit  mnth  Lady  Mac. 

Sir  Per.  The  clearing  up  of  this  wench's  virtue  is  damned 
unlucky :  I  am  afraid  it  will  ruin  aw  our  afiFairs  again  :— 
however9  I  have  one  stroke  still  in  my  head  that  will  secure 
the  bargain  with  my  lord,  let  matters  gang  as  they  will. 
[jisideJl  fiut  I  wonder,  Maister  Melville,  that  you  did  nai 
fkk  up  some  little  matter  of  siller  in  the  Indies ;  ah  i  there 
have  been  bonny  fortunes  snapt  up  there,  of  late  years,  by 
some  of  the  military  blades. 

Mel.  It  is  very  true,  sir  :  but  it  is  an  observation  among 
soldiers,  that  there  are  some  men  who  never  meet  with  any 
thing  in  the  service  but  blows  and  ill  fortune.— I  was  one  of 
those,  even  to  a  proverb. 

Sir  Per.  Ah  !  'tis  pity,  sir,  a  great  pity  now,  that  you  did 
nai  get  a  Mogul,  or  some  sic  an  animal,  intill  your  clutches. 
A\i  \  I  should  like  to  have  the  strangling  of  a  Nabob,  the 
rununaging  of  his  gold  dust,  his  jeweUcloset,  and  aw  his 
magazines  of  bars  and  ingots.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1— -guid  traith 
naw,  sic  an  a  fellow  would  be  a  bpnny  cheeld  to  bring  till 
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this  town,  and  to  exhibit  him  riding  on ^n  elephant:  upon 
honour,  a  man  might  raise  a  polUtax  by  him,  that  would 
gang  near  to  pay  the  debts  of  the  nation. 


THf    MAir  OP   THB  WOULD.  JB  V. 

fff/^EcERTON,   CONSTANTIA>   Lady  MACSYCOPHANT9 

iMTi/ Sidney. 

Eger»  Sir>  I  promised  to  satisfy  your  fears  concerning  yoiir 
daughter's  virtue;  and  my  best  proof  to  you,  and  all  the 
world,  that  I  think  her  not  only  the  most  chaste,  but  the 
most  deserving  of  her  sex,  is,  that  I  hav^  made  her  the  part^ 
ner  of  my  heart,  and  the  tender  guardian  of  my  earthly  hap- 
piness for  life* 

Sir  Per.  How  I  married ! 

Eger.  I  know,  sir,  at  present  we  shall  meet  your  anger  $ 
but  time,  reflexion,  and  our  dutiful  conduct,  we  hope,  will 
reconcile  you  to  our  happiness* 

Sir  Per.  Never,  never— and  could  I  make  you,  her,  and 
aw  your  issue  beggars,  I  would  move  hell,  heaven,  and 
earth,  to  do  it. 

Lord  Lum.  Why,  Sir  Pertinax,  this  is  a  total  revolution^ 
and  will  entirely  ruin  my  affairs* 

Sir  Per,  My  lord,  with  the  consent  of  your  lordship  and 
Lady  Rodolpha,  I  have  an  expedient  to  offer,  that  will  not 
only  punish  that  rebellious  villain,  but  answer  every  end  that 
your  lordship  and  the  lady  proposed  by  the  intended  match 
with  him* 

Lord  Lum,  I  doubt  it  much.  Sir  Pertinax — I  doubt  it 
much  :— But  what  is  it,  sir  ?— What  is  your  expedient  ? 

Sir  Per.  My  lord,  1  have  another  son  ;  and,  provided  the 
lady  and  your  lordship  have  nai  objedion  till  him,  every  ar- 
ticle of  that  rebel's  intended  marriage  shall  be  amply  ful- 
filled upon  Lady  Rodolpha's  union  with  my  younger  son. 

Lord  Lum.  Why,  that  is  an  expedient  indeed.  Sir  PertinaxT 
—But  what  say  you,  Rodolpha  ? 

Lady  Rod,  Nay,  nay,  my  lord,  as  I  had  nai  reason  to  have 
the  least  affedion  till  my  cousin  Egerton,  and  as  my  in- 
tended marriage  with  him  was  entirely  an  ad  of  obedience 
till  my  grandmother,  provided  my  cousin  Sandy  will  be  as 
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agreeable  tilt  h^r  ladyship  as  my  cousin  Charles  here  would 
have  been-— I.  have  nai  the  least  objedion  till  the  change^ 
Ay«  ay !  one  brother  is  as  guid  to  Rodolpha  as  another. 

Sir  Per.  I'll  answer,  madam>  for  your  grandmother^-- 
Now>  my  lord,  what  say  you  ? 

Lord  hum.  Nay,  Sir  Pertinax,  so  the  agreement  stands,  all 
is  right  again*  Come,  child,  let  us  begone.— Ay,  ay,  so  my 
affairs  are  made  easy,  it  is  equal  to  me  whom  she  marries.-^ 
I  say.  Sir  Pertinax,  let  them  be  but  easy,  and  rat  me,  if  I 
care  if  she  concorporates  with  the  Cham  of  Tartary*  \ExiU 
Sir  Fir.  As  to  you,  my  Lady  Macsycophant,  I  suppose 
you  concluded,  before  you  gave  your  consent  till  this  match, 
that  there  would  be  an  end  of  aw  intercourse  betwixt  you 
and  me.-«-Live  with  your  Constantia,  madam,  your  son,  and 
that  black  sheep  there.-- Live  with  them.<— You  shall  have  a 
jointure;  but  not  a  bawbee  besides,  living  or  dead,  shall  you, 
or  any  of  your  issue,  ever  see  of  mine;— and  so,  my  ven- 
geance light  upon  you  aw  together  I  \Exiu 
Lady  Rod*  Weel,  cousin  Egerton,  in  spite  of  the  ambitious 
phrehsy  of  your  father,  and  the  thoughtless  dissipation  of 
mine,  Don  Cupid  has  at  last  carried  his  point  in  favour  of 
his  devotees.— But  1  must  now  take  my  leave.— Lady  Mac- 
sycophant,  your  most  obedient. — Maister  Sidney,  yours.— 
Permit  me,  Constantia,  to  have  the  honour  of  congratulating 
myself  on  our  alliance. 

Con.  Madam,  I  shall  ever  study  to  deserve  and  to  return 
this  kindness. 

Lady  Rod.  I  am  sure  you  will.— But,  ah  ! — I  negledl  my 
poor  Sandy  aw  thb  while  I  and,  guid  traith,  mine  ain  heart 
begins  to  tell  me  what  his  feels,  and  chides  me  for  tarrying 
so  long.— I  will  therefore  fly  till  him  on  the  wings  of  love  and 
guid  news ; — for  I  am  sure  the  poor  lad  is  pining  with  the 
pip  of  expectation  and  anxious  jeopardy.  And  so,  guid 
folks,  I  will  leave  you  with  the  fag  end  of  an  auld  North- 
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Country  wish  ^— ^  May  mutual  love  ^nd  guid  humom*  be 
the  guests  of  your  hearts^  the  theme  of  your  tongues,  and 
the  blithsome  6ul]je6ks  of  aw  your  tricksey  dreams  through 
the  rugged  road  of  this  deceitful  world ;  and  may  our  fathers 
be  an  example  till  ourselves  to  treat  our  bairns  better  than 
they  have  treated  lis  !*  \Exiu 

'   EgtTm  You  seem  melancholy,  sir. 

Md.  These  precarious  turns  of  fortune,  sir^  will  press  upon 
the  heart-»for,  notwithstanding  my  Constantia*s  happiness; 
and  mine  in  hers— I  own  I  cannot  help  feeling  some  regret, 
that  my  misfortunes  should  be  the  cause  of  any  disagreement 
between  a  father  and  the  man  to  whom  I  am  under  the  most 
endearing  obligations. 

Egir.  You  have  no  share  in  his  disagreement;  for  had  not 
you  been  born,  from  my  father's  nature,  some  other  cause  fA 
his  resentment  must  have  happened.— But  for  a  time  at 
least,  sir,  and,  I  hope,  for  life,  afflidion  and  angry  vicis- 
situdes  have  taken  their  leaves  of  us  all.— —If  affluence  can 
procure  content  and  ease,  they  are  within  our  reach.— My 
fortune  is  ample,  and  shall  be  dedicated  to  the  happiness  of 
this  domestic  circle.-^— 

My  scheme y  though  mocked  by  kna^ve^  coquet  9  and  fool ^ 

To  thinking  minds  ixjill pro^e  this  golden  rule: 

In  all  pursuits^  hut  chiefly  in  a  lAjife, 

Not  ^wealth,  hut  morals,  make  the  happy  life. 


THE  END. 
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£«/«/- Sir  Theodore.  Mif  Chailottb. 

Cbarlotti. 
^AT,  there  can  be  no  harm  in  a  Tittle  itiirt)),  guardian;  even 
those  who  happen  to  be  the  object's  must  approye  the  justice 
of  it. 

Sir  Tha.  But  consider,  CharlottCf  what  Will  the  world  say 
of  me  ?  Will  it  not  be  in  erery  mouth,  that  Sir  TTieOdore 
Goodchild  was  a  reiy  imprudent  man,  in  combining  with 
his  ward  to  turn  her  lovers  into  ridicule  i 

Char.  Not  at  all,  sir  ;  the  world  will  applaud  the  mlrA, 
especially  when  they  know  what  kind  of  lovers  they  are;  and 
that  the  sole  motive  of  their  addresses  was  the  lady's  fortune. 
Well,  sure,  since  the  days  of  giants  and  enchanted  castlet, 
DO  poor  damsel  has  been  besieged  by  such  a  group  of  odd 
mortals  I  Let  me  review  my  equipage  of  lovers!  The  first 
'  upon  the  list  is  a  beau  Jew,  who,  in  spite  of  nature  and  edu- 
cation, sets  up  fisr  a  wit,  a  gentleman,  and  a  man  of  taster 

Sir  Ties.  Aye,  laugh  at  him  as  much  as  you  will. 

Ciar.  The  next  is  a  downright  Ei^Iish— Newmarket, 
ttablC'bredt  gentleman  jockey,  who  having  ruined  his  linaneet 
by  dogs,  groomii  cocki,  horses,  and  such  polite  company. 


6  LOYB   A    LA    MODI.  AUt  L 

now  thinks  to  retrieye  his  affairs  by  a  matrimonial  match 
with  a  city  fortune. 

Sir  ?'i^«-Ha»  ha>  ha  I  I  find»  madam,  you  haTQ  pcfoaed 
the  squire  with  great  exadness. 

Char.  Pretty  well,  sir.  To  this  Newmarket  wight  suc- 
ceeds a  proud»  haughty^  Caledonian  knight;  whose  tongue, 
like  the  dart  of  death,  spares  neither  sex  nor  age— -it  leaves 
none  unvisited.    All  dread,  and  all  feel  it* 

Sir  Theo.  Yes,  yes,  his  insolence  of  family,  and  licentiouih 
ness  of  wit,  have  gained  him  the  contempt  and  general  tole- 
ration of  mankind.  But  we  must  not  look  upon  his  spleen  and 
ill-nature,  my  dear,  as  a  national,  but  a  personal  vice. 

Char.  As  such,  sir,  I  always  understand,  and  laugh  at  him. 
—Well,  of  all  my  swains,  he  is  the  most  whunsical ;  his  pas* 
sion  is  to  turn  every  mortal  into  ridicule ;  even  I,  the  objed 
of  his  flame,  cannot  escape ;  for  while  his  avance  courts  my 
fortune,  his  pride  despises,  and  sneers  at  my  birth. 

Sir  Theo.  That,  Charlotte,  is  only  to  show  his  wit. 

Char.  True,  sir. — ^The  next  in  Cupid's  train  is  your  ne- 
phew, guardian,  a  wild  Irish,  Prussian,  hard-headed  soldier, 
whose  military  humour,  and  fondness  for  his  profession, 
make  me  fancy  sometimes  that  he  was  not  only  born  in  a 
siege,  but  that  Bellona  had  been  his  nurse.  Mars  his  school- 
master, and  the  Furies  his  playfellows. — Ha,  ha,  ha  f 

Sir  Theo.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  O  fye,  Charlotte,  how  can  you  be 
so  severe  upon  my  poor  nephew  ? 

Char.  Upon  my  honour.  Sir  Theodore,  I  don*t  mean  to 
be  severe— for  I  like  his  charader  extremely ; — ha,  ha  I 

Sir  Theo.  Well,  well ;  notwithstanding  your  mirth,  madam, 
I  assure  you  he  has  gain'd  the  highest  esteem  in  his  profes- 
sion.—-But  what  can  you  exped,  iny  dear,  from  a  soldier,  a 
mere  rough-hewn  soldier,  who,  at  the  age  of  fifteen,  would 
leave  Ireland,  his  friends,  ^hd  every  other  pursuit,  to  go  a 
volunteer  into  the  Prussian  service,  and  there  he  has  lived 
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seventeen  years ;  so  that  I  don't  suppose  he  has  six  ideas 
out  of  his  own  profession  N— Garrisons  and  camps  have  been 
the  courts  and  academies  that  have  formed  him.  But  he 
ever  had>  from  a  child*  a  kind  of  military,  madness. 

Char*  0»  I  am  in  lov&with  his  warlike  humour-«>I  think 
it  highly  entertaining. 

&>  Tbn.  As  he  has  not  made  any  dire£t  addresses  to  you# 
Charlotte,  let  me  infoi:m  him  how  improper  such  a  step 
would  be,  and  even  let  us  leave  him  out  of  our  scheme  to- 
night. 

Char*  O,  sir,  impossible !  Our  day's  sport,  our  plot,  oor 
every  thing,  would  be  imperfed  without  him :  why,  I  intend 
him  to  be  the  leading  instrument  in  the  concert.  One  can* 
not  possibly  do  without  Sir  Callaghan  Brail— Bra-— Brail— • 
Pray,  guardian,  learn  me  to  pronounce  my  lover's  name. 

Sir  Tbe9*  Thou  art  a  mad  creature !  Well,  madam,  I  will 
indulge  your  wicked  nuTth.  His  name  is  Callaghan  O'Bral- 
laghan. 

Char*  O  shocking  I  Callaghan  O'Brallaghan  !  why,  it  is 
enough  to  choke  one ;  and  is  as  difficult  to  be  uttered  as  a 
Welsh  pedigree.  Why,  if  the  Fates  should  bring  us  together, 
I  shall  be  obliged  to  hire  an  Irish  interpreter,  to  go  about 
with  me,  to  teach  the  people  to  pronounce  my  name  ;«i*ha, 
ha,  ha! 

Sir  Tbeo.  You  may  laugh,  madam ;  but  he  is  as  proud  of 
that  name  as  any  of  your  lovers  are  of  their  titles.  I  suppose 
they  all  dine  here. 

Char.  Certainly !— All  but  Squire  Groom. 

Sir  Tbio.  O  I  you  must  not  expe^  him ;  he  is  at  York,  he 
was  to  ride  his  great  match  there,  yesterday.  He  will  not  be 
here,  you  may  be  sure.— Let  me  see :— What  is 't  o'clock  ? 
—Almost  three.— Who 's  there? 
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kmir  a  Senrant* 

Order  the  coach  tor  the  door. 

Serv.  *T  is  ready t  sir. 
^  Sir  Tbio.'  I  Will  but  jnst  step  to  Lincoln's  Inn  Hall,  and 
see  what  they  are  doing  in  your  cause;  it  is  to  be  ended  to-*' 
diy.    By  the  thne  I  return,  I  suppose,  your  company  will  be 
come.    A  good  morning  to  you,  Charlotte. 

Chmr.  Sir,  a  good  morning.  [£^V  Sir  Theodore. 

Morde,  [Sings  Italian  'witiout*'}  Sir  Theodore,  your  humble 
Arrant. 

Sir  Tbtiu  [Withut*]  Mr.  Mordecai,  your  most  obedient  : 

EtOir  a  Servant. 

Sir&.  Mr.  Mordecai,  madam. 

Char*  Show  him  in.  [E^i  Simfma. 

Morde.  [Witbdut.l  1  see  your  Coach  is  at  the  door.  Sir 
^Theodore,  you  dine  with  us,  I  hope  ? 

^/>  Theo.  [Witbout.l  Certainly.  You  'U  find  Mtss  Char« 
lotte  within.    Your  serrant. 

Morde*  [Withottt*']  Yours,  Sir  Theodore. 

EtOir  MoRDiCAi,  siting  an  lialian  Jir,  and  addressing 

QhzxloVx  fantastically. 

Char.  O  caro,  caro,  carissimo. 

Morde,  Voi  sete  mblto  cortese  I  anima  mla  I  here  let  »# 
kneel,  and  pay  my  softest  adoration ;  and  thus,  and  thus, 
in  amorous  transport  breathe  my  last.  [Kisses  her  hamd* 

Char,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  softly,  softly  1  you  would  not  mre 
breathe  your  last  yet,  Mr.  Mordecai  ? 

Morde,  Why,  no,  madam,  I  would  live  a  little  longer  for 
your  sake.  [Bowing  tfety  Uist. 

Char,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  you  are  infinitely  polite— but  a  truce 
with  your  gallantry— why,  you  are  as  gay  as  the  sun  j— I 
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think  I  iiever  saw  any  thing  better  fancied  than  that.8)4t  of 
yours>  Mr.  Mordecai. 

Mordi^  Ha,  ha  !— a— well  enough-»jost  as  my  tailor  fancied 
•^ha,  hai  ha  !  Do  you  like  it,  madam  ? 

Char*  Quite  elegant :  I  don't  know  any  one  abdut  towa 
deserves  the  title  of  beau«  better  than  Mr.  Mordecai. 

Morde.  O  dear  madam,  you  are  very  obliging. 

CboTk  I  think  you  are,  called  Beau  Mordecai  by  every 
body. 

Mordi.  Yes,  niadami  they  ^6  distinguish  me  by  that  title# 
but  I  don't  think  I  merit  the  honour. 

Char.  No  body  more  :  for  I  think  you  are  always  by  iar 
the  finest  man  in  town.  But  do,  you  know  that  I  have  heard 
ofyour  extraordinary  court  the  other  nighty  at  the  Opera^ 
to  Miss  Sprightly  f 

Morde.  O  heavens,  madatil>  hoW  can  you  be  so  severe  ?  that 
the  woman  has  designs,  I  steadfastly  believe ;  but  as  to  me 

*-K)h  I— 

Chi&.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  Nay,  nay,  you  must  not  deny  it,;  foi^ 
tny  intelligence  is  from  very  good  hands. 

Morde.  Pray,  wh<>  may  that  be  ? 

Char.  Sir  Archy  Macsarcasni. 

Morde.  Oh,  shocking  I  the  common  Pasquin  of  the  towni 
besides,  madam,  you  know  he's  my  rival,  and  not  very  re- 
markable for  veracity  in  his  narrations. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  cannot  say  he's  a  religious  observer 
of  truth,  but  his  humour  always  makes  amends  for  his  inven- 
tion.    You  must  allow  he  has  humour,  Mr.  Mordecai. 

Mwrde.  O  cuor  mio  1  how  can  you  think  so  ?  bating  his 
scandaU  dull,  dull  as  an  alderman^  after  six  pounds  of  turtle^ 
four  bottles  of  port,  and  twelve  pipes  of  tobacco* 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  O  surfeiting,  surfeiting  I 

Morde.  The  man  indeed  has  something  droll-^something 
ridiculous  in  him  i«-hi9  abominable  Scots  acceati  his  gro* 

B 
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tesqae  t^sage,  almost  buried  in  snujQF,  the  roll  of  lud  cyes»  and 

twist  of  his  mouth,  his  strange  inhuman  laugh,  his  tremen* 
dous  periwig,  and  his  manner  altogether*  indeed,  has  some- 
thing so  caricaturely  risible  in  it,  that,  ha,  ha,  ha  I  may  I  die, 
madam,  if  I  don't  always  take  him  for  a  mountebank-doQor 
at  a  Dutch  fair. 

Cbar.  Oh,  oh  I  'what  a  pi^ure  has  he  drawn  !  Why*  you*re 
«s  severe  in  your  portraits  as  Sir  Archy  himself* 

Enter  a  Servant* 

iS^n;.  Sir  Archy  Matsarcasm  is  below,  madam; 

Char,  Show  him  up.  \J£,Mt  Serv. 

Morde.  Don't  you  think,  madam>  he  is  a  horrld>  foul* 
mouthed,  uncouth  fellow  ?  he  is  worse  to  me,  madam*  thaa 
assafbetida,  or  a  tallow-chandler's  shop  in  the  dog-days ;  his 
filthy  high'^dried  poisons  mey  and  his  scandal  is  grosser  than 
a  hackney  news-writer's :  Madam*  he  is  as  much  despised  by 
his  own  countrymen,  as  by  the  rest  of  the  world.  The  better 
sort  of  Scotland  never  keep  him  company ;  but  that  is  entre 
nous,  entre  nous. 

Bir  Archy*  \Speahs  withauu]  Randol,  Md  Sawney  be  here 
with  the  chariot  at  eight  o'clock  exa^ly. 

Enter  Sir  A  r  c  H  r*    Mordecai  runs  nf  to  embrace  him* 

Sir  Archy,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  my  cheeld  of  circumcision,  gee  QS 
a  wag  of  thy  loofe ;  hoo  dun  ye  do,  my  bonny  Girgishifie  I 

M^rde.  Always  at  your  service*  Sir  Archy.— He  stinks 
worse  than  a  Scotch  snuff-shop.  ^Asukt 

Sir  Archy.  Weel,  Mordecai,  I  see  yee  are  as  deeligeat  in 
the  service  o'  yeer  mistress*  as  in  the  service  of  yeer  leukinif 
glass ;  f9r  yeer  face  and  yeer  thoughts  are  always  turned  upon 
the  one  or  the  other. 

Monk.  And  I  see  your  wit*  Sir  Archy*  like  a  lawyer's 
tongue*  will  ever  retain  its  usual  politeness  and  good  naturcu 
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Char.  [Coming /brward.yUt,  ha,  ha  I  dWl  and  witty, on 
both  sides.    Sir  Archy,  your  most  obedient.  [Curtsies. 

Sir  Arcby*  Ten  thousand  pardons^  madaoi^  I- did  na'  ob- 
serve ye :  I  hope  I  see  yeer  ladyship  weel.  Ah  I  yee  look 
like  a  deeveenity.  [Bvwing  owkw^rMj  and  Uw* 

Cbar.  Sir  Archy»  this  is  immensely  gallant. 
Sir  Arcby^  WeeU  madam*  I  see  my  friend  Mordecai  here  is 
detennined  to  bear  away  the  prize  frai  us  all !  Ha>  ha>  ha ! 
he  is  trick'd  out  in  aw  the  colours  of  the  rainbow. 

Char.  Mr.  Mordecai  is  always  well  dressed*  Sir  Archy. 
Sir  Archy.  Upon  honour  he  is  as  fine  as  a  jay.  Turn  aboot, 
man*  turn  aboot*  let  us  yiew  yeer  finery  :— step  along*  and 
let  us  see  yeer  shapes-^-he  has  a  bonny  march  wi'  him :  vary 
weel*  yaryeligant.«-Ha*  ha*  ha  I  guid  trauh*  I  think  I  never 
saw  a  tooth-drawer  better  dressed  in  aw  my  life. 

[Viewing  and  admring  hii  drat. 
Char.  Ha*  ha*  ha  ! 
Mordi.  You  are  very  polite*  sir* 

Char.  But*  Sir  Archy*  what  is  become  of  my  Irish  lover* 
your  friend*  Sir  Callaghan  ?  I  hope  he  dines  here. 

Bir  Archy.  Ah*  ah  I  guid  faith*  wool  he  I  I  have  brought 
him  along  wi'  me* 

Char.  What !  is  he  in  the  house  ? 

Sir  Archy.  Ay*  in  this  very  mansion*  madam  ;  for  ye  mun 
ken*  that*  like  the  monarchs  of  awld*  I  never  travel  noo 
without  my  fool. 
Char.  Then*  pray*  Sir  Archy*  exhibit  your  fool. 
Horde.  Let's  have  a  slice  of  him. 

Sir  Archy.  Jauntly*  jauntly*  not  so  fast  1  he  is  not  in  reeght 
«fder  yet. 

Char.  How  do  you  mean*  Sir  Archy  ? 
Sir  Archy.  Madam*  as  we  came  heether*  I  coonsell'd  him 
to  wreet  a  loove  epestle  till  yc*  by  way  of  introduction  tuU 
kis  courtship;  he' is  now  aboot  it  below  stairsj  and  in  tea 
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meenutes  yee  man  leuck  to  see  an  amorous  beellet*  sie  as  has 
nai  been  penned  sin  the  days  of  Don  Quixote ;-— ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Omnes^  Ha>  ha^  ha ! 

Char.  O  charming !  I  shall  be.  impatient  till  I  see  his 
passion  upon  paper* 

Bir  Arcby.  Guid  faith,  madam,  he  has  done  that  already; 
for  he  has  composed  a  jargon,  that  he  calls  a  sonnet,  upon 
his  bewitching  Charlotte,  as  he  tarms  you.  Mordecai,  yec 
have  heard  him  sing  it. 

Morde.  I  beg  your  pardon.  Sir  Archy>  I  have  heard  him 
roar  it.  Madam,  we  had  him  last  night  at  the  tavern,  and 
made  him  give  it  to  us  in  an  Irish  howljj  ths^t  might  be 
heard  ftrpni  hence  to  West  Chester. 

Sir  Archy*  Ha,  ha,  ha !  why  ye  have  a  deerellsh  deal  of 
wit,  Mordecai. 

Ckar,  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  I  must  hear  this  song* 

Morde*  Madam,  your  servant ; — I  will  leave  Sir  Archy  to 
entertain  you  for  a  few  minutes. 

Char.  You  are  not  going,  Mr,  Mordecai  ? 

'Morde.  Madam,  I  am  only  going  down  stairs,  to  see  if  Sir 
Callaghan  is  disengaged  ;  and,  if  he  be,  to  have  a  laugh  at 
him  before  dinner,  by  way  of  a  whet — that's  all,  madam, 
only  by  way  of  a  whet.     \Going,'\ 

Sir  Archy,  But,  hark'e,  Mordecai,  not  a  seelable  o*  th^ 
letter. 

Morde*  O  never  fear  me.  Sir  Archy,  I  am  as  secret  as  a  spy. 

[Exit. 

Sir  Archy ^  What  a  fantastical  baboon  this  Eesrelite  makes 
of  himself !  The  fellow  is  the  mockery  of  the  whole  nation* 

Char*  Why,  to  say  the  trvith^  he  is  entertaining.  Sir 
Archy, 

^/>  Archy,  O  yes,  he  is  rediculous,  therefore  very  useful  in 
society— for  wherever  he  comes  there  must  be  laughter.—^ 
But,  now,  madam,  eef  yee  please,  a  word  er  twa  of  oor  ain 
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maiters;  ye  see  I  do  na  paster  yee  with  flames^and  darts^ 
and  seeghings,  and  lamentations^  and  freevolous  protest 
tations,  like  yeer  silly  loovers  in  a  romance ;  for  yee  ken,  I 
awways  speak  my  thoughts  wi'  a  blunt  inteegrity ;  ■■ 
Madam>  I  loove  you,  and  guin  I  deed  not,  I  would  scorn  to 
say  it. 

Char.  O,  Sir  Archy,  all  the  world  allows  your  sincerity^ 
which  is  the  most  valuable  quality  a  friend  or  a  lover  can 
possess. 

Sir  Archy.  Vary  true,  madam ;  therefore  I  cannot  help 
giving  yee  a  hint,  byway  of  a  little  foreknowledge,  concern* 
ing  these  things  that  are  aboot  ye,  who  caw  themselves  yta 
lovers. — Squire  Groom,  doubtless,  is  a  man  of  honour,  and 
'  my  vary  guid  friend ;  but  he  is  a  baggar,  a  baggar— and, 
touching  this  Mordecai,  the  fallow  is  wealthy,  'tis  true ;  yes» 
yes,  he  is  wealthy,  but  he  is  a  reptile,  a  mere  reptile  !— and» 
as  to  the  Irishman,  Sir  Callaghan  O'Brallaghan,  the  fallow 
is  weel  enough  to  laugh  at,  but  I  would  ha'  yee  leuk  aboot 
yee  there,  for  yee  ken  that  yeer  guardian  is  his  unole,and,  to 
Biy  certain  knowledge,  there  is  a  deseign  upon  yeer  fortune 
in  that  quarter,  depend  upon  it. 

Char.  Very  possible.  Sir  Archy,  very  possible ;  for  a  wo* 
man's  fortune,  I  believe,  is  the  principal  objed  of  every 
lover's  wish. 

Sir  Archy*  Madam,  yeer  observation  is  very  orthodox  ! 
very  orthodox,  in  truth — as  to  Mordecai,  Sir  Callaghan, 
Squire  Groom,  and  sic  like  fallows ;  but  men  of  honour  I 
men  of  honour,  madam,  have  other  principles.  I  assure  yee, 
lady,  the  tenure  of  my  affedion  is  nai  for  yeer  pecuniar,  but 
for  the  mental  graces  of  yeer  soul,  and  the  deevene  par« 
feAions  of  yeer  body,  which  are  indeed  to  me  9,  Peru  and  a 
Mexico. 

CAarp  O,  Sir  Archy»  you  overwhelm  (ne« 
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Sir  Archy.  Madain>  I  speak  upon  thfc  verity  of  niinc  ho. 
nour;  beside,  madam,  guin  ye  marry  me,  ye  wool  marry  a 
man  of  sobrccify  and  economy :  'tis  true,  I  am  not  in  the 
hey-day  of  blood,  yet,  as  the  poet  sings,  for  fra*  the  vale  of 
years;  not  like  your  young  flashy  whupsters,  that  go  off 
like  a  squib  or  a  cracker,  on  a  rejoicing  night,  in  a  noise  and 
a  stanch,  and  are  never  heard  of  after. 

Char.   You  are  certainly  right.  Sir  Archy,  the  young  fel- 
lows of  fashion  are  mere  trifles. 

Sir  Archy.  They  are  baubles,  madam,  absolute  baubles  and 
prodigals,  tharefore  yee  should  preponderate  the  maiter  weeU 
before  yee  mak  yeer  eledion.  Consider,  madam,  there  is  nai 
scant  of  wealth  or  honour  in  oor  fameely.  Lady,  we  hai  in 
the  hoose  of  Macsarcasm,  twa  barons,  three  vicounts,  six 
earls,  yane  marquisate,  and  twa  dukes—besides  baronets 
and  lairds  oot  of  aw  reckoning* 
Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  • 

Sir  Archy,  What  gars  yee  laugh,  madam  ? 
Char.    I  beg  your  pardon,  sir;    but— ha,  ha,  ha  !     I  am 
laughing  to-^-ha,  ha,  ha  !  to  think  what  a— ha,  ha  !  a  num- 
ber of  noble  relations  I  shall  have. 

Sir  Arch.  Faith  wool  ye,  madam,  and  other  guess  fameelies 
than  ye  hai  in  this  part  of  the  world.  Odzwuns,  madam, 
there  is  as  much  deetFerence  betweext  oor  nobeelity  o'  the 
North,  and  yours  o'  the  South,  as  there  is  betwixt  a  haund 
of  blood  and  a  mungreL 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  pray  how  do  you  make  out  that.  Sir 
Archy  ? 

Sir  Archy.  Why,  madam,  in  Scotland,  aw  our  nobeelity  an 
sprung  frai  monarchs,  warriors,  heroes,  and  glorious  achieve- 
ments ;  now,  here  i'  the  South,  ye  are  aw  sprung  frai  sugar 
hogsheads,  rum  puncheons,  wool-packs,  hop-sacks,  iron 
bars,  and  tar  jackets;  in  shorty  ye  are  a  composition  of  Jews» 


AB  L  ixyr%  A  j^A  MODS.  15 

Turks,  and  refugees^  and  of  aw  the  commercial  vagrants  of 
the  ]a.nd  and  sea — a  sort  of  amphibious  breed  ye  are. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  we  are  a  strange  mixture  indeed— no- 
thing like  so  pure  and  noble  as  you  are  in  th?  North. 

Sir  Archy.  O  naithing  like  it,  madam,  naithing  like  it-^ 
we  are  of  anaither  kadney •  Now,  madam,  as  yee  yoursel  are 
nai  weel  propagated,  as  yee  hai  the  misfortune  to  be  a  cheeld 
o'  commerce,  yee  should  endeavour  to  mak  yeer  espousals 
intul  yane  of  oor  auncient  noble  fameelies  of  the  North ;  for 
yee  loun  ken,  madam,  that  sic  an  alliance  wull  purify  yeer 
blood,  and  gi'  yee  a  ronk  and  consequence  in  the  world,  that 
aw  yeer  palf,  were  it  as  muckle  as  the  bank  of  Edenburgh* 
could  not  purchase  for  you. 

Chan  Very  true^  Sir  Archy,  very  true ;  upon  my  word, 
your  advice  is  friendly  and  impartial,  and  I  will  think  of  it. 

iriSr/^MORDECAI. 

MofJi.  Here  he  is  I  he  is  coming,  madam  I  he  is  but  just 
giving  some  orders  to  his  servant  about  his  baggage  and 
post*horses. 

Char*  I  hope  he  is  not  going  away. 

Morde.  Troth  Is  he,  madam;  he  is  impatient  to  be  with  the 
army  in  Germany.  [Sir  Callaghan,  and  Servant  luitbin. 

-  Sir  Call.  Are  Sir  Archy  Macsarcasm  and  the  lady  this  way, 
^  you  say,  young  man  I 

•Str*u.  Yes,  sir. 

Sir  Call.  Then  I'll  trouble  you  with  no  further  ceremony. 

Enter  Sir  Callaghan. 

Sir  CaB.  Madam,  1  am  your  most  devoted  and  most  obe- 
dient humble  servant,,  and  am  proud  to  have  the  honour  of 
kissing  your  fair  hand  this  morning.  [Salutes  her. 

Char*  Sir  Callaghan,  your  humble  servant-^I  am  sorry 
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to  hear  we  are  likely  tb  lose  yoii.    I  was  in  hopes  the  cam- 
paign had  been  quite  over  in  Germany,  for  this  winter. 

Sir  CalL  Yes,  madam,  it  was  quite  over,  but  it  began 
again  :  a  true  genius  never  loves  to  quit  the  field  till  he  hal 
left  himself  nothing  to  do ;  fot  then,  you  know,  madam,  he 
can  keep  it  with  more  safety*. 

Omnes.  Hai  ha^  ha  I 

Sir  Arcby.  Vary  true,  sir,  vary  true.  But,  Sir  Callaghan, 
just  as  yee  entered  the  apartment,  the  lady  was  urging  shd 
should  like  it  mightily,  guin  yee  would  favour  her  wi'  A 
sleeght  narrative  of  the  late  transactions  and  battles  in  Ger* 
many. 

Char.  If  Sir  Callaghan  would  be  so  obliging. 

Sir  Call.  O,  dear  madam,  don't  ax  me. 

Char.  Sir,  I  beg  pardon,  I  would  not  press  any  thing  that 
1  thought  might  be  disagreeable  to  you. 

Sir  CalL  O,  dear  niadam,  it  is  not  for  that ;  but  it  rebutes 
a  man  of  honour  to  be  talking  to  ladies  of  battles^  and  sieges, 
and  skrimages — it  looks  like  gasconading  and  making  the 
f  .nfaron.  Besides,  madam,  I  give  you  my  honour,  there  is 
no  such  thing  in  nature  as  making  a  true  description  of  a 
battle. 

Char.  How  so,  sir  ? 

Sir  CalL  Why,  madam,  there  is  so  much  doing  every 
where,  there  is  no  knowing  what  is  done  any  where;  for 
every  man  has  his  own  part  to  look  after,  which  is  as 
much  as  he  can  do,  without  minding  whac  other  people 
are  about.  Then,  madam,  there  is  such  drumming  and 
trumpetm  ,  filing  and  smoking,  fighting  and  rattling  every 
where— and  sucti  an  uproar  ot  courage  and  daughter  in 
every  man's  mind — and  such  a  delightful  confusion  al-» 
together,  that  you  can  no  more  give  an  account  of  it  than 
you  can  of  the  stars  in  the  sky. 
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Sir  Archy.  As  I  shall  answer  it,  I  think  it  a  very  descrip- 
tive accoont  that  he  gives  of  a  battle. 

Char»  Admirable  !  and  very  entertaining. 

Mar.  O,  delightful ! 

5/r  Arcby.  Mordecai,  ask  him  some  questions— to  him<-*to 
him,  mun^^hai  a  leetle  fun  wi'  him— smoke  him,  smoke 
him — rally  him,  mun,  rally  him.  [Whispiring. 

Morde.  I'll  do  it,  1*11  do  it—yes,  I  will  smoke  the  captain. 
—Well,  and  pray.  Sir  Callaghan,  how  many  might  you  kill 
in  a  battle  ? 

Sir  Call.  Sir! 

l^vrde.  I  say,  sir,  how  many  might  you  have  killed  in  any 
one  battle  ? 

Sir  Call.  Kill  ?  Um !— Why,  I  generally  kill  more  in  a 
battle  than  a  coward  would  chpose  to  look  upon,  or  than  an 
impartinent  fellow  would  be  able  to  eat.— Ha  I  are  you  an- 
swered, Mr.  Mordecai  ? 

Morde.  Yes,  yes,  sir,  I  am  answer'd He  is  a  devilish 

* 

droll  fellow — ^vastly  queer. 

Sir  Archy.  Yes,  he  is  vary  queer.— But  yee  were  vary  sharp 
upon  him.— Odswuns,  at  him  again,  at  him  again—have 
another  cut  at  him. 

Morde.  Yes,  I  will  have  another  cut  at  him. 

Sir  Ar<ky.  Do,  do.—^He  wull  bring  himself  intill  a  damn*d 
scrape  presently.  [Aside. 

Morde.  \Going  to  Sir  Callaghan,  and  sneering  him\  He,  he, 
he !  but  heark'c.  Sir  Callaghan, — he,  he,  he  I— give  me 
leave  to  tell  you  now,  if  I  was  a  general— 

Sir  Call.  You  a  general !  *Faith,  then,  you  would  make  a 
▼cry  pretty  general  I  [Turns  Mordecai  ahout\  Pray,  madam, 
look  at  the  general— ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Sir  CalL  O  my  dear  Mr.  Mordecai,  be  advised,  and  don't 
prate  about  generals ;  it  is  a  very  hard  trade  to  learn,  and 

c 
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requires  being  in  the  field  late  and  early— 4i  great  many  frosty 
nights  add  scorching  days^-»to  be  aUe  to  eat  and  drink, 
and  laugh  and  rejoice,  with  danger  on  one  side,  of  you,  and 
death  on  the  other-<-and  a  hundred  things  beside^  that  you 
kBow  no  more  of  than  I  do  of  being  a  high  j^kst  of  a  syna- 
gogue :  so  bold  your  tongue  about  generals,  Mr«  Mordecaiji 
and  go  and  mind  your  lottety-rticketSj  an4  your  cent*  per 
cent,  in  'Change  Alley. 
Omms.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Sir  Archy,  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  he  haith  tickled  up  the  Isiafi[lite-*-« 
he  hai  gin  it  the  Moabite  on  baith  sides  of  his  lugs. 

Char.  But,  Sir  Callaghap,  sure  you  must  have  been  in  im- 
minent danger  in  the  variety  of  anions  you  have  gone 
through  I 

Sir  CaJL  Ho !  to  be  sure,  madam,  who  would  be  a  soldief 
without  danger?  Danger,  madam,  is  a  soldier's  greatest 
glory,  and  death  his  best  reward. 

Morie^  Ha^  ha,  ha  !  that  is  an  excellent  bull  1— death  a  re« 
ward  !— Pray,  Sir  Callaghan,  no  offence  I  hope*  how  do  yon 
make  death  being  a  reward  \ 

Sir  Call.  How  I   Why  don't  you  know  that  f 
Morde*  Not  I,  upon  honour. 

^/>  CalL  Why,  a  soldier's  death  in  the  field  of  batik  is  a 
monument  of  fame,  that  makes  him  as  much  alire  as  CmMSLTf^ 
or  Alexander,  or  any  dead  hero  of  them  all. 
Otimes.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

CJbar.  Very  well  explain'd.  Sir  Callagbaa. 
Sir  Archy*  Axcellently  weel !  veiy  logica^y,  and  like  a  true 
hero. 

Sir  CalL  Why,  madam,  when  the  history  of  the  £ngliiii 
campaigns  in  America  comes  to  be  written,  there  is  yourowf 
brave  young  general,  that  died  the  other  day  in  tlie  fiekl 
of  battle  before  Qaebec»  will  be  ^alive  to  the  end  of  the 
vorld. 
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Char.  You  are  tight.  Sir  Ca)laghan :  his  tirttM,  and 
those  of  his  fellow  soldiers  in  that  a6tion-^aye>  and  of  those 
that  plann'd  it  tot^  will  be  iretnemberM  bjr  their  country^ 
wliUe  Britain  or  Sritish  gratitude  has  a  being. 

Sir  Afchy.  Oh  1  the  Highlanders  did  guid  service  in  that 
a^on^>->they  Cut  them^  and  slashM  them,  and  whapt  them 
ftboot,  aAd  played  the  vary  deevil  wi*  etn,  srr;  There  is  nal 
SIC  thing  as  standing  a  Highlander's  Andrew  Ferrara-«*they 
WuU  slaughie  off  a  fellewS  head  at  one  dash^  slap ;  it  was 
they  that  did  the  business  at  Quebec. 

Sir  Call.  I  dare  say  they  were  not  idle,  for  they  are  tight 
fellows.  Giv«  me  your  handi  Sir  Archy ;  I  assure  you,  your 
countrymen  are  good  soldiers— -aye,  and  so  are  ours  too* 

Char.  Well,  Sir  Callaghan^  I  assure  you  I  am  charmed 
with  your  heroism*  and  greatly  obliged  to  yOu  for  your  ac** 
count*  Come»  Mr.  Mordecai«  we  will  go  down  to  Sir  Theo- 
dore, for  I  think  I  heard  his  coach  stop.   . 

Morde.  Madam,  I  attend  you  with  pleasure ;  will  you  ho* 
nour  me  with  the  tip  of  your  ladyship's  wedding  finger?  Sir 
Callaghan,  your  servant :  yours»  yours,  look  here,  here. 

[Exit,  leading  Charlotte. 

^ir  Call.  I  find  he  is  a  very  impertinent  coxcomb,  this  samt 
Beau  Mordecai. 

Sir  Archgi.  Yes,  sir,  he  is  a  damned  impudent  rascal. 

Sir  CM.  I  assure  you  I  had  a  great  mind  to  be  upon  the 
qui-yive  with  him  for  his  jokes  and  his  mockeries,  but  that' 
the  lady  was  by. 

Sir  Archy.  Yes,  he  is  a  cursed  impudent  fellow-^because  he 
fe  tufibred  to  apeak  tuU  a  man  of  fashion  at  Bath,  and  Tun* 
bndge,  and  other  puUic  places,  the  rascal  always  obtrudet 
UauKlf  upon  you.  But»  ^  Gallaghani  hai  yee  wreeten  the 
lefier  to  the  lady  ? 

Sir  Call.  I  have  not. 

Sir  Atchf.  Hoo  happened  tbstt,  mon  ? 
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Sir  Call.  Why^  upon  receding,  I  found  it  would  not  be 
consisting  with  the  decorums  of  a  man  of  honour  to  wnte  to 
a  lady  in  the  way  of  marrimonial  advances^  before  I  had  first 
made  my  affedtions  known  to  her  guardian,  who  is,  you 
know,  my  uncle  {  so  I  have  indited  the. letter  to  him,  instead 
of  the  lady,  which  is  the  same  thing,  you  know. 

SirArcbj^  Ha,  ha!  exadly,  exadly,  for  so  yee  do  but 
wreete  aboot  it,  yee  ken,  it  maiters  not  to  whom. 

Sir  CalL  Ay^  that  is  what  I  thought  myself;  so  here  it  is. 
[Takes  Ota  a  letter^  and  reads.]  *  To  Sir  Theodore  Good- 
child' 

.  Sir  Ar<hy.  Ay,  let's  have  it-^I  warrant  'tis  a  boney  epistle* 

Sir  Call.  \Reads.'\ 

«  Sir/ 

<  As  1  have  the  honour  to  bear  the  charader  of  a  soldierj 
and  to  call  Sir  Theodore  Goodchild,  uncle,  I  do  not  think  it 
would  be  conshisting  vid  a  man  of  honour  to  behave  like  a 
scoundrel'—— 

Sir  Archy.  That  is  an  excellent  remark.  Sir  Callaghan«^an 
excellent  remark >  and  vary  new. 

Sir  Call.  Yes,  1  think  it  is  a  good  remark.  [Reads]  *  There- 
fore I  thought  proper,  before  I  proceeded  any  farther,  (for  I 
have  done  nothing  as  yet)  to  break  my  mind  to  you,  before  I 
engage  the  afFeftions  of  the  young  lady.'— —You  see.  Sir 
Archy,  I  intend  to  carry  the  place  like  a  soldier,  a  la  mili- 
taire,  as  we  vay  abroad**— for  I  make  my  approaches  regularly 
to  the  breast  work,  before  I  attempt  the  covered  way. -. 

^/>  Archy.  Axcellcnt  I  that's  axcellcnt. 

Sir  Call.  Yes,  I  think  it  will  do.  [Reads]  *  For,  as  you  are 
a  gentleman,  and  one  that  knows  my  family  by  my  fader's 
side,  iVhich  you  are  shenshible.is  as  ould  as  any  in  the  three 
kingdoms,  and  oulder  too— So  I  thought  it  would  be  foolish 
to  stand  ^hilli-shally  any  longer,  but  come  to  the  point  at 
once.— You  see.  Sir  Archy,  I  give  hiro  a  rub ;  but  by  way  of 
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a  hint  abdnt  my  family,  because  why,  do  you  ^ee^  Sif  Theo- 
dore is^  my  uncle  only  by  my  moder's  side,  which  is  a  little 
upstart  family,  that  came  in  vid  one  Strongbow  but  t'other 
day«— Lord,  not  above  six  or  seven  hundred  years  ago; 
whereas  my  family  by  my  fader's  side  are  all  the  true  old 
Melesians,  and  related  to  the  O'FIaherty's,  and  O'Shock- 
nesses,  and  the  Mac  Laughlins,  the  O'Donnaghans,  O'Cal- 
laghansj  O'Geogaghans,  and  all  the  tick  blood  of  the  nation 
—and  I  myself,  you  know,  am  an  O'BraUaghan,  which  is  the 
ouldest  of  them  all. 

Sir  Archy.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  ay,  ay  !  I  believe  you  are  of  an 
auncient  family.  Sir  Callaghan ;  but  you  are  oot  in  one  point* 

^ir  Call.  What  is  that.  Sir  Archy  ? 

5/r  Archy,  Where  yee  said  yee  were  as  auncient  as  any  fa- 
mily a'  the  three  kingdoms. 

iiir  Call.  Faith,  den,  I  said  nothing  but  truth. 

Sir  Archy,  Hut,  hut,  hut  away,  mon,  hut  awaw,  ye  mo  no 
say  that ;  what  the  de'el,  consider  our  fameelies  i'  th'  North : 
why  yee  of  Ireland,  sir,  are  but  a  colony  frai  us,  an  ootcast  i 
a  mere  ootcast,  and  as  such  yee  remain  tull  this  hoor. 

Sir  Call.  I  beg  your  pardon.  Sir  Archy,  that  is  the  Scotch 
account^  which,  you  know,  never  speaks  truth,  because  it  is 
always  partial ;  but  the  Irish  history,  which  must  be  the  best, 
Ijecause  it  was  written  by  an  Irish  poet  of  my  own  family, 
one  Shemus  Thurlough  Shannaghan  O'Brallaghan,  and  he 
says,  in  his  chapter  of  genealogy,  that  the  Scots  are  all  Irish- 
men's bastards. 

^/>  Archy.  Hoo,  sir !  baistards !  do  yee  make  us  illegeete- 
mate,  illegeetemate,  sir  ? 

Sir  Call.  'Faith,  I  do — for  the  youngest  branch  of  our  fa- 
mily, one  Mac  Fergus  O'Brallaghan,  was  the  very  man  that 
went  from  Carrickfergus,  and  peopled  all  Scotland  with  his 
own  hands ;  so  that,  my  dear  Sir  Archy,  you  must  be  bas- 
tards of  course,  you  know* 


y 


li  LOtl   A   LA    IIODl«  JUlU 

'Sir  Arcty*  Hark'e,  Sir  Callaghan>  though  jreer  igtiorance 
and  vanet/  wcmld  make  conquerors  and  ravishen  of  ^reer 
ftoncestorSf  and  harlots  and  Sabines  of  our  maithers— >yat^ 
}ree  shall  proTe»  sjXp  that  their  issue  are  aw  the  cheeUrcn  of 
konour. 

^f>  Cij/*  Hark'e«  hark'e.  Sir  Archy^  what  is  that  ye  mtii* 
tidied  abovt  ignorance  and  vanity  I 

Sir  j^chy.  Sir,  I  denoonce  yee  both  ignorant  and  vain,  and 
tnakt  yeer  most  of  it* 

Sir  Call.  Faith,  sir,  I  can  make  nothing  of  it  $  for  they 
are  words  I  don^t  underStandj  because  they  are  what  no 
gentleman  is  used  to  t  and  therefore  you  must  unsay  them* 

Sir  Arcby.  Hooj  sir !  eat  my  words  f'^a  North  Briton  eat 
his  words? 

Sir  Call.  Indeed  you  must^  and  thb  instant  eat  thtm* 

Sir  Archy.  Yee  shall  first  eat  a  piece  of  this  Weapon. 

\Prmtts* 

Sir-  Coil.  Poo,  poo.  Sir  Archy,  put  up,  put  up-^his  is  no 
prefer  place  for  such  work ;  consider,  drawing  a  sword  is  a 
very  serious  piece  of  business,  and  ought  always  to  be  done 
in  private :  we  may  be  prevented  here ;  but  if  you  are  for 
a  little  of  that  fun,  come  your  ways  to  the  right  spot»  my 
dear. 

Sir  Archy*  No  equeevocation^  sir--^onna  yee  think  yee  ha* 
gotten  Beau  Mordecai  to  cope  with.  Defend  yeersel  i  fbr>  by 
the  sacred  honour  of  Saint  Andrew,  yee  shall  be  responsible 
for  mocking  us  illegeetematej  sir,  iilegeetemate. 

Sir  Call.  Then,  by  tlie  sacred  crook  of  Saint  Patrick^  yoo 
are  a  very  foolish  man  to  quarrel  about  such  a  trifle.  But 
since  you  hare  a  mind  for  a  tllt^  have  at  you,  niy  dear,  ibr 
the  honour  of  the  sod.  Oho  1  my  jewel !  never  fear  us,  yott 
are  as  welcome  as  the  flowers  in  May.  ,  SX^yfid'** 


\ 
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Eni$r  Charlotte* 

Char.  O  !   bless  me>  gentlemen  !   What  are  yoa  doing  ? 
What  is  all  this  about  ? 

Sir  CalL  Madam>  it  is  about  Sir  Arehy's  great  grand- 
mother. 

Char.  His  great  grandmother ! 

&'r  Call.  Yef,  madam>  he  is  angry  that  I  said  my  ancestor^ 
Fergus  O'Brallaghan,  was  a  gallant  of  theirs. 

Char.  Grandmother  I  Pray,  Sir  Archy,  what  is  the  mean- 
ing of  all  this? 

Sir  Archy^  Madam»  he  has  cast  an  affront  upon  a  whole 
nation. 

Sir  Call.  I  am  sure,  if!  did,  it  was  more  than  I  intended ; 
I  only  argued  out  of  the  History  of  Ireland,  to  prove  the  an- 
tiqiuty  of  the  O'firallaghans. 

Sir  Archy.  Wed,  sir,  since  yee  say  yee  did  na  intend  the 
affront,  I  am  satisfied.  \Puts  up  bis  snuord. 

Sir  Call.  Not  I,  upon  my  honour :  there  are  two  things  I 
am  always  afraid  of;  the  one  is,  of  being  affronted  myself— 
and  the  other,  of  affronting  any  man. 

Sir  Archy.  Vary  weel,  sir,  rary  weel. 

Char*  That  is  a  prudent  and  a  very  generous  maxim.  Sir 
Callaghan.  Sir  Archy,  pray  let  me  beg  that  this  business 
may  end  here :  I  desire  you  will  embrace,  and  be  the  friends 
jou  were  before  this  mistake  happened. 

Sir  Archy.  Madam,  yeer  commands  are  absolute. 

Char.  Sir  Callaghan 

Sir  Call.  Madam*  with  all  my  heart  and  soul.  I  assure 
you.  Sir  Archy,  I  had  not  the  least  intention  of  affronting  or 
quarrelling  with  you.  [Q^^  ^^  embrace. 

Sir  Archy.  [Startingfrom  bim  witb  cMtemft.}  Vzry  weel,  sir, 
▼ary  wceU 
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Sir  Call,  Oh !  the  curse  of  Cromwell  upon  your  proud 
Scotch  stomach ! 

Char.*  Well,  gentlemen,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  are  come  to 
a  right  understanding— I  hope  *tis  all  over. 

Sir  Archj*  I  am  satisfied,  madam ;  there  is  an  end  on*t. 
But  now.  Sir  Callaghan,  let  me  tell  yee  ass  a  friend,  yce 
should  never  enter  intul  a  dispute  aboot  leeterature,  history, 
or  the  anteequity  of  fameelies,  frai  yee  ha*  gotten  sick  a 
necked,  aukard,  cursed  jargon  upon  your  tongue,  that  yee 
are  never  inteelegeble  in  yeer  language. 

Sir  Call.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  I  beg  your  pardon.  Sir  Archy,  it  is 
you  that  have  got  such  a  cursed  twist  of  a  fat  Scotch  brogue 
about  the  middle  of  your  own  tongue,  that  you  can't  under- 
stand good  English  when  I  spake  it  to  you. 

Sir  Archy.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  weel,  that  is  droll  enough,  upon 
honour — yee  are  as  guid  ass  a  farce  or  a  comedy ;  but  yee 
are  oot  again.  Sir  Callaghan— it  is  yee  that  hai  the  brogue, 
and  not  me ;  for  aw  the  world  kens  I  speak  the  Sooth  Coun- 
try so  weel,  that  wherever  I  gang,  I  am  awways  taken  for  an 
Englishman  :  but  we  wool  make  judgment  by  the  lady  which 
of  us  twa  has  the  brogue. 

Sir  CalL  O,  with  all  my  heart.  Pray,  madam,  have  I  the 
brogue  ? 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  not  in  the  least.  Sir  Callaghan,  not  in 
the  least. 

Sir  Call,  1  am  sure  I  could  never  perceive  it. 

Char,  Pray,  Sir  Archy,  drop  this  contention,  or  we  may 
chance  to  have  another  quarrel-^you  both  speak  most  ele- 
gant English;  neither  of  you  has  the  brogue,  neither.  Ha, 
h^,  ha  ! 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Ser.  The  ladies  are  come,  madam,  and  Sir  Theodore  desires 
to  speak  with  you. 


r 
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Char*  t  will  wait  on  him.  [Exit  Serv.]  Gentlemen,  your 
servant— you  will  come  to  us  ?  [Exit, 

Sir  Archy,  Instantly^  madam.  Weel,  Sir  Callaghan,  donn^ 
let  us  drop  the  deseegn  of  the  letter>  notwithstanding  whai 
has  happened* 

Sir  Call.  Are  we  friends,  Sir  Archy  ? 

Sir  Archy.  Pooh  !  upon  honour  am  I ;  it  was  aw  a  mistake; 

Sir  Call.  Then  give  me  your  hand ;  I  assure  yoU,  Sit 
Archy,  I  always  love  a  man  when  I  quarrel  with  him,  afte^ 
I  am  friends^ 

knitr  a  Servanh 

Se^.  ])inner  is  served,  gentlemen. 

Uir  Archy.  Come  along  theui  Sir  Callaghan*'^!  will  bring 
yee  and  the  lady  together  after  deener,  and  then  we  shall  see 
hoo-yee  will  make  yeer  advances  in  loVe. 

Sir  CalL  O  never  fear  me>  Sir  Arehy-i^-I  Will  hot  stay  to 
make  a  regular  siege  of  it,  but  will  take  her  at  once  with  sfc 
Coup  de  main,  or  die  upon  the  spot :  for  as  the  old  song  saysi 
Sir  Archy—-  [Sings  to  an  Irish  tunn 

Tou  ne^er  did  henr  ofdn  Irishman* s /ear 9 

In  lan^e,  or  in  battle,  in  love,  or  in  battle  ; 

We  are  altuays  on  duty,  and  ready  for  beauty^ 

Tho*  cannons  do  rattle,  tho*  cannons  do  rattle  :    ' 

By  day  and  by  night i  ive  lovi  and  mje  fight ; 

We^re  honour^ s  definder,  lue^re  honour* s  defender } 

The  foe  and  the  fair  ^  nue  airways  takt  care 

To  make  them  surrender,  to  make  them  surrendeti     [Exeticit. 


^ 


^6  LQvs  A  X.A  Moni«  Jail. 


ACT  11.     SCENE  I. 


Continues*    Enter  S]x  Akchy,  and CHh^vojim* 

Sir  Arcby* 

Ad9;wvnj^  9i9dfUQ«  ^ep  Ip  Uil  u$  for  a  ]fi[u>n^ent»,  je^vul 
track  ypifr^l  wi'  laughter;  we  hai  gotten  a^a^tlier  ^v4 
come  to  deevert  us  anexpededly»  which  I  thUil^  }s  ^% 
highest  finished  feul  the  age  has  produced* 

Char-  Whom  do  you  mfian»  Sir  Archy  \ 

Sir  Jirchy.  Squire  Groom,  ipa^inj  l^ut  ^uch^a  figUMi  the 
fip^t  yee,  estsx  l^held  :  hi^  k^tl^  halCbi^utf,  bl^K  <^»  jockey 
4f9^^  ^4  a.ir  hi;  ppptHic^ibm>  just  ai^  he  rid  tb^  match 
yesterday  at  Yorke.  Ante^quity,  in  aw  its  records  of  Greek 
s^nd  B^m^n  folly>  never  produced  a  senator,  Yeeseting  his 
mistrc|ss^  in,  so  cpmpleat  a  feul's.  garb* 

Char.  Ha>  ha^  ha !  ridiculous !  I  thought  I  hacL  do^^ 
wondering  at  the  mirror  of  folly ;  but  he  is  one  of  thosckge- 
niuses  that  never  appear  without  surprising  the  B[orl4  with 
some  new  stroke. 

£0//r  MoRj>£CAi* 

Morde.  O  madaa\ I  ha,  ha«  ha!  I  apa  explringvs-^tich  a 
scene  betwixt  your  two.  lovers.  Squire  Groom  and  SirCal- 
laghan  !— They  have  challenged  each  oth^. 

Char.  O  heavens,  I  hope  not. 

Sir  Jrchy.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  that?8  guid,  that's  guid !  I  thought 
it  would  come  to  adion;  ha,  ha,  ha !  that's  dever-^now 
we  shall  hai  one  of  them  penk'd ;  ha,  ha,  hai 

Char.  How  can  you  laugh.  Sir  Archy,  at  such  a  shocking 
drcumstance  ? 

Mordi.  Don't  be  frightened,  madam,  ha,  ha,  ha !  don't 
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be  frightened  \  ntdhtt  of  them  will  be  killed,  tatke  tn^  ^drd 
for  it— unless  it  be  with  ckret*  for  that's  theit  #e2poii. 

Chan  O  Mf.  Nfordecai,  how  coald  you  startle  one  so  ? 

.  Sir  jfrcby.  Oh  !  I  am  sorry  for  tfiat-^giuid  faith>  I  Was  hi 

Hopt^  thiy  had  a  mihd  to'  sliow  their  prowess  before  thfei^ 

me69tress,and  that  we  should  hai  t  leetle  Irish  or  Newmarket 

blobd  spilt  ^-but  whal!  was  the  causte  of  challenge,  Mordecai  ? 

Morde.  Thfciv  passion  for  this  lady,  sir.  SqiFre  Groom 
challenged  Sir  Callaghan  to  drink  your  ladyship's  healfh  in 
^plttt  bum]per-ii-Whlch  tbe  knight  ^ilahtly  accej^tfed  in  an 
instant,  and  returned  the  chlalleng6  in  a  quart— which  was 
as^  gallantly  received  and  swallowed  hy  the  squire/  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
and  out-'br^d  by  a  fresh  dating  of  three  piiits :  upon 
which  I  tfabU]ght  pk^oper  to  decamp ;  not  thinking  it  alto- 
gether safe  to  be  near  the  champions,  test  I  should  be.  de- 
lug;^  by  a  cascade  of  clarer. 

Omnes,  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

<^ar^  6^  monstrous !  they  will  kill  th^itis^lves. 

Morde*  Never  fear,  ihadaniir 

Ofoam.   {ifFstBifi,  halIoemg.'\    Come  along.  Sir  Callk'gliim 
Brailaghan^  haux,  haux !  hatli  foi^ai^;  my  honies. 
.  Morde.  Here  your  champion  tomes,  nladam* 

Enter  Squire  Groom,  drunJt. 

Gfhm.  Madame  I  beg  a- million  of  pardons  for  not  l>ting- 
itKth  you*j(t^  dinner^t  vi^as  not  my  fault,  ujion  my  honour^-' 
for  I  sat  ufi  all  nighty  on  purpose  to  set  out  betinies;  but', 
about  oile  o'clock,  last  iiifeht,.at  York,  as  we  were  all  damn'd* 
jollyvthat  fo6l.  Sir  R'ogcfr  Bumper,  borrowed  my  watch  tb' 
scft  his  byit  :-^thereit  is^look  at  it,  madam,  it  corre£ls  the 
sun— >th^  all  stop  by  it;  at  Newmarket  :«-^And  so,  madam, 
DS- 1'  wfti  tuning  y6d,  the  drunken  blockliead  put'  mine  back 
tWO'hdurs',  on' purpose  to  deceive  me — otherwise  I  #bttld 
have  held  fifty  to  one  I  should  have  been  here  to  a  second. 
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Char.  Oa  sir>  there  needs  no  apology ;  but  how  came  you 
to  travel  in  that  extraordinary  dress  ? 

Groom.  A  bett,  a  bett^  madam— I  rid  my  match  in  this 
very  dress,  yesterday  :  So  Jack  Suck,  Sir  Roger  Bumper, 
and  some  more  of  them,  laid  me  an  hundred  each  that  I' 
would  not  ric)e  to  London  and  visit  you  in  it,  madam— ban 
ha !  don't  you  think  I  have  touched  them,  madam  ?  ha  1  I 
l)ave  taken  them  al(  in^r^ha  !  havVt  li,  madam  I 

O^nes.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Char.  You  have,  indeed,  sir ;  pray  what  time  do  you  allow 
yourself  to  come  from  York  to  London  ?• 

Groom.  Ha !  time !  Why,  bar  a  neck,  a  leg,  or  an  arm, 
sixteen  hours,  seven  minutes,  and  thirty-three  seconds— - 
sometimes  three  or  four  seconds  under,  that  is,  to  the  Stone'« 
end,  not  to  my  own  house. 

Sir  Archy.  No,  no,  not  tull  yeer  own  hoose,  that  would  be 
tpo  much. 

Groom.  No,  no,  pnly  to  the  Stone's  end ;  but  then,  I  have 
my  own  hacks,  steel  to  the  bottom,  all  blood—stickers  and 
lappers  every  inch,  my  dear-r-that  will  come  through  if  they 
have  but  one  leg  out  of  the  four.  I  never  keep  any  thing, 
madam,  that  is  not  bottom — game,  game  to  the  last ;  ay,  ay, 
you  will  find  every  thing  that  belongs  to  me  game,  madam. 

Sir  Archy.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  weel  seed,  squore— yes,  yes,  he  is 
game,  game  tQ  the  bottom. — There,  walk  aboot,  and  let 
us  see  yeer  shapes.  Ha !  what  a  fine  feegure  I  why,  yee  are 
so  fine  a  feegure,  and  hai  so  guid  a  understanding  for  it,  it 
is  a  peety  yee  should  ever  do  any  thing  aw  yeer  life,  but  ride 
horse-races.  Da  na  yee  think  he  is  ^  cursed  ideot,  Mordecaif 

[Whispering  Mordecai. 

Morde.  Um  !  he  is  well  enough  for  a  squire — ha,  ha  1 

Groom.  Madam^  I  am  come  to  pay  my  respeds  to  you,  ac- 
cording to  promise.    Well,  which  of  us  is  to  be  the  happjr 
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man  ?  you  know  I  love  you— may  I  never  win  a  match.  If  I 
donU ! 
^  OmHis*  Ha>  ha*  ha  ! 

Char*  O9  sir,  I  am  convinced  of  your  passion,  I  see  it  in 
your  eyes. 

5/>  Arcby.  Weel,  but,  squore,  you  hai  gi  us  na  account  how, 
the  match  went. 

Char,  Pray,  what  was  the  match,  sir  \ 

Groom,  Our  contribution,  madam.  There  are  seven  of  us : 
•«i-Jack  Buck— Lord  Brainless— Bob  Rattle — (you  know 
Bob,  madam,  Bob's  a  damned  honest  fellow)-— Sir  Harry  Idle 
•*Dick  Riot— Sir  Roger  Bumper — arid  myself.  We  put  in 
five  hundred  a  piece,  all  to  ride  ourselves,  and  all  to  carry, 
my  weight.  The  odds  at  starting  were  six  and  seven  to  four 
against  me,  the  field  round ;  and  the  field,  ten,  fifteen,  and 
twenty  to  one— for  you  must  know,  madam,  the  thing  I  was 
to  have  rid  was  let  down— do  you  mind  ? — was  let  down, 
madam,  in  his  exercise. 

Sir  Arcby.  That  was  unlucky. 

Groom.  O,  damned  unlucky  I  however,  we  started  off  score, 
by  Jupiter ;  and  for  the  first  half  mile,  madam,  you  might 
have  cover'd  us  with  your  under  petticoat.  But  your  friend 
Bob,  madam,  ha,  ha !  I  shall  never  forget  it ;  poor  Bob 
went  out  of  the  course,  and  ran  over  two  attorneys,  an  ex- 
ciseman, and  a  little  beau  Jew,  Mordecai's  friend,  madam, 
that  you  used  to  laugh  at  so  immoderately  at  Bath — a  little, 
fine,  dirty  thing,  with  a  chocolate  colour'd  phiz,  just  like 
Mordecai's— The  people  were  in  hopes  he  had  kili'd  the 
lawyers,  but  were  damnably  disappointed,  when  they  found 
he  had  oply  broke  a  leg  of  one,  and  the  back  of  the  other. 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha  i 

Sir  Arcby.  And  hoo  did  it  end,  squire  ?  Who  won  the  sub- 
scription \ 

Groom*  It  lay  between  Pick  Riot  and  me.    We  were  neck 
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and  neck,  madftm,  for  three  nules,  as  bard  as  we  could  lay 
leg  to  ground— -made  running  every  inch ;— -but  at  the  fast 
loose,  I  felt  for  him,  found  I  had  the  fo<>t-«koew  fny  bottom 
-^puird  up-— pretended  to  dig  and  cnt^-^all  fudge,  all  fiidge, 
my  dear ;  gave  the  signal  to  pond,  to  lay  it  on  thick««-«had 
the  whip  hand  all  the  way— 'lay  with  my  nose  in  hie  fkhk, 
under  the  wind — thus  snug,  snug,  my  dear,  quite  in  bandr  ;> 
while  Riot  was  digging  and  lapping,  right  and  lefl:-*«*l>ti€  it 
would  not  do,  my  dear,  against  foot,  bofiOonr,  antcf  head  ;>  so 
withiJi  a  hundred  yards  of  the  distance  post,  poor  Diek- 
knocked  up,,  as  stiff  as  a  turnpike,  and  left  me  to  canter  iiS 
by  myself,  and  to  touch  them  all  round ;  for  (  took  aH  tfbo- 
odds,  split  me— Ba  !  wasn't  I  right  ?-*-lla  I  tods  the 'odds. 
Ay,  ay,  took  all  the  odds,  my  dear. 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  Arcby,  Weel,  it  is  wonderful  to  think  Jto  what  z  pitch* 
of  axcellence  oor  nobeelity  are  arrived  at  in  the  art  of  spott- 
ing ;  I  believe  we  axcel  aw  the  nobeelity;  in-  Europe  in  that 
science,  especially  in  jockeyship. 

Groom.  Sir  Archy,  V\\  tell  you  what  I  will  dd— *iy  wiltsCart 
a  horse,  fight  a  main,  hunt  a  pack  of  hounds,  ride  a'  match-^ 
or  a  foxchace,  drive  a  set  of  horses,  or  hold  a  toast,  with  an/ 
nobiemamin  Europe,  for  a  thousand  each^-^and  I  say  d^ncT 
first,  damn  me* 
.  Omneu  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  Archy.  Why,  1  know  ye  wull,  and  I  will  gang;)i«elr 
holyes.  Why,  madam,  the  squire^is  the  keenest  sportsman 
in  aw  Europe :  Mkdam,  there  is  naithing  comes  sfmissr  tull 
him;  he  will  fish,  or  fowh  or  hunt-^he  hunts  every  thing.; 
eevery  thing,  frai  the  flee  i'  the  blonfcet  to  the  elephant  id 
the  forest. — He  is  at  aw— a  perfeft  Nimrod ;  are  yee  not> 
squeere  ? 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Groom.  Yes^  damn  me,  lam  a  Nimn)d>-madam ;  atalU-at 
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gr|ce»  the  other  day,  fbr  five  hundred-^nothitig  in  it««-«iF^ft 
it  haUow>  above  half  a  horn's  length. 

^ir  drchy*  By  above  half  a  horn's  tength?--^that  was  hollow 
tndeedj  squire. 

dwQom.  0»  deviMsh  hollow* 

Sir  Archy.  Sut  where  is  Sir  Callaghan  aw  this  timeB 

Groom.  Q I  he's  with  Sir  Theodore,  who  is  joking  him 
about  his  drinking  bumpef  s  wit^  m^  and  his  passion  fer 
you,  madam* 

Sir  Archy.  Ve  mun  ken,  gentlemen,  this  lady  and  I  hai 
laid  a  scheme  to  hai  a  leel^le  sport  with  Sir  CaUaghan/i^now, 
if  yeewoel  stoops  behind  that  screen,  and  prooHse  tobe  silent> 
lii'  gang  a<Kl  fetch  hlHh  and  yee  shi^l  hear  him  make  lore  as 
fierce  as^  any  hero^  ki  4  ^agedy  • 

Groom.  Sir  Archy,  I'll  be  as  silent  as  a  hound  at  fault* 

Sir  Archy.  Then  do  yee  retire,  nradam,  and  come  in  tull 
him,  as  if  yee  came  on  purpose— 111  fetch  him  in.  an  instant. 

Chur.  I  shall  be  ready.  Sir  Archy.  {Exit. 

Sir  Atcfy.  Get  yee  behind,  get  yee  behind,  gentlemen. 

[Exit.  , 
Groom.  Ay,  ay,  we'lt  squat,  nerer  fear.  Sir  Archy— a» 
Irishman  make  love !  I  should  be  glad  to  hear  what  an  Irish- 
man can  say  when  he  n>akes  love.  What  do  you  think  he^l 
•ay,  little- Shadrachf  Do  you  think  holl  make  love  in  Irish^^ 
Mfirdt.  Something  very  like  it,  I  dare  say,  squire.  Let  us? 
retire,  here  they  come*  \Both  retire^ 

Etttw  Sir  Archy,  and  Sir  Cal£ax3Haji. 

^  Atchy.  Speak  bawkiry,  mon ;  yee  ken  the  old  proverb, 
•Faintheart ' 

Shr  Call.  Tha^  h.  trtiei»— <  never  won^  fair  iady.'i— Yes, 
rthink  now  I  have  got  2t  bumper  or  two;  I  may  tellheriinjr' 
passion,  and  bring  the  point  to  an  ccdaircilsemcnti 
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Sir  Archy.  Ay,  that's  reeght,  mon !  steek  to  that»  she 
wull  be  wi'  yee  in  a  twankling.  Yeer  servant,  I  wish  yee 
guid  success.  [Exiti 

Sir  CdL  Sir  Archy,  your  servant !  Well,  now  what  am  I 
to  do  in  this  business  ? — I  know  it  is  a  great  scandal  for  a  sol- 
dier to  be  in  love  in  time  of  war^^I  strive  to  keep  her  out  of 
my  mind,  but  cann't ;  the  more  I  strive  to  do  it,  the  more 
she  comes  in.  I  am  upon  the  forlorn  hope  here,  so  must 
e'en  make  my  push  with  vigour  at  once. 

Enter  Charlotte. 

Char.  Sir  Callaghan,  your  servant. 
.   Sir  CalL  Madam,  I  humbly  beg  your  pardon,  fo^  not 
seeing  of  you  sooner ;  but  I  was  spaking  a  soliloquy  to  my* 
self,  about  your  ladyship,  and  that  kept  me  from  observing 
you. 

Char.  Sir  Theodore  told  me  you  wanted  to  speak  to  me 
upon  some  particular  business. 

Sir  CalL  Why,  look  you,  madam,  for  my  part,  I  was  never 
born  or  bred  in  a  school  of  compliments,  where  they  learn 
fine  bows,  and  £ne  speeches;  but  in  an  academy,  where 
heads,  and  legs,  and  arms,  and  bullets,  dance  country  dances 
without  the  owner's  leave;  just  as  the  fortune  of  war  direds.* 
Therefore,  madam,  all  that  I  can  say  to  you,  is,  that  your 
eyes  have  made  me  a  prisoner  of  war,  that  Cupid  has  made  a 
garrison  of  my  heart,  and  kept  me  to  devilish  hard  duty ; 
and  if  you  don't  relieve  me,  I  shall  be  a  dead  man  before  I 
come  to  adion. 

Omnes,  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Sir  Archy.  He  begins  vary  weel ;  he  has  got  intul  the  heat 
of  the  battle  already.  [Aside. 

Char.  But,  Sir  Callaghan,  among  all  your  symptoms  of 
love,  you  have  forgot  to  mention  one  that  1  am  told  is  vcrjr 
elegant,  and  very  powerful* 
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Sir  Call.  Pray,  what  is  that,  madam  ? 

Char,  A  song  that  I  Hear  you  haire  made,  artd  Set  yourself 
in  the  trup  Irish  taste. 

Sir  Call,  Madam,  I  own  I  have  been  guilty  of  torturing 
the  Muses  in  the  shape  of  a  song,  and  I  hope  you  will  pardon 
my  putting  your  ladyship's  name  to  it. 

Char»  Upon  one  condition  I  will,  which  isj  that  you  will 
do  me  the  favour  to  let  me  hear  you  sing  it. 

Sir  CaH.  O  deaf  niadatrii  don*t  ax  me ;  it  is  a  foolish  song, 
a  mere  bagatelle. 

Char.  Nay,  I  niust  insist  upon  hearing  it,  ais  yoii  eitpe£l  or 
value  the  smiles,  or  fear  the  frowns,  of  your  mistress;  for 
by  your  poetry  I  shall  judge  of  your  passion. 

Sir  Call.  Then,  madam;  yoii  shall  have  it^  if  it  were  ten 
times  worse— hem,  henil— faU  lal,  la  !— ha  I  I  don't  know 
how  I  shall  come  about  the  right  side  of  my  voice. 

Sir  Archy.  Ay,  ay,  nob  for  it,  noo'  yee  shall  hear  sic  a  s<5n|; 
as  has  nai  been  penn*d  sin  the  tim^  thby  first  clepp'd  the 
Wings  and  tails  of  the' wild  Irish. 

Sir  CalL  Now,  madam,  I  tell  you  before  hand,  you  must 
hot  expeft  such  fine  singing  from  me,  as  you  hear  at  the 
Opera ;  for,  you  know,  we  Irishmen  arc  not  cut  out  for  \U 
like  the  Italians* 

soke. 

Let  other  men  sing  of  their  goddesses  brtghtl 
That  darken  the  day  and  enlighten  the  night ; 
1  sing  of  a  fwoman-^but  such  flesh  and  blood, 
A  touch  of  her  fnger  'would  do  your  heart  good* 

Withmyfaljaljah^c, 

Ten  times  in  each  day  to  my  charmer  I  come, 
To  tell  her  my  passion,  hut  cannot,  Pm  struck  dumb  ; 
For  Cupid  he  Seizes  my  heart  by  surprise. 
Ami  my  tongue  fallr  asleep- at  the  sight  ofh&  tyes* 

fi 
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Her  liitk  dog  Pompey^s  my  rival,  I  see. 
She  kisses  i  and  bugs  him,  hutfrtnuns  ufon  me  : 
Ihen,  pr*ythee,  dear  Charlotte,  abuse  not  your  charms. 
Instead  of  a  lap-dog,  take  me  to  your  arms* 

Sir  Jrcby.  Comt,  now  the  song  is  over^  let  us  steal  ofiv 

[Jside. 

Groom.  He  is  a  daron'd  droll  fellow  !«-tnstead  of  a  lap-dog, 
take  me  to  your  arms*  [Aside. 

Sir  Archy.  Hush  !  softly^  donna  let  him  see  us ;  steal  dff^ 
steal  off— he  is  an  axcellent  droll  fellow ;  a  deevelish  comical 
cheeld*  [Exeunt  Sir  Archy*  Groom>  and  Mordecai* 

Char*  WelU  Sir  Callaghan^  your  poetry  is  excellent*  no* 
thing  can  surpass  it  but  your  singing. 

^/>  Call.  Look'e,  madam*  to  come  to  the  point :  I  know 
I  cann't  talk  fine  courtship*  and  love*  and  nonsense*  like  other 
men*  for  1  don't  speak  from  my  tongue,  but  my  heart ;  so 
that  if  you  can  take  up  your  quarters  for  life  with  a  man  of 
honour*  a  sincere  lover,  and  an  honest  Prussian  soldier*  now 
is  your  time*  I  am  your  man  :  What  do  you  say*  madam  ? 
Come*  speak  the  word  boldly*  and  take  me  to  your  arms. 

Char*  Ha,  ha*  ha!  don't  be  so  violent*  Sir  Callaghan-^ 
but  say  a  lady  were  inclined  to  do  herself  the  honour  of 
going  before  a  priest  with  you,  I  suppose  you  would  have  so 
much  complaisance  for  your  mistress*  as  to  quit  your  trade 
of  war*  and  live  at  home  with  her*  were  she  to  request  it  of 
you. 

Sir  Call.  Why,  look  you*  madam*  I  will  deal  with  you  like 
a  man  of  honour  in  that  point  too*  and  let  you  into  a  secret. 
I  have  received  the  king  my  master's  money  (and  a  brave 
king  he  is*  I  assure  you)  for  above  seventeen  years*  when  I 
had  none  of  my  own ;  and  now  I  am  come  to  a  title  and  for- 
tune»  and  that  he  has  need  of  my  service,  I  think  it  would 
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look  like  a  poltroon  to  leare  him ; — noj  madtm,  it  is  a  rult 
with  me  never  to  desert  my  king,  or  my  friend  in  distress. 

Char.  Your  sentiment  is  gre^t»  I  confess :  I  like  your 
principles ;  they  are  noble,  and  most  heroic,  but  a  little  too 
military  for  me — 4ia,  ha,  ha  !  \ExiU 

Sir  Call.  What !  does  she  decline  the  battle  ?  Well,  then, 
I'll  not  quit  the  field  yet,  tho';  I'll  reconnoitre  her  once 
more,  and  if  I  cann't  bring  her  toadion,  why  then  I'll  break 
up  the  camp  at  once,  ride  post  to  Germany  to-morrow 
morning,  and  so  take  my  leave  in  a  passion,  without  saying 
t  word.  [Exit* 

Enter  Sir  Archy  aWMordecai* 

Merit.  Pr'ythee,  what  is  the  meaning  of  all  this.  Sir  Archy  ? 
the  house  seems  to  be  in  the  possession  of  bailifils,  and  Sir 
Theodore  looks  and  speaks  as  if  an  earthquake  had  just  hap^ 
pened. 

Sir  Archy.  Yeer  conjedlure  is  vary  reeght;  Mr.  Mordecai, 
'tis  aw  over  wi'  him— he  is  undone— a  baggar,  and  so  is  the 
girl.  ' 

Morde.  You  astonish  me. 

Sir  Arcby,  It  is  an  unexpadled  business;  but  'tis  a  fad,  I 
assure  yee :  here  he  is  himsel,  poor  deevil,  hoo  dismal  he 
leuks ! 

EnUr  Sir  Thbodore,  and  an  Attorney. 

Sir  Then,  You  are  the  attorney  concerned  for  the  cro* 
ditors,  Mr.  Atkins  ? 

Attor.  I  am.  Sir  Theodore,  and  am  extremely  sorry  for  the 
accident. 

Sir  Then.  I  am  obliged  to  you,  sir,  you  do  but  your  duty ; 
the  young  lady  is  that  way,  sir ;  if  you  will  step  to  her,  I'll 
follow  you.  {Exit  Attorney.]  I  hope  you  will  excuse  roe. 
Sir  Archy«»this  is  a  sudden  and  unhappy  affair ;  I  am  unfit 
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fot  company ;  I  must  go,  and  open  it  myself  to  poor  Char- 
lotte. [Exit, 

Morde,  But  pray.  Sir  Archy,  what  has  occasioned  all  this  ? 

Sir  Archy.  Taith,  Mordecai,  I  do  no  ken  the  particulars— 
but  it  seems,  by  the  word  of  Sir  Theodore  himsel,  that  he 
and  a  rich  merchant  in  Holland,  his  partner,  an4  joint  guar- 
dian over  this  girl,  are  bailh  bankrupts,  and,  as  the  lawyer 
that  is  withoot  there  confirms,  have  fail'd  for  aboy«  a  hun-, 
dred  thoosand  poonds  mair  than  they  can  answer. 

Mqrde.  But  how  is  this  to  affed  the  young  lady  ? 

Sir  Archy,  Why,  sir,  the  greatest  part  of  her  fortune  wa^ 
in  trade,  it  seems,  with  Sir  Theodore  and  .his  partner ;  be- 
sides, the  suit  in  Chancery,  that  she  had  wi'  the  company, 
for  above  forty,  thoosand  poonds,  has  been  determined 
against  her  this  very  day,  so  that  they  are  aw  undone.—* 
Baggars !  baggars ! 

Morde,  I  understood  that  the  affair  was  clearly  in  her  fa- 
vour* 

Sir  Archy,  O,  sir,  ye  dp  na  ken  the  law-rrthe  law  is  a  sort 
of  hocus-pocus  science,  that  smiles  in  yeer  face,  while  it  picksi 
yeer  pocket:  and  the  glorious  uncertainty  of  it  is  of  mair  use 
to  the  professors  than  the  justice  of  it — Here  the  parties 
come,  and  seemingly  in  great  afHidUpn. 

Enter  Sir  Theodore  and  Charlotte, 
Char.  Dear  sir,  be  patient,  moderate  your  sorrow ;  it  may 
not  be  so  terrible  as  your  apprehensions  make  it ;  prav,  b^ar 

Sir  Thep.  For  myself  I  cai'e  not.  But  that  you  should  be 
involved  in  my  ruin,  left  fortuneless,  your  fair  expedation 
of  a  noble  alliance  blasted  1  ycmr  ^ignity  and  affluence  fallen 
to  scorn  and  penury— 

Char.  It  cannot  prove  s6  bad,  sir ;  I  will  not  despair,  nor 
shall  you ;— 'for  though  the.  law  has  been  §o  h^rd  against  mej» 
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yet,  in  spite  of  all  its  wiles  and  treachery,  a  competency 
will  still  remain,  which  shall  be  devoted  to  mitigate  your 
misfortunes.  Besides,  Sir  Archy  Macsarcasm  is  a  man  of 
honour,  and  on  his  promise  and  assistance  I  will  rely. 

Sir  Archy.  Wool  ye  I  ye  may  as  weel  rely  upon  the  assist- 
ance of  the  Philosopher's  stone  :-<-what  the  deevil,  would 
she  marry  me  to  make  me  tinker  up  the  fortunes  of  broken 
ceetezens  ?  But  I  will  speak  till  them,  and  end  the  affair  at 
once.  I  am  concerned  to  see  yee  in  this  disorder.  Sir  Theo- 
dore. 

Char.  O,  Sir  Archy,  if  all  the  vows  of  friendship,  honour, 
and  eternal  love,  which  you  have  so  often  made  me,  were  not 
composed  of  idle  breath,  and  deceitful  ceremony,  now  let 
their  truth  be  seen. 

Sir  Archy.  Madam,  I  am  sorry  to  be  the  messenger  of  ill 
teedings,  but  aw  our  connexion  is  at  an  end ;  oor  hoose  hai 
heard  of  my  addresses  till  you ;  and  I  hai  had  letters  frai  the 
dukes,  the  marquis,  and  aw  the  dignitaries  of  the  fameely, 
remonstrating,  nay  expressly  proheebeting  my  contaminating 
the  blood  of  Macsarcasm  wi*  any  thing  sprung  frai  a  hogs- 
head, or  a  counting-hoose.  I  assure  yee  my  passion  for  yee 
is  meeghty  strong,  madam,  but  I  cannot  bring  disgrace  upon 
an  honourable  family. 

Char*  No  more— your  apology  is  baser  than  your  perfidy : 
there  is  no  truth,  no  virtue  in  man. 

Sir  Archy..  Guid  truth,  nor  in  woman  neither  that  has  nai 
fortune.  But  here  is  Mordecai — now,  madam— a  wandering 
Israelite,  a  casualty— a  mere  casualty,  sprung  frai  annuities, 
bulls,  bubbles,  bears,  and  lottery  tickets,  and  can  hai  nai  fa« 
meely  objad^ions — he  is  passionately  fond  of  yee;  and  till 
this  offspring  of  accident  and  mammon  I  resign  my  interest 
in  yee. 

Morde,  Sir,  I  am  infinitely  obliged4e  you ;  but— a— rma-r 
trimony  is  a  subjedl  I  have  never  thoroughly  consider'd,  and 
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l^ubbict  as  a  lady  in  her  circumstances  woold  wish*    Snap 
hini>  snap  hiin>  madam. 
Mardt.  Hush  I  he's  here. 

En^er  Sir  CallaghaK. 

Sir  Arihy.  Ha !  niy  guid  freend.  Sir  Callaghan,  I  kiss  ycer 
homi ;  I  hai  been  speaking  till  the  lady  in  your  beholf  wi' 
aw  the  eloquence  I  hai  ^  she  is  enamoor'd  o'  yeer  per$on»> 
and  yee  are  just  come  i'  the  uick  to  receive  her  heart  and 
ber  bond* 

Sir  Call.  By  the  honour  of  a  soldier,  madam>  I  shall 
think  that  a  greater  happiness  than  any  that  fortune  can  be- 
stow upon  n)e. 

BirArchy.  Come*  come,  madam^  true  love  is  impatient, 
and  despises  ceremony ;  gi'  him  yeer  bond  at  once. 

Char*  No>  sir>  I  scorn  to  deceive  a  man  who  offers  me  his 
heart :  though  my  fortune  is  ruin'd^  my  mind  is  untainted  ; 
even  poverty  shall  not  pervert  it  to  principles  of  baseness. 

^/>  Call.  Fortune  ruin'd!— Pray,^ir  Theodore,  what  does 
the  importance  of  all  this  language  mean  ? 

^/>  Tkeo4  The  sad  meaning  is.  Sir  Callaghan,  that,  in  the 
circuit  of  fortune's  wheel,  the  lady's  station  is  reversed;  she> 
who  some  hours  since  was  on  the  highest  round,  is  now  de- 
graded to  the  lowest :  this,  sir,  has  turned  the  passion  these 
gentlemen  professed  for  her  into  scorn  and  ridicule;  and  I 
suppose  will  cool  the  fervency  of  yours. 
•  Sir  Call.  Sir  Theodore,  I  assure  you  I  am  heartily  glad  of 
her  distress. 

Sir  Tkeo.  Sir  I 

Sir  Call.  When  she  was  computed  to  have  an  hundred 

thousand  pounds.  I  lov'd  her,  'tis  true;   but  it  was  with  fear 

■  and  trembling,  like  a  man  that  loves  to  be  a  soldier,  yet  is 

afraid  of  a  gun  ;  because  I  look'd  upon  myself  as  an  unequal 

match  to  her :    but  now  she  is  poor,  and  that  it  is  in  my 


power  to  serve  her,  I  find  something  warm  about  my  heart 
here,  that  tells  me  I  love  her  better  than  when  she  was  rich* 
and  makes  me  beg  she  will  take  my  life  this,  instant^  and  all 
1  have  into  her  service. 

Sir  Tbeo.  Generous  indeed.  Sir  Callaghan. 

Sir  CalL  Madam^  my  fortune  is  not  much,  but  it  is  enough 
to  maintain  a  couple  of  honest  hearts,  and  have  something  t0 
spare  for  the  necessities  of  a  friend—which  is  all  we  want* 
and  all  that  fortune  is  good  for. 

Sir  Theo.  Here,  take  her,  sir ;  she  is  yours ;  and,  what  you 
first  thought  her,  mistress  of  a  noble  fortune. 

Grown.  What! 

Morde.  How's  this  ?  [Aside ^ 

Sir  Archy.  Gently  I  hush  t  saftly !  he  is  ainly  taking  him 
in— he  is  taking  him  in—the  bubble's  bit. 

SirTheo,  And  had  she  millions,  your  principles  deserve 
her ;  she  has  a  heart  loving  and  generous  as  your  own,  which 
your  manly  virtue  has  subdued,  and  tempered  to  your  warm* 
est  wishes. 

Sir  Call.  Pray,  Sir  Theodore,  what  does  all  this  mean } 
Are  you  hi  jest,  or  in  earnest  ?  By  my  honour,  I  don't  know 
how  to  believe  one  word  you  say.  First,  she  has  a  fortune^ 
then  she  has  no  fortune — and  then  she  has  a  great  jfortune 
again  !  this  is  just  what  the  little  jackanapes  about  town  call 
humbugging  a  man. 

Sir  Theo,  Sir,  I  am  serious. 

Sir  CalL  And  pray,  what  are  you,  madam  ?— Are  yoii  in 
serious  too,  or  in  joke  ? 

Char.  Such  as  1  am,  sir,  if  you  dare  venture  upon  me  for 
life,  I  am  yours. 

Sir  CalL  By  the  integrity  of  my  honour,  madam,  I  will 
Venture  upon  you  not  only  for  life,  but  for  death  too  ;  which 
is  a  great  deal  longer  than  life,  you  know. 

Sir  Theo.  I  hope,  nephew,  you  will  excuse  the  deceit  of 
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inj  ftign'd  bankniptcy,.and  the  pretended  ruin  of  the  lady's 
fortune ;  it  was  a  scheme  devis'd  to  detedt  the  illiberal  selfish 
views  of  prodigals,  who  never  address  the  fair  but  as  the  mer- 
cenary lure  attrafts-*^  scheme  to  try  and  reward  your  pas- 
fion>  which  hath  shown  itself  proof  against  the  times*  in* 
iie^on« 

Sir  CaU.  'Faith  then  it  was  no  bad  piece  of  generalship  in 
you.  But  now  she  has  surrendered  herself  prisoner  of  war, 
I  think  I  have  a  right  to  lay  her  under  contribution — for 
your  kisses  are  lanful  plunder,  and  mine  by  the  laws  of 
love. 

Char.  O,  Sir  Callaghan,  you  take  away  my  breath. 

Sir  Call.  O,  you  are  a  clever  little  creature.  Upon  my  ho- 
nour, her  breath  is  as  sweet  as  the  sound  of  a  trumpet. 

Gram.  Why,  the  knowing  ones  are  all  taken  in  here — 
double  distanced ;  zounds !  she  has  run  a  crimp  upon  us. 

Hir^iSr.  She  has  jilted  us  confoundedly. 

Sir  Archy*  By  the  cross  of  St.  Andrew,  I'll  be  reveng'd : 
for  I  ken  a  lad  of  an  honourable  fameely,  that  understands 
the  auntient  classicks  in  aw  their  perfa£tion — he  is  writing  a 
cooiedy,  and  he  shall  insinuate  baith  their  charadters  in- 
tUlit. 

Morde.  And  I  will  write  a  satire  upon  her,  in  which  she 
shall  have  an  intrigue  with  a  life-guard  man  and  an  opera- 
singer. 

Groom.  I  can't  write ;  but  1  tell  you  what  I'll  do,  I'll 
poison  her  parrot,  and  cut  off  her  squirrel's  tail,  damn  me. 

Sir  CalL  Hark  ye,  gentlemen,  I  hope  you  will  ax  my  lave 
for  all  this— If  you  touch  a  hair  of  the  parrot's  head,  or  a  hair 
of  any  thing  that  belongs  to  this  lady ;  or,  if  you  write  any 
of  your  nonsensical  comedies,  or  lampoons,  I  shall  be  after 
making  bold  to  make  a  few  remarks  on  your  bodies ;— hah  1 
I  have  an  excellent  pen  by  my  side,  that  is  a  very  good  critic, 

r 
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and  that  can  write  a  very  legible  hand  upon  impertinent 
authors. 

Sir  Jr:hy.  Hut  awaw,  hut  awaw*  Sir  Callaghan,  donna 
talk  in  that  idle  mainer,  sir— oor  swords  are  as  sharp  and  as 
responsible  as  the  swords  of  other  men.  But  this  is  nal  time 
for  sic  maiters*;  yee  hai  got  the  lady,  and  we  hai  got  the 
wuUows.— I  am  sorry  for  the  little  Girgishite*  here,  because 
he  hais  bespoke  his  nuptial  chariot,  and  aw  his  leeyeries;-^ 
and,  upon  honour,  I  am  sorry  for  my  vary  guid  friend  the 
squeere— the  lady's  fortune  would  have  been  very  convenient 
till  him,  for,  I  fancy,  he  is  fetlock  deep  in  the  turf ;— and* 
upon  honour,  I  am  sorry  for  the  lady,  for  she  has  miss'd 
being  match'd  intill  the  house  of  Macsarcasm— which  isthe 
greatest  loss  of  aw. 

Sir  Call.  The  whole  business  together  is  something  like 
the  catastrophe  of  a  stage  play ;  where  knaves  and  fools  are 
disappointed,  and  honest  men  rewarded.  [Exeunt  omnes. 


THE    END* 


4- 


MISS  IN  HER  TEENS: 


OR. 


rHE  MEDLEY  OPLOVERS. 


(  PRICK  bN£   SHlLtlNG.) 


n 


t 

V. 


MISS  IN  HER  TEENS: 


O  R< 


THE  MEDLEY  OF  LOVERS. 


FA        R        C        E, 


J  N     r  fro     Acts, 


AS  IT  IS  PERFOHMED  AT   THE 


THEATRE  ROYAL,   DRURY-LANE. 


A     NEW      EDITION. 


'pern  puella  Puer. 


■  ■■■■■■  II      Mil  1       ■ 


LONDON: 


PRINTED  FOR  T.  BECKET,  IN  PALL-MALL. 


M  DCC  LXXX  VII. 


(    6    ) 


PROLOGUE. 


WRITTEN  BY  A  FRIEND. 

nVO  long  has  Farce^   negleSilng  Nature's  lawSj 
Debased  the  Jlage^  and  wrong' d  the  comic  cauje\ 

Ta  raife  a  laugh  has  been  her  fole  pretence^ 

Thai*  dearly  purchased  at  the  price  of  Jenfe  ; 

This  child  of  Folly  gained  increafe  with  time  ; 

Fit  for  the  place  fucceeded  Pantomime  ; 

Revived  her  honours^  joined  her  motley  bandy 

And  fong  and  low  conceit  o*er^ran  the  land. 

More  generous  views  inform  our  Author* s  hreq/ij 

From  real  life  his  charaSlers  are  drejl ; 

He  feeks  to  trace  the  pajjions  of  mankindy 

And  while  he  fpares  the  perfon^  paints  the  mind. 

In  pleafmg  contrajl  he  attempts  to  Jhew 

The  vaporing  Bully ^  and  the  fribbling  Beau^ 

Cowards  alike j  that  full  of  martial  airs. 

And  this  as  tender  as  the  ftlk  he  wears. 

Proud  to  divert,  not  anxious  for  renown. 

Oft  has  the  hard  effay'd  to  pleafe  the  town  \ 

Your  full  applaufe  oui-paid  his  little  art. 

He  hoajls  no  merit^  but  a  grateful  heart  \ 

Pronounce 


PROLOGUE. 

Pronounce  your  doom^  he*U  patiently  fubmity 
Tefovereign  judges  of  all  works  of  wit ! 
To  you  the  ore  is  brought^  a  Ufelefs  mafsj 
Tou  give  the  Jiamp^  and  then  the  coin  may  fafs. 
Now  whether  judgement  prompt  you  to  forgive^ 
Whether  you  bid  this  trifling  offspring  live^ 
Or  with  a  frown  Jhould  fend  the  fickly  thing 
To  fleep  whole  ages  under  dulnefs*  wing  ; 
To  your  known  candour  we  will  always  truft^ 
Tou  never  were^  nor  can  you  be  unjuft. 
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A  Cr    I.     SCENE   L 


i5CE^fE,    A    STRfiET. 
Enter  Captain  Love  it  and  PupFi 

Captaim 

THIS    is  the  jplace  we  were  directed  to;  and 
now,  Puffy  if  I  can  get  no  intelligence  of 
her,  what  will  become  of  me  ?, 

Puff.  And  me  too.  Sir— Yoii  niiill:  cdiifider 
I  am  a  married  man,  and  can't  bear  fatig-ue  as  I 
have  done.— But  pray.  Sir,  whv  did  j'ou  leave 
the  army  fo  abruptly,  and  not  give  me  time  to  fill 
my  knapfack  with  common  neeeflaries  ?  Half  a 
dozen  Ihirts  and  your  regimentals  are  my  whole 
cargOi 

Capt.  I  was  wild  to  get  away,  ind  as  foon  as  I 
obtained  my  leave  of  abfence^  I  tjiought  every  mo- 
ment an  a^e  'till  I  returned  to  the  place  where  t 
firft  faw  this  young,  charming,  innocent,  bewitch^ 
ing  creajturc. 

B  Pnf, 
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Puff.  With  fifteen  thoufand  pounds  for  her  for- 
tune  Strong  motives,  I  muft  confefs. — And 

now,  Sir,  as  you  are  pleafed  to  fay  you  mull  depend 
upon  my  care  and  abilities  in  this  affair,  I  think  I 
have  a  juft  right  to  be  acquainted  with  the  particu- 
lars of  your  paffion,  that  I  may  be  the  better  ena- 
bled to  ferve  you.  '' 

Capt.  You  ihall  have  'em. When  I  firft  left 

the  univerfity,  which  is  now  feven  months  fince^ 
fny  father,  who  loves  his  money  better  than  his  fon^ 
and  would  not  fettle  a  farthing  upon  me 

Puff.  Mine  did  fo  by  me,  Sir 

Capt.  Purchased  me  a  pair  of  colours  at  my  own 
requeft ;  but  before  I  join'd  the  regiment,  which 
was  going  abroad,  I  took  a  ramble  into  the  country 
with  a  fellow  collegian,  to  fee  a  relation  of  his  who 
lived  in  BerkJJjire. 

Puff.  A  party  of  pleafure,  I  fuppofe. 

Capt.  During  a  Ihort  ftay  there,, I  came  acquaint- 
ed with  this  young  creature  ;  Ihe  was  juft  come 
from  the  boarding  fchool,  and  tho'  Ihe  had  all  the 
fimplicity  of  her  age  and  the  country,  yet  it  was 
mix'd  with  fuch  fenfible  vivacity,  that  I  took  fire 
at  onee. 

Puff.  I  was  tinder  myfelf  at  your  age.  But 
pray.  Sir,  did  you  take  fire  before  you  knew  of 
her  fortune  ? 

Capt.  Before,  upon  my  honour. 

Puff.  Folly  and  cpnftitution — But  on,  Sir. 

Capt.  I  was  introduced  to  the. family  by  the 
name  of  Rhodophilj  (for  fo  my  companion  and  I 
had  fettled  it;)  at  the  end  of  three  weeks  I  was 
pbliged  to  attend  the  call  of  honour  in  Flanders* 

Puff.  Your  partingj,  to  be  fure  was  heart-break-. 
ing. 

Capt.  I  feel  it,  at  this  inftant.  ■"  We  vow'd 

eternal  conftancy,  and  \  promifed  to  take  the 
firft  opportunity  <^  returning  to  her  :  I  did  fo^but 

wc 
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we  found  the  houfe  was  fhut  up,  and  all  the  in- 
formation, you  know,  that  we  could  get  from  the 
neighbouring  cottage  was,  that  Mifs  and  her  Aunt 
were  remov'd  to  town,  and  liv'd  fomewhere  near 
this  part  of  it. 

Puff.  And  nowwe  are  got  to  the  place  of  aftion, 
propofe  your  plan  of  operation. 

Capt.  My  father  lives  but  in  the  next  ftreet,  fo  I 
muft  decamp  immediately  for  fear  of  difcoveries ; 
you  are  not  known  to  be  my  fervant,  fo  make 
what  enquiries  you  can  in  the  neighbourhood,  and 
I  fliall  wait  at  the  inn  for  your  intelligence. 

Puff,  ril  patrole  hereabouts,  and  examine  all  that 
pafs;  but  IVe  forgot  the*  word.  Sir — Mifs  Biddy-^ 

Capt.  Bellair. 

Puff.  A  young  lady  of  wit,  beauty,  and  fifteen 
thoufand  pounds  fortune— —But  Sir— — 

Capt.  What  do  you  fay,  Puff  ? 

Puff.  If  your  honotir  pleafes,  to  confider  that  I 
had  a  wife  in  town,  whom  I  left  fomewhataburptly 
half  a  year  ago,  you'll  think  it,  I  believe,  but 
decent  to  make  fome  enquiry  after  her  firft  to  be 
fure  it  would  be  fome  fmall  confolation  to  me>  to 
know  whether  the  poor  woman  is  living,  or  has 
made  away  with  herfelf,  or 

Capt.  Pr'ythee  don't  diftradt  me ;  a  moment's 
delay  is  of  the  utmoft  confequence ;  I  muft  infift 
upon  an  immediate  compliance  with  my  commands. 

[  Exit  Captain^ 

Puff.  The  devil's  in  thefe  fiery  young  fellows ; 
they  think  of  nobody's  wants  byt  their  own.  He 
does  not  confider  that  I  am  flefh  and  blood  as  well 
as  himfelf.  However^^  I  may  kill  two  birds  at  once } 
fori  Ihan  t  be  furprized  if  I  meet  my  lady  walking 

the  ftreets But  who  have  we  here  ?    Sure  I 

fliould  know  that  face. 

B  2  Enter 
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J^nter  jasper  from  a  Houfe. 

Who's  that  ?  My  old  acquaintance  Jafper  ? 

J  a/per.  What,  Puff  !  are  you  here  ? 

Puff  My  dear  friend  !  [Kiffes  him']  Well,  and 
now  Jafper^  ftill  eafy  and  happy  !  Toujours  le  mime  ! 
^^ — What  intrigues  now  ?  What  girls  have  you 
ruin'd,  and  what  cuckolds  made,  fince  you  and  I 
beat  up  together,  Eh  ? 

Jafper.  Faith,  bufmefs  hath  been  very  brifk  du- 
ring the  war ;  men  are  fcarce,  you  know  ;  m;t  that 
I  can  fay  I  ever  wanted  amufement  in  the  worft  of 
times — But  hark  ye,  Puff 

Puff.  Not  a  word  aloud,  I  am  incognito. 

Jafper.  Why  faith,  I  ihould  not  have  known  you, 
if  you  had  not  fpoke  firft  ;  you  feem  to  be  a  little 
dif])abille  too,  as  well  as  incognito.  Whom  do  you 
honour  with  your  fervice  now  ?  Are  you  from  the 
wars  ? 

Puff.  Piping  hot,  I  afliire  you ;  fire  and  fmoke 
will  tarnifh  ;  a  man  that  will  go  into  fuch  fervice 
as  I  have  been  in,  will  find  his  clothes  the  worfe  for 
wear,  take  my  word  for  it  :  But  how  is  it  with  you 
friend  Jafper  ?  What  you  ftill  ferve,  I  fee  ?  You 
live  at  that  houfe,  I  fuppofe  ? 

Jafper.  I  dcn'c  abfoiutely  live,  but  I  am  moft  of 
mv  tune  there ;  I  have  within  thefe  two  months 
entered  into  the  fervice  of  an  old  gentleman,  who 
hired  a  reputable  fervant,  and  drelfed  him  as  you 
fee,  bccaufc  he  has  taken  it  into  his  head  to  fall  in 
love. 

Puff.  Falfe  appetite  and  fecond  childhood  !  But 
pr'ythee  what's  the  objecft  of  his  paflion  ? 

Jafper.  No  lefs  than  a  virgin  of  fixtccn,  I  affure 
you. 

Puff.  Oh.  the  toothlefs  old  dotard  ! 

Jafper. 
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Jcifper.  And  he  mumbles,  and  plays  with  her 
till  his  mouth  waters  ;  and  then  he  chuckles  till 
till'he  cries,  and  calls  it  his  Bid  and  his  Bidfy^  and 
is  fo  foolifhly  fond ^ 

Puff.  Bidfy  !  what's  that  ? — -- 

Jafper. — —Her  name  is  Biddy. 

Puff.  Biddy  !  What  mifs  Biddy  Bellair? 

Jafper. The  fame. 

Puff.  1  have  no  luck,  to  be  fure.   \j4ftde.'] 

Oh  !  I  have  heard  of  her ;  lhe*s  of  a  prett)  good 
family,  and  has  fome  fortune,  1  know.  But  are 
things  fettled  ?  Is  the  marriage  Sx'd  ? 

Jafper.  Not  abfolutely ;  the  girl,  I  believe,  de- 
tefts  him  \  but  her  Aunt,  a  very  good  prudent  old 
lady,  has  given  her  confent,  if  he  can  gain  her 

Niece's ;    how  it  will  end  I  can't  tell but  I  am 

hot  lipon't  myfclf. 

Puff. — The  devil !  not  marriage,  I  hope. 

Jafper.  That  is  not  yet  determined. 

Puff.  Who 'is  the  lady,  pray  ? 

Jafper.  A  maid  in  the  fame  family,  a  w^oman  of 
honour,  I  aflure  you :  Ihe  has  one  hufband  already, 
a  fcoundrel  fort  of  a  fellow  that  has  run  away  from 
her,  and  lifted  for  a  foldier  ;  fo  towards  the  end  of 
the  campaign  fhe  hopes  to  have  a  certificate  he's 
knock'd  o'  th'  head  :  If  not,  I  fuppofe  we  Ihall 
fettle  matters  ajiother  way. 

Puff.  Well,  fpeed  the  plough. — But  hark  ye, 
confuiTimate  without  the  certificate,  if  you  can — t 
keep  your  neck  out  of  the  collar— do — I  have  wore 
It  thefe  two  years,  and  damnably  gall'd  I  am.— 

Jafper.  I'll  take  your  advice ;  but  I  muft  run 
away  to  my  mafter,  who  will  be  impatient  for  an 
anfwer  to  his  mcflage  which  I  have  juft  delivered 
to  the  young  lady ;  fo,  dear  Mr.  Puff,  I  am  your 
moft  obedient  humble  fervant. 

Puff.  And  I  muft  to  our  agent's  for  my  arrears  : 
If  you  have  an  hour  to  fpare^  you'll  hear  of  me 
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at  George^Sy  or  the  Tilt-Tard. Au  revolr^  as 

we  fay  abroad.  [Exit  Jafper.]  Thus  we  are  as  ci« 
vil  and  as  falfe  as  our  betters ;  Jafper  and  I  were 
always  the  beau  monde  exaftly  ;  we  ever  hated  one 
another  heartily,  yet  always  kifs  and  Ihake  hands 

But  now  to  my  matter  with  a  head  full  of 

news  and  a  heart  full  of  joy.  [Going ^Jlarts. 

Angels  and  minifiers  of  grace  defend  me  t 
Itcan*tbe  !  By  heav'ns,  it  is,  that  fretful  porcu- 
pine, my  wife!  I  can't  ftand  it ;  what  Ihall  I, do  ? 
I'll  try  to  avoid  her. 

Enter  Tag. 

"Tag.  It  mufl:  be  he !  Fll  fwear  to  the  rogue  at  a 
mile's  diftance ;  he  either  has  not  feen  me,  or  won*t 
know  me ;  if  I  can  keep  my  temper  I'll  try  him 
farther. 

Pi(ff.  I  fweat — I  tremble— She  comes  upon  me! 

Tag^  Pray,  good  Sir,  if  I  may  be  fo  bold 

P//jf.  I  have  nothing  for  you  good  woman,  don't 
trouble  me. 

'Tag.  If  your  honour  pleafes  to  look  this  way— 

Pi'.ff.  The  kingdom  is  over-run  with  beggars; 
I  fuppofc  the  laft  I  gave  to  has  fent  this  ;  but  I 
have  no  more  loofe  filvcr  about  me,  fo  pr'ythee, 
woman,  don't  difturb  me. 

Tag.  I  can  hold  out  no  longer ;  Oh  you  villain, 
you  !  Where  have  you  been,  fcoundrel  ?  Do  you 
know  me  now,  varlet  ?  [Seizes  kirn. 

Puff.  Here  watch,  watch  ;  zounds  I  Ihall  have 
my  pocket  pick'd. 

Tag.  Own  me  this  minute,  hang-dog,  and  con- 
fefs  every  thing,  or  by  the  rage  of  an  injured  wo- 
man, I'll  raife  up  the  neighbourhood,  throttle  you, 
and  fend  you  to  Newgate. 

Puff.  Amazement !  what,  my  own  dear  Tag  ! 
Come  to  my  arms,   and  let  me  prefs  you  to  my 

hearty 
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heart,  that  pants  for  thee,  and  only  thee,  my  true 
and  lawful  wife — —Now  my  flars  have  over-paid 
me  for  the  fatigue  and  danger  of  the  field ;  I  have 
wandered  about  like  Achillis  in  fearch  of  faithful 
Penelope,  and  the  Gods  have  brought  me  to  this 
happy  fpot.  [  Embraces  her. 

Tag.  The  fellow's  cracked  for  certain !  Leave 
your  bombaftic  fluff,  and  tell  me,  rafcal,  why 
you  left  me,  and  where  you  have  been  thefe  fix 
months,  heh  ? 

Puff.  We'll  referve  my  adventures  for  our  hap- 
py winter's  evenings 1  fhall  only  tell  you  now, 

that  my  heart  beat  fb  flrong  in  my  country's  caufe, 
and  being  infligated  by  either  honour  or  the  devil, 
(I  can't  tell  which)  I  fet  out  for  Flanders,  to  gather 
laurels,  and  lay  'em  at  thy  feet. 

Tag.  You  left  me  to  flarve,  villain,  and  beg  my 
bread,  you  did  fo. 

Puff.  I  left  you  too  haflily  I  mufl  confefs,  and 

often  has  my  confcience  flung  me  for  it. 

I  am  got  into  an  officer's  fervice,  have  been  in  fe- 
veral  adions,  gain'd  fome  credit  by  my  behaviour, 
and  am  now  return'd  with  my  mafler  to  indulge  the 
genteeler  pafTions. 

Tap;*  Don't  think  to  fob  me  off  with  this  non- 
fenfical  talk ;  what  have  you  brought  me  home  be- 
lides  ? 

Puff.  Honour,  and  immoderate  love. 

Tag.  I  could  tear  your  eyes  out. 

Puff.  Temperance,  or  I  walk  off. 

Tag.  Temperance,  traitor,  temperance !  What 
can  you  fay  for  yourfelf  !  Leave  mc  to  the  wide 
world 

Puff.  Well  I  have  been  in  the  wide  world  too, 
han't  I  ?  What  would  the  woman  have  ? 

Tag.  Reduce  me  to  the  necefiity  of  going  to 
fervice,  [Cries. 

Fuff. 
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Puff.  Why  Tm  in  ferviee  too,  your  lord  and 

mafter  an't  I,  you  faucy  jade  you  ?— ^ Tr-fJKhie, 

where  doft  live,  hereabouts  ?  Haft  got  good  vails  ? 
Doft  go  to  market  ?  Come,  give  me  a  kifs,  darl- 
ing, and  tell  me  where  I  ihall  pay  my  duty  to  thee^ 

I'ag.  Why  there  I  live,  at  that  houfe. 

[Pointing  to  the  koufe  ]zi^Q,x  came  but  of. 

Puff.  What,  there  ?   that  houfe  ? 

"Tag.  Yes,  there,  that  houfe.— 

Puff.  Huzza  !  We're  made  for  evdt,  you  ftut 
you  !  Huzza  !  Every  thing  confpires  this  day  to 
make  nie  happy — Prepare  for  an  inundation  of  joy ! 
My  mafter  is  in  love  with  your  Mifs  Biddy  over 
head  and  ears,  and  Ihc  with  him  :  I  know  flie  is 
courted  by  fome  old  fumbler,  and  her  Aunt  is  not 
againft  the  n -atch ;  but  now  we  sire  dorne,  the 
town  will  be  relieved,  and  the  governor  brought 
over  :.  In  plain  EngUJJoj  our  fortune  is  made ;  my 
mafter  muft  marry  the  lady,  and  the  old  gentleman 
may  go  to  the  devil. 

T'a^y.  Heyday  !  What*s  all  this  ? 

Puff.  Say  no  more,  the  dice  are  thrown,  doublets 
for  us ;  away  to  your  young  miftrefs,  while  I  run  to 
my  mafter;  tell  her  RkodophiL!  Rbodophil!  will  be 
wich  her  immediately  ;  then  if  her  blood  does  not 
mount  to  her  ficc  like  qulckfilver  in  a  weather-glafs, 
and  point  to  cxteme  hot,  believe  the  whole  to  be  a 
lie,  and  your  h\ifl);ind  no  politician. 

Ti^g.  Tliis  is  news  indeed  !  I  have  had  the  place 
hut  a  little  while,  and  have  not  quite  got  into  the 
fecrcts  of  the  family ;  but  part  of  your  ftory  is  trUe, 
and  if  you  briiig  your  mafter,  and  Mifs  is  willing,  I 
wnrnint  we'll  be  too  hard  for  the  old  folks. 

Tdg.  rU  about  ;?  ftraight  ! but  hold,  Tag,  I 

had  forgot Pniy  how  do"s  Mr.  Jafper  do  ? 

T.ry.  Mr.  Jc'fpcr  !  -—What  do  you  mean  ?  I— 
I— I  — 

Puff. 
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Puff.  What,  out  of  countenance,  child;  oh  fy  ! 

Speak  plain,  my  dear and  tiie  certificate, 

when  comes  that  heh,  love  ? 

Tag.  He  has  fold  himfelf  and  turn'd  conjurer,  or 
he  would  never  have  known  it.  [Afide. 

Puff.  Are  not  you  a  jade  ?  Areyounota^^s^^r/.^ 
-Arn't  you  a 

Tag.  O  ho,  temperance ;  or  I  walk  off 

Puff.  I  know  I  am  not  finifli'd  yet,  and  fo  I  am 
eafy,  but  more  thanks  to  my  fortune  than  youi: 
virtue.  Madam. 

Aunt,  [within]  Tag,  Tag,  where  are  you  Tag  ? 

Tag.  Coming;  Madam— — My  old  lady  calls ; 
away  to  your  mafter,  ajid  V\\  prepare  his  reception 
within. 

Puff.  Shall  I  bring  the  certificate  with  me  ?  tExit. 

Tag.  Go  you  gracelefs  rogue,  you  richly  deferve 
it.  [Exit. 

SCENE  changes  to  a  Chamher. 

Enter  Aunt  and  Tag. 

Aunt.  W\iq  was  that  man  you  were  talking  to. 
Tag. 

Tag.  A  coufin  of  mine.  Madam,  that  brought 
me  fome  news  from  my  aunt  in  the  country. 

Aunt.  Where's  my  Niece?  Why  are  ^lot  you 
with  her. 

Tag.  She  bid  me  leave  her  alone She's  fo 

melancholy.  Madam,  I  don't  know  what's  come  to 
her  of  late. ^^- 

Aunt.  The  though tfulnefs  that  is  natural  upon ' 
the  approach  of  matrimony,  generally  occafions  a 
decent  concern. 

Tag.  And  do  you  think,  Madam^  a  huiband  of 

threeicore  and  five 

C  AiiHt. 
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Junt.  MoJd^  JV,  |3w  ^?ttsefts  to  me  he  is  \>\\\ 
five  and  fifty, 

Tag..  He  is  a  rogqe,  Madafn,  ajti4  ao  <^  ^^&^x 
wbidi  is  the  worft  (Hf  rpgues. 

^«»/.  Alas  !  Youth  or  age,  'tis  all  one  to  her  ; 
Ihe  is  all  fimplicity  without  experiejioc :  1  would 
not  force  her  inclinations,  but  foe  \%  fo  iRpocent  ihe 
won't  know  the  difference,"   ■■  "■' 

Tag.  Innocept  \  ne'er  tri^ft  to  that,  Madws  i  I 
was  iniaocejit  niyfelf  once,  but  live  and  learn  is  ti| 
old  faying,  and  a  true  one  : — I  believe,  Ma^atn,  »^ 
body  is  more  innocent  than  yourfelf,  and  ^  good 
jnaid  you  are  to  be  fure ;  bik  though  you  fe^Jly 
don^t  know  the  difference,  yet  y w  Cfto  f^ncy  if,  I 
warrant  you. 

Junt.  I  ftioidd  prefer  a  Wge  joijsiture  to  ;a  fciall 
one,  and  that's  all ;  byt  it  13  impofliWe  ihat  Bi^dy 
Ihould  have  defires,  {lie's  but  newly  come  out  q£ 
the  cputitry  and  jyil  turn'd  of  fixteen. 

Tag.  That's  a  tifkliih  age,  Madam  !  I  have  ob- 
ferv'd  ihe  does  not  eat,  nor  the  does  not  fleep ;  ftie 
fighs,  and  ihe  cries,  and  Ihe  loves  moonlight ;  thefe, 
I  take  it,  are  very  ftrong  fymptoms. 

Jtmf.  They  are  very  unaccoi^ntable,  I  muft  oon- 
fcfs ;  but  you  talk  from  a  deprav'd  n^ind.  Tag;  ber^ii 
is  limple  and  untainted • 

Tug.  Shell  make  h&n  a  ^iKfcold  ih©'  for  alJ 
that,  if  you  force  her  tp  maxry  him. 

"  Junf.  You  ihock  me,  T?g^  with  your  co^c/e  -e.^i- 
prefficms ;  I  tell  yop,  her  ebaftity  w^  be  foer  gM^rd, 
let  her  hufband  be  wh«t  fee  wiH. 

Tiig.  Chaftity  !  never  trvft  to  that,  Madapi.;  get 
her  a  huftiaoi  that's  iit  ^or  her,  and  TU  bo  bound 
for  her  virtue ;  Idw  with  futh  a  Gj>e  as  Sir  Simon,  Vm 
a-  rogue  if  I'd  anfwer  for  my  own. 

Junt.  Well,  Tagf  the  cfeitd  ihajl  never  have  tea* 
fon  to  repent  of  my  feverity  ;  I  was  go5i\g  hefot^e 
to  my  lawyer's  to  fpeak  about  the  articles  of  mar- 
riage. 
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riage,  I  win  0OW  ptlt  it  Stop  to  'em  fof  feme  time, 
till  we  caa  triake  fafther  difcoveries. 

fkj^.  Heair'n  mil  blefr  yoa  for  your  goodnefs ; 
look  where  the  poor  Bird  comes,  quite  mop'd  and 
niehi^hoiy ;  Til  ftt  my  piimp  to  work,  and  draw 
IbmeAing  frooi  her  befote  you  return,  I  warrant 
you.  [^Exiit  Aunt.]  There  goes  a  itiif ack ;  Iht?  ha^, 
heither  pride,  envy,  or  ill-nature,  aftd  yet  is  near 
fixty,  and  a  virgiiii 

Enter  Biddy. 

^idJy.  riow  linfortunate  H  poor  girl  am  1  f  tlare 
not  tell  my  fecret  to  any  body,  and  if  I  don't  Tm 
undone — Heigho  [^/'^.J  Pray^  Tag,  is  my  Aunt 
gone  to  her  lawyer  about  me  ?  Heigho  ! 

Tag.  What's  that  figh  for^  tiiy  dear  young  mif- 
refs  > 

Biddy.  I  did  not  figh,  riot  I- — ---[JSighs. 

iag.  Nay,  never  gulp  'cm  down,  they  are  the 
Worft  things  ybu  can  fwallow.  There's  fbmethin^ 
in  that  little  heart  of  yours,  that  fwells  it  and  puffs 
it,  and  Will  burft  it  at  laft,  if  yoiJ  don't  give  it 
vent. 

Biddy^  What  would  you  have  me  tell  rou  > 

ISigh. 

Tag.  Come,  come,  ybu  are  afraid  I'll  betray  you, 
but  you  had  as  good  fpeak,  1  may  do  ypu  fomc 
fervice  you  little  think  of. 

JSrddy.  It  is  not  in  yoili'  powet  Tag,  to  give  me 
what  I  want.  [Sighs. 

itag.  Not  direAly,  perhaps ;  but  I  may  be  the ' 
means  of  helping  you  to  it ;   as  for  example—— 
If  you  ihould  not  like  to  marry  the  ol4  inaii  youf 
Auntdefigns  for  you^  oiigi  may  find  a  way   to 
break—  ^ 

Sfddy.  His  neck.  Tag. 

C  2  Tag.. 
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Tag.  Or  the  match;  either  will  do,  child. 

Biddy.  I  don't  care  which  indccd^^  fo  I  was  clear 

of  him — 1  don't  think  Tm  fit  to  be  mar- 

ry^d. 

Tag.  To  him  you  mean you  have  no  objec- 
tion to  marriage,  but  the  man,  and  I  applaud  you 
for  it :  But  come,  courage,  Mifs,  never  keep  it  in ; 
out  with  it  all — 

Biddy.  If  you'll  afk  me  any  queftions,.  I'll  anfweF 
'em  ;  but  I  can't  tell  you  any  thing  of  myfelf,  I  Ihall 
blulh  if  I  do. 

Tag.  Well  then — In  the  firft  place,  pray  tell  me, 
Mifs  BiddyBella'n'j  if  you  don't  Uke  fcmebody  bet- 
ter than  old  Sir  S'tmon  Loveit  ? 

Biddy.  Hcigho  ! 

Tag.  What's  heigho,  Mifs  ? 

Biddy.  When  I  fay  heigho !  it  means  yes^ 

Tag.  Very  well  ;  and  thfs  fomebody  is  a  young, 
handfome  fellow  ? 

Biddy.  Heigho  ! 

Tag.  And  if  you  were  once  his,  you  would  be  as 
merry  as  the  befl:  of  us  ? 

Biddy.  Heigho  ! 

Tag.  So  far  fo  good  ;  and  fince  I  have  got  you 
to  wet  your  feet,  Ibuce  over  head  at  once,  and  the 
pnin  will  be  over. 

Biddy.  There then  [A  long  Jigh.']  Now  help 

me  out,  Tag^  as  faft  as  you  can. 

Tag.  When  did  you  hear  from  your  gallant  ?. 

Biddy.  Never  fmce  he  went  to  the  army. 

Tag.  How  fo  ? 

Biddy.  I  was  afraid  the  letters  would  fall  into 
my  Aunt's  hands,  fo  I  would  not  let  him  write  to 
nic ;  but  I  had  a  better  reafoh  then.     . 

Ta2:>  Pray  lct*s  hear  that  too. 

Biddy.  Why,  I  thought  if  I  Ihould  write  to  hiim 
snd  prcmife  him  to  love  nobody  clfe,  and  Ihould 

aften^'ardi 
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lafterwards  chalige  my  inind,  he  might  think  I  was 
inconftant,  and  call  me  a  coquette. 

Tag.  What  a  fimple  innocent  it  is  !  [^Jfide']  And 
have  you  changed  your  mind,  Mifs  ? 

Biddy.  No  indeed,  Tag,  I  love  him  the  beft  of 
any  of  'em. 

Tag.  Of  any  of  'em  !     Why  have  you  any 
more  ? 
.Biddy.  Pray  don't  afk  me. 

Tag.  Nay,  Mifs,  if  you  only  truft  me  by  halves, 
you  can't  expeft 

Biddy.  I  will  truft  you  with  every  thing. 

When  I  parted  with  iiim  I  grew  melancholy ;  fo  in 
order  to  divert  me,  I  have  let  two  others  court 
me  'till  he  returns  again. 

Tag.  Is  that  all,  my  d^ar  ?  Mighty  fimple,  in-, 
deed.  ^Jfide^ 

Biddy.  One  of  'em  is  a  fine  bluft'ring  man,  and 
is  called  Captain  i^V^^;;  he's  always  talking  of 
fighting,  and  wars  ;  he  thinks  he's  fure  of  me,  but 
I  ihall  baulk  him  ;  we  iliall  fee  him  this  afternoon, 
for  he  prefs'd  ftrongly  to  come,  and  1  have  given 
him  leave,  while  my  Aunt's  taking  her  afternoon's 
nap. 

Tag.  And  who  is  the  other,  pray  ? 

Biddy.  Quite  another  fort  of  a  man;  he  fpeaks 
like  a  lady  tor  all  the  world,  and  never  fwears  as 
Mr.  FlaJ/j  does,  but  w^ars  nice  white  gloves,  and 
tells  me  what  ribbons  become  my  complexion, 
where  to  ftick  my  patches,  who  is  the  bell  mille- 
ner,  where  they  fell  the  bcft  tea,  and  which  is  the 
beft  wafh  for  the  face  and  the  bel^  pafte  for  the 
hands ;  he  is  always  playing  with  my  fan,  and 
Ihewing  his  teeth,  and  whenever  I  fpeak  he  pats 

me ^fo and  cries — The  devil  take  me^  Mifs 

Biddy,  but  you'll  be  my  perdition' — ■  >  -— ^Ha,  ha, 
ha!    . 

Tag. 


jii  utistPfKin  rkttn. 

Tag.  Oh  the  (^ta:fy  (MlCuft !  afitld  i^lMe  9 9  f <Ki 
call  him,  pray ! 

Biddy.  His  nanle  is  FfibblSj  ^Ikt  }f6uihaU  fiMhim 
too ;  for  by  miftakc'I  a|>|k)!mcd  'em  at  the  fenfe 
time ;  but  5'au  muft  help  me  oM  with  'em. 

5j^.  And  fuppofe  your  favourite  ihduld  colftct 
too  ? 

Biddy.  I  fliould  not  care  what  became  6t  the 
others. 

I'ag.  What's  his  nanle  ? 

Biddy.  It  begins  with  an  -R— — Zf— —<>—•— i 

Tag.  ril  be  hartgM  if  it  is  not  Rhodophil. 

Biddy.  I  am  frightened  at  you  ?  You  arc  a  witdh 

Tag  I  am  fo,  and  I  can  tell  your  fortune  tdo.- 
Look  me  in  the  face.  The  gentleman  you  lox*e 
moft  in  the  world  will  be  at  our  houfe  this  after- 
noon ;  he  arriv'd  from  the  army  this  morning,  and 
dies  till  he  fees  you. 

Biddy.  Is  he  come,  Tag  ?  Don't  jdke  with  me-- 

Tag.  Not  to  keep  you  longer  in  fufpence,  you 
muft  know,  the  fervant  of  your  Stephrdtiy  by 
fbme  unaccountable  fate  or  other,  is  my  lord  and 
matter;  he^  has  juft  been  with  me,  and  told  me  of 
his  matter's  arrival  and  impatience 

Biddy.  Oh  niy  dear,  dear  Tagy  you  have  put  me 

out  of  my  wits — I  am  all  over  in  a  flutter.  I  Ihall 

leap  out  of  my  fkin— I  don't  know  1^'hat  td  do  with 

myfelf— Is  he  come.  Tag?---*!  am  ready  to  faint 

I'd  give  the  world  I  had  put  6n  my  pink  and 

filvcr  robings  to-day. 

Tag.  I  affure  you,  Mifs,  you  look  charmingly  ! 

Biddy.  Do  I  indeed  tho'  ?  PU  put  a  little  patch 
undet  my  left  eye,  and  powder  my  hair  immcdi- 
arelv. 

fag.  We'll  go  to  dinner  firtt,  and  then  I'll  affift 
you. 

Bidifx. 
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Bidfiy.  Dinner  !  I  c^n'r  eat  a  morfel-r-— I  dpn't 
kimw  yfhas^^tic  matter  with  me*— ^ny  ^sir«  ti&glf, 
my  heart  beats,   my  face  flufties,  and  I  tremble 

every  joint  of  me 1  muft  run  in  and  look  at  my- 

felf  in  the  glafs  this  moroeot.-nprii- 

Tjp-.  Yes,  fhe  has  it,  and  deeply  too;  this  is  1^0 
hypcfcrify-r-^ 

Not  art  but  nature  now  performs  her  part^ 
Acui  every  word's  (he  language  of  the  heart. 
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SCENE    CONrJKUES. 

Enter  Captain  Loveit,  Biddy,  Tag,  ^;/^ Puff, 

Ciipt. '^  ■  ^  O  find  you  ftill  conftant,  and  to  arrive 
JL  at  fuch  a  critical  juncture,  is  the  height 
of  fortune  and  happinefs. 

Biddy.  Nothing  fliall  force  me  from  you ;  and  if 
J  am  fecure  of  your  affeftions 

P/(^. -rUbe  bound  for  him,  Madam,  and  give 
you  any  fecurity  you  can  afk. 

Tag.  Every  thing  goes  on  to  our  wifli,  Sir ;  I 
juft  now  had  a  fecond  conference  with  my  old 
Jady,  and  ihe  was  fo  convinced  by  my  arguments, 
that  Ihe  returned  inftantly  to  the  lawyer  to  forbid 
the  drawing  out  of  any  writings  at  all,  and  ihe  is 
determined  never  to  thwart  Mifs's  inclinations,  and 
left  it  to  us  to  give  the  old  gentleman  his  difcharge 
at  the  next  vifit, 

Capt.  Shall  I  undertake  the  old  dragon. 

Tjf.  Jf  we  have  occafion  for  help,  we  fhall  call 
for  you. 

Biddy.  I  expe£k  him  every  mornent,  therefore  I'll 
tell  you  what,  Rhodophtl^  you  and  your  man  fliall 
be  lock'd  up  in  my  bed-chamber  'till  we  have  fettled 
matters  with  the  old  gentleman. 

Capt.  Po  what  you  pleafe  with  me. 

Biddw 
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Siddy.  Ygu  mufl  not  be  impatient  tho'. 

Capf.  I  can  undergo  any  thing  with  fuch  a  re- 
ward in  view  ;  one  kifs  and  I'll  be  quite  refignM— 
And  now  fliew  me  the  way  [Exeunt. 

'  Tag.  Come,  lirrah^  wheii  I  have  got  you  under 
lock  and  key,  I  Aall  bring  you  to  rcafon* 

Puff.  Are  your  wedding-clothes  ready,  my  dove? 
The  certificate's  come. 

Tag.  Go  follow  your  Captain,  firrah — March-^— 
You  may  thank  heav'n  I  had  patience  to  flay  fo 
long,  .  [Exeunt  Tag  and  Puff. 

Enter  Biddy. 

Biddy.  I  was  very  much  alarmed  for  fear  my  two 
gallants  fliould  come  in  upon  us  unawares;  we 
ihould  have  had  fad  work  if  they  had  ;  I  find  1  love 
ilhodophil  vaftly,  for  tho'  my  other  fparks  flatter 
me  more,  I  can't  abide  the  thoughts  of  'em  now — 
1  have  bufinefs  upon  my  hands  enough  to  turn  my 
little  head  ;    but  egad  my  heart's  good,    and  a 

fig  for  dangers Let  me  fee,  what  fllall  I  do- 

with  my  two  gallants  ?  I  muft,  at  leaft,  part 
with  'em  decently. — Suppofe  I  fet  'em  together 
by  the  ears  ?— The  luckiell  thought  in  the  world ! 
For  if  they  won't  quarrel  (as  1  believe  they  won't) 
I  can  break  with  them  for  cowards,  and  very 
juftly  difmifs  'em  my  fervice;  and  if  they  w^ill 
fight,  and  one  of  'em  fhould  be  kill'd,  the  other 
^ill  certainly  be  hang'd  or  rail  aWay ;  and  fo  I 

ihall  very  handfomely  get  fid  of  both 1  am 

glad  I  h^ve  fettled  it  fo  purely. 

Enter  J^ AG. 

* 

Well,  Tagy  are  they  fafe  ? 

Tag.  1  think  fo ;  the  door's  double  locked,  and 
I  have  the  key  in  my  pocket. 

D  Siddy. 
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BiJdy.  That's  pure ;  but  have  you  given  them 
any  thing  to  divert  'em  ? 

7'ag.  1  have  given  the  Captain  one  of  your  old 
gloves  to  mumble ;  but  my  Strephon  is  diverting 
himfelf  with  the  more  fubftantial  comforts  of  a 
cold  ven'fon  pafty. 

Biddy.  What  fhall  we  do  with  the  next  that 
comes  ? 

Tag.  If  Mr.  Fribble  comes  firft,  111  clap  him 
up  into  my  Lady's  (lore  room ;  I  fuppofe  he  is  a 
great  maker  of  marmalade  himfelf,  and  will  have 
an  opportunity  of  making  fome  criticd  remarks 
upon  our  paftry  and  fweetmeats. 

Biddy.  When  one  of  *em  comes,  do  you 
atnd  watch  for  the  other,  and  as  foon  as  you 
him,  run  in  to  us  and  pretend  it  is  my  Aunt, 
and  fo  we  Ihall  have  an  excufe  to  lock  him  up  till 
we  want  him. 

"Tag,  You  may  depend  upon  me ;  here  is  one 
of  *em — -^^ 


Enter  Fribble. 

Biddy.  Mr.  Fribble,  your  fervant— — 

/>//>.•  Mifs  Biddy ^  your  flave 1  hope  I  have 

not  come  upon  you  abruptly;  I  lhoul4  have 
waited  upon  you  fooner,  but  an  accident  hap- 
pened rbat  difcompos'd  me  fo,  that  I  wa^  oblig'd 
r.o  go  home  again  to  take  drops. 

Biddy,  Indeed  you  don't  look  well.  Sir.  >  ^^ 
Go  Tiig^  and  do  as  I  bid  you. 

Tag.  I  will,  Madam.    .  [^Exit. 

Biddy.  I  have  fet  my  maid  to  watch  my  Aunt, 
that  we  niay'nt  be  furpriz'd  by  her. 

Frib.  Your  prudence  is  equal  *  to  your  beauty, 
Mifs,  and  I  hope  yoiir  permitting  me  to  kifs  your 

hands^ 
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hands,  wUl  be  no  impeachment  tp  your  unjdkr- 
ilanding. 

Biddy.  I  hate  the  fight  of  him.  [AJide.']  I  was 
afraid  I  iJxouW  not  have  ha4  the  pleafyre  of  feeing 
you;  pray  let' me  know  what  accitienc  you  met 
with,  and  what's  the  matter  with  your  ha^iKi  ?  I 
flian't  be  eafy  till  I  know. 

Frib.  Well,  \  vow,  Mifs  J^iddVy  you're  a  gockl 

creeter-r--^^. I'll    endeavour   to  muftex  yp  what 

little  fpirits  1  have,  and  teU  you  the  whole  affair 

•" Hem  !-^-r-But  firft  you  niuft  give  me  leave 

to  make  you  a  prefent  of  a  fmall  pot  pf  my  Hp- 
falve :  My  fervant  m^e  it  this  mgrning ;  the 
ingredients  are  in^pceftt,  I  aifure  yp.u;  nptjiing 
but  the  bell  virgin-wai:,  (;o9ferve  pf  rpfes,  ancl 
iily  of  the  valley  water. 

Biddy.  I  thank  you,  Sir ;  but  my  Ups  are  ger 

nerally  red,  and  when  they  an't,  I  bite  'em» 

Frib.  I  bite  my  own,  fome  times,  to  pput  'en\ 
a  little;  but  this  will  give  them  a  foftnefs,  colour, 

and  an  agreeable  moijl^r «-Thus  l^t  n^e  make 

an  humbly  pffering  af  that  ihviAe^  where  I  havQ 
already  fa<;rificed  my  heart. 

[Kneels  and  gives  the  pot^ 

Biddy,  Uppn  my  wprd  that*§  very  prettily  ex^ 
prefs'd ;  ypu  are  ppfitivejy  the  belt  cgrnpany  in 
thQ  wprld-^^i-^  wilt  he  W^5  P^t  pf  the'  houfe. 

'    ^  lAJide. 

frib.  But  tp  return  tp  my  accident,  ^qd  the 
reafon  why  my  hand  is  in  this  cgndUipn*  ■'  ' 
I  beg  you'll  excufe  the  appc^r^nee  of  it,  and 
be  latisfy'd  that  npthing  but  rpere  neceflity 
could  have  fprg'd  m<j  %g  appear  th^s  muffliedi 
before  you. 

Biddy.  I  am  very  v/illing  to  e^Quff  ^y  mi§fpri» 
tune  that  happens  to  you,  Sir.  [Curtfies^ 

D  2  Frib. 
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Frib.  You  are  vaftly  good,  indeed Thua 

it  was Hem! You  muft  knew,  Mifs, 

there  is  not  an  animal  in  the  creation  I  have  fo^ 
great  an  averfion  to,  as  thofe  hackney-coach  fel- 

lows As  I  was  coming  out  of  my  lodgings. 

Says  one  of  'em  to  me,  ffould  your  Honour 

have  a  coach  ? No,  '  man,    faid  I,  not  now 

(with  all  the  civility  imaginable) Til  carry 

you  and  your  doll  too  (faid  he),  Mfs  Margery,  for 

the  fame  price Upon  which  the  mafculine  beafts 

about  us  fell  a  laughing ;  then  I  turn'd  round  in 
a  great  paffion,  curfe  me,  (fays  I)  fellow,  but  I'll 

trounce  thee, And,  as  I  was  holding  out  my 

hand  in  a  threatning  pojier thus ; he  makes 

a  cut  at  me  with  his  whip,  and  ftriking  me  over 
the  nail  of  my  little  finger,  it  gave  me  fuch  ex- 
quifite  torter  that  I  fainted  away ;  and  while  I  was 
in  this  condition,  the  mob  picked  my  pocket  of 
my  purfe,  my  fciflars,  my  macco.  fmelling  bottle, 
and  my  hufwife. 

Biddy.  1  Ihall  laugh  in  his  face.  [JJtde.']  I  am 
afraid  you  are  in  great  pain ;  pray  fit  down,  Mr, 
Fribble ;  but  I  hope  your  hand  is  in  no  danger. 

[They  Jit. 

Frib.  Not  in  the  leaft.  Ma'am ;  pray  don't  be 
apprehenfive — A  milk-poultice,  and  a  gentle  fweat 
to-night,  with  a  little  manna  in  the  morning,  1 
am  confident,  will  relieve  me  entirely. 

Biddy.  But  pray,  Mr.  Fribble^  do  you  make  ufe 
of  a  hufwife  ? 

Frib.  I  can^  do  without  it,  Ma'am ;  there  is  a 
club  of  us,  all  young  batchelors,  the  fweeteft  fo- 
ciety  in  the  world ;  and  vvc  meet  three  times  a. 
week  at  each  others  lodgings,  where  we  drink  tea, 
hear  the  chat  of  the  day,  invent  fafliions  for  the 
ladies,  make  models  of  'em  and  cut  out' patterns 
in  paper.  We  were  the  firft  inventors  of  knotting, 

and 
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and  this   fringe  is  the  original  produce  and  joint 
labour  of  our  little  community. 

Biddy.  And  who  are  your  pretty  fet,  pray  ? 

Frib.  There's  Phil,  mjiffle,  Jacky  IVagtail,  my 
Lord  T/-/^,  Billy  Dimple^  Sir  Dilberry  Diddle,  and 
your  humble — — 

Biddy.  What  a  fweet  coUedlion  of  happy  crca-^ 
tures  ! ' 

Frib.  Indeed,  and  fo  we  are,    Mifs But  a 

prodigious  fracas  difconcerted  us  fome  time  ago 

at  Billy  Dimple's Three  drunken  naughty 

women  of  the  town  burfl  into  our  club-room, 
curft  us  all,  threw  down  the  china,  broke  fix  look- 
ing-glaffes,  fcalded  us  with  the  flop-bafon,  and 
fcratcVd  poor  Bhil.  IVhiffie's  cheek  in  fuch  a  man- 
ner, that  he  has  kept  his  bed  thefe  three  weeks. 

Biddy.  Indeed,  Mr.  Fribble,  I  think  all  our  fex 
have  great  reafon  to  be  angry ;  for  if  you  are  fo 
happy  now  you  are  batchelors,  the  ladies  may 
wilh  and  figh  to  very  little  purpofe. 

Frib.  You  are  miftaken,  I  afiure  you  ;  I  arn 
prodigiouily  rallied  about  my  paffion  for  y  ou,I 
can  tell  you  that,  and  am  look'd  upon  as  loft  to 
our  fociety  aln  ady  ;  he,  he,  he  ! 

Biddy.  Pray,  Mr.  Fribble,  now  you  have  gone 
fo  far,  don't  think  me  impudent  if  I  long  to  know 
how  you  intended  to  ufe  the  lady  who  have  been 
honour -d  with  your  affeftions  ? 

Frib.  Not  as  moft  other  wives  are  ufed,  I 
affure  you;  all  the  domeftic  bulinefs  will  be 
taken  oiF  her  hands ;  I  Ihall  make  the  tea,  comb 
the  dogs,  and  drefs  the  children  myfelf ;  fo'that 
tho'  Tm  a  commoner,  Mrs.  Fribble  will  lead  the 
life  of  a  woman  of  quality ;  for  fhe  will  have 
nothing  to  do,  but  lie  in  bed,  play  at  cards,  and 
fcold  the  fervants. 

Biddy.  What  a  happy  creature  llie  mufl;  be  ! 

Frib. 
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Frib.  Do  you  really  think  fo  ?  Then  pray  let 
me  have  a  little  ferous  talk  with  you  ■  "Tho*  my 
paffion  is  not  of  a  long  flanding,  I  hope  the 
fincerity  of  my  intentions  ■  ^^' 

Biddy.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Frtb.  Go,  you  wild  thing.  [^Pats  her  J]  The 
devil  take  me  but  there  is  no  talking  to  you 
How  can  you  ufe  me  in  this  barbarous  manner ! 
if  I  had  the  conftitution  of  an  Alderman  it  would 
Jink  under  my  fufferings.— . — hooman  nater  can't 
iupport  it. 

Biddy.  Why,  wh^t  would  you  do  with  me, 
]VIr.  Fi'ibbk  F 

Frib.  Well,  I  vow  I'll  beat  you  if  you  talk  fo 
— Don't  look  at  me  in  that  manner— —Flefh  and 

blood  can't  bear  it 1  could— but  I  won't  grow 

indecent—^ — 

Biddy.  But  pray.  Sir,  where  are  the  verfes  you 
were  to  write  upon  me  ?  I  find  if  a  young  lady 
depends  too  much  upon  fuch  fine  gentlemen  as 
you,  flie'U  certainly  be  difappointed. 

Frib.  I  vow,  the  flutter   I  was   put  into  this 

afternoon    has   quite   turn'd   my  fenfes' here 

they   are    tho'— — : — and   1    believe    you'll   like 
^em. 

Biddy.  There  can  be  no  doubt  of  it, 

[Curtjies. 

Frib.  I  proteft,  Mifs,  I  don't  like  that  curtly 
—Look  at  me,  and  always  rife  in  this  manner, 
[^Skezvs  herJ]  But,  my  dear  creeier^  who  put  on 
your  cap  to  day  ?  They  have  made  a  fright  of 
you,  and  it  is  as  yellow  as  old  Lady  Q'GZvfoot'% 

neck. When  we   are  fettled,  I'll   drefs  your 

head  myfelf. 

.    Biday.      Pray   read    the  verfes   to   me,    Mr. 

FrlUi/le. 

Frik 
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frib.  I   obey ^Hem  ! miliam    Fribble, 

Efq,  to  Mifs  Biddy  Bellair -greeting. 

No  ice  fo  hard  J  fo  cold  as  /, 
^Till  warmed  and  fofterCd  by  your  eye ; 
And  now  my  heart  d'ljfolves  away 
In  dreams  by  night ,  infighs  by  day  ; 
No  brutal  pajjion  fires  my  breajlj 
fVhich  loath  the  objeSl  when  pojfefs*d ; 
But  one  of  harmlefs,  gentle  kind, 
JVhofejoys  are  center'^d^^in  the  mind; 
'I' hen  take  with  me,  lovers  better  part^ 
His  downy  wingy  but  not  kis  dart. 

How  dou  you  like  'em  ? 

Biddy^  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  fwear  they  are  rery 
pretty^— —but  I  don't  quite  underftand  'em. 

Frib.  Thefe  light  pieces  are  never  fo  well  un- 
derflood  in  reading  as  finging ;  I  have  fet  'em 
myfelf,  and  will  endeavour  to  give  'em  you — 
±,a* — /t^-— I  have  an  abominable  cold,  and  can't 
ling  a  note;  however  the  tune's  nothing,  the 
manner's  all. 

No  ice  fo  hardy  &c.  [^Sings,'\ 

Enter  Tag,  7'unning. 

'  T-ag.  Your  Aunt,  your  Aiint,  your  Aunt, 
JMadam  ! 

iFrib.  What'^  the  rttatter  ? 

Bid^.  Hide,  hide  Mr.  Fribble,  Tag,  or  we  are 
mm'd. 

Frib.  Oh  !  for  heav'n's  fake,  put  me  any 
where,  ibi  don't  dirty  my  clothes. 

£iddy.  -Put  him  imo  the  fiare^room,  Tag,  this 
ffiomexu:. 

Frib. 
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Frib.  Is  it  a  damp  place,  Mrs.  Tag  P  The  floor 
is  boarded,  1  hope  ? 

Tag.  Indeed  it  is  not,  Sir. 

Fril?.  What  fhall  I  do  ?  I  Ihall  certainly  cateh  my 
death  !  Where's  my  cambrick  hand  kerchief  j  and 
my  falts  ?  1  lliall  certainly  have  my  hyftericks  ! 

[^Runs  in. 

Bid^y.  in,  in,  in — ■ -So  now  let  the   other 

come  as  foon  as  he  will ;  I  did  not  care  if  I  had 
twenty  of  'erii,  fo  they  would  but  come  one  after 
another. 

Enter  Tag. 

Was  my  Aunt  coming  ?  .     . 

Tag.  No,  'twas  Mr.  FlaJIjy  I  fuppofe,  by  the 
length  of  his  ftride  and  the  cock  of  his  hat* 
He'll  be  here  this  minute — —What  fliall  we  do 
with  him  ? 

Biddy.  I'll  manage  him,  I  warrant  you,  and  try 
his  courage ;  be  fure  you  are  ready  to  fecond  me— 
Ave  Ihall  have  pure  fport. 

Tii9\  Hufh !  here  he  comes. 


Enter  Flash,  Jinghig. 

Flap.  Well  my  bloflbm,  here  am  I !  What 
hopes  for  a  poor  dog,  eh  ?  How  !  the  maid  here  ! 
then  I've  loft  the  town,  dammee  !  Not  a  ftiilling 
to  bribe  the  governor ;  flie'U  fpring  a  mine,  and 
I  fliall  be  blown  to  the  devil. 

Biddy.  Don't  be  alham'd,  Mr.  Flapy  I  have 
told  Tag  the  whole  affair,  and  flic's  my  friend,  I 
can  alTlirc  you. 

FlaJ]:).  Is  flie  ?  then  flie  won't  be  mine,  I  am 
certain.  [Afide]  Well,  Mrs.  Tag,  you  know,  I  fup- 
pofe,  what's  to  be  done;  This  young  lady  and  I 

have 
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have  contrafted  ourfelves ;.  and  fo,  if  you  pleafe  to 
ftand  bride- niaid,  .why  well  fix  the  wedding-day 
dire<9tlyi. 

Tag,  THe  wedding-day.  Sir? 

Flajb.  The  wedding-day.  Sir  ?  Ay,  Sir,  the 
wedding-day,  Sir,  what  have  you  to  fay  t6  th^t, 
feir  ? 

BUJy.  }Ay  dear  Captain  FlaJb,  don't  niake  fucH 
a  noife,  you'll  wake  my  Aunt. 

Flajh.  And  fuppofe  I  did,  child,  what  then  ? 

Biddy.  She'd  be  frighteh'd  out  of  her  Wits. 

Fhi/^.  Ai  nie,  Mifs !  frigKteri'd  at  'me  ?  Tout  au 
eontraire,  I  alTiire  you;  you  miftakc  the  thing, 
child;  I  have  fome  reafdn  to  believe  I  ani  not 
quite  fb  ihockirig  .    .  \^Affe5ledly. 

^  Tag.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  flatter  yoiirfelf :  BUt  pr^y. 
Sir,  what  are  your  pretenfions  ? 

FlaJ/ji  The  lady's  proniifes,  my  own  ps^flion,  and 
the  DOil  mounted  blade  in  the  three  kingdoms. 
If  uny  man  can  produce  a  better  title,  let  hittl  takd 
her;  if  not,  thed — Iniinceme,  if  I  give  up  an 
atom  of  her. 

Bidciy.  He's  in  a  fiiie  paflioh,  if  he  Would  but 
hold  it; 

Tag.  Pray,  Sir,  hear  realbri  a  little. 

Flajfh.  I  never  do.  Madam ;  it  is  not  my  niethod 
of  proceeding ;  here  is  my  logic !  [Draws  hii 
fwbrdS] ,  Sa,  fa, — niy  beft  argunient  is  cart  over 
arm,  Madani,  ha,  ha,  [Junges];  and  if  he  anlVers 
that.  Madam,  through  niy  fmall  guts,  my  breath, 

blood  and  miftrefs  are  all  at  his  fervice Nothing 

diore.  Madam. 

Biddy.  This'll  do,  this'Il  do; 

Tag.  Biit  Sir,  Sir,  Sir! 

Flajh.  But  Madam,  Madani,  Madam' !  t  pro-' 
fefs  blood,  Madani;  I  was  bred  up  to  it  from  sc 
cliUd ;  i  ftudy  the  txJok  of  fate,  stud  the  <ramp  is 


34  MISS   IN    HER    TE-EN$. 

iny  univerfitjr;  I  have  attended  the  leAures  of 
f  rince  Charles  upon  the  Rhine,  and  Bathiani  upon 
the  P(7,  and  have  extrafted  knowledge  from  the 
mouth  of  a  cannon;  I*m  not  to  be  frightened  with 
fquibs,  Madam,  no,  no. 

•  Biddy.  Pray,  dear  Sir,  don't  mind  her,  but  let  me 
prevail  with  you  to  go  away  this  tinre — Your  paf- 
vfiort  b  very  fine,  to  be  fure;  and  when  my  Aunt 
and  TiTg-are  out  of  the  \Vay,.  Til  let  you  know  when 
rd  have  j'ou  come  again. 

Flajh.  When  you'd  have  me  Gon:¥e  again,  child  > 
And  fuppofe  1  never  would  come  again,  what  do 
you  think  of  that  now,  ha  ?  You  pretend  to  be 
afraid  of  your  Aunt ;  your  Aunt  knows  what's  what 
too  well  to  refufe  a  good  match  when  'tis  ofFer'd— 
Lookee,  Mifs,  Fm  a  man  of  honour;  glory  is  my 
aim,  I  have  told  you  the  road  I  am  in,  and  do  you 
fee  here,  child,  [Shewing  hisfword\  no  tricks  upon 
travellers. 

Biddy.  But  pray,  Sir,  hear  me. 

Flajh.  No,  no,  no,  I  know  the  world,  Madam : 
I  am  as  w^ell  known  at  Coveni-Garden  as  the  dial. 
Madam ;  Til  break  a  lamp,  bully  a  conftable,.  bam 
a  juftice,  or  bilk  a  box-keeper,  with  any  man  in  the 
liberties  of  IVeJhiinJler.  What  do  you  think  of  me 
how.  Madam? 

.    Biddy.  Pray  don't  be  fo  furious.  Sin 
.    Flajh.  Come,  come,  come,  few  words  are  belt, 
fomcbody's  happier  than  fomebody,  and  I  am  a 

poor  filly  fellow;    ha,  ha, — That's  all Look 

vuii,  child,  to  be  fhort,  (for  I'm  a  man  of  refledkion) 
i  have  but  a  bagatelle  to  fay  to  you  :  I  am  in  love 
with  you  up  to  hell  and  defperation,  may  the  iky 
crulli  me  if  I  am  not"  But  fince  there  is  another 
more  fortunate  than  I,  adieu,  Biddy  !  Profperity 
to  the  happy  rival,  patience  to  poor  FLiJJj;  but 
the  firft  tiiiie  we  meet     ■■    ■  gunpowder  be  my 

per- 
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perdition^  but  FU  have  the  honour  to  qjf,  a,  thrc(at 
with  him. 

Biddy.  [^Stopping  himJi  You  may  meet  with  him 
now  if  yop  pleafe. 

Flajh.  Now  may  I  [——Where  is  he  !  I'll  fa- 
crifice  the  villain.  [Aloud. 

Tag.  Hufli !  he's  but  in  the  next  room. 

Flajh.  Is  he  ?    Ram  me  [lozp^  into  a  mortar- 
piece,  but  I'll  have  vengeance;  my  blood  bbil$. 
tp  be  at  him— —Don't  be  frighten'd,  Mifs  ! 

Siddjy.  No,  Sir,  I  never  was  better  pleas'd,  J 
alTure  you. 

FLiJ?.  I  Ihall  foon  do  his  bufjnefs. 

Biddy,  As  foon  as  you  pleafe,  take  your  own 
time. 

Tag.  rU  fetch  the  geptlerpap  to  you  imme- 
diately. [Going. 

Flajh.  [Stopping  her.']  Stay,  ftay,  a  little  ;  what 
a  paffion  I  am  in ! — Are  yo\;  fure  he  is  in  the  next 
room  ? — I  Ihall  certainly  tear  hjm  to  pieces — I 
would  fain  murder  him  like  a  gentleman  too — 
Befides,  this  family  Ihan't  be  brouglit  into  trouble 

upon  my  account. — I  have  it- I'll  watch  for. 

him  in  the  ftreet,  and  mi^  his  blQo4  with  the 
puddle  of  the  next  kennel.  [Qoitig, 

Biddy.  [Stopping  him.']  No,  pray,  Mr.  plajl:^ 
let  me  fee  the  battle,  I  ihall  be  glad  to  fee  ypi} 
fight  for  me,  you  flian't  go,  indeed.  [Holding  him. 

Tag.  [Holding  him.]  Oh,  pray,  let  me  fee  you 
fight;  there  were  two  gentlemen// yefterday,  and 
my  miftrefs  was  never  To  diverted  in  her  life-r-ri| 
fetch  him  out.  -  [Exit, 

Biddy.  Do,  flick  him,  flick  hiip,  Captajn  Flajh  i 
I  Ihall  love  you  the  better  for  it. 

FlaJI:).  D n  )'our  love,  I  wifh  I  was  put  of 

the  houfc.  [Jfide* 

E  2  Biddy^ 
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Biddy.  Here  he  is ^Now  fpeak  ibme  of  your 

hard  wordsf,  and  run  hini  through — 
'  Flajh.  Don't  be  in  fits  how—      [Afide  to  BiddyC , 
Biddy.  Npver  fear  jn?. 

El^lier'  Tag  a^d  Fribble. 

fag.  [7f  Fribble]  Take  it  on  my  wprd.  Sir, 
he  IS  a  bully,  and  nothing  elfe. 

Fril^.  [Frtghten'd]  I  know  you  are  my  good 
friend,  but  perhaps  you  don't  know  his  difpofi- 
tion. 

Ifag.  I  am  confident  he  is  a  coward. 

Frib.  Is  he  ?  Nay,  then  I'm  his  man. 

Flafi?.    I  like  his  looks,  but  I'll  not  venture  too 
far  at  firft. 
"  "Tag.  Speak  to  him,  Sir. 

Frib.  I  will — ;I  underftand,  Sir, — hem — that 
you — ^by  !^'Irs.  'fag^  here,— Sir, — '^^'ho  has  in- 
form'd  rne — hem— that  you  would  be  glad  to 
fpeak  with  me — Demmee —  [Turns  of. 

FlaJ/j.  I  can  fpeak  to  you,  Sir, — or  to  anybody. 
Sir-— or  I  can  let  it  alo^e  and  hold  my  tpngue,— if 
I  fee  occafion,  Sir,  dammee —  [Tuy}ts  off. 

^  Biddy.  Well  fajd,  Mr.  FlaJJjy  be  in  a  paflion. 

Tag.  [To  Fribble]  Don't  mind  his  looks,  hq 
changes  colour  already;  to  him,  tohin^. 

[]Pufi?es  hrm. 

Frib.  Don't  hurry  me,  Mrs.  Tag^  fpr  heaven's 
fake  !  I  (hall  be  out  of  breath  before  I  begin,  if 
you  do, — Sir, — [To  Flalh]  If  you  can*t  fpeak  to  a 
gentleman  in  another  manner.  Sir,  why  then  I'll 
venture  to  fay,  you  h^id  better  hold  your  tongue~ 
Oons. 

rhJJj.  Sir,  you  and  I  are  of  different  opinions. 

lrt(7. 
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Frih.  You  and  your  opinion  may  go  to  the 
devil— Take  that.  [Turns  offtQ Tag. 

Tag.  Well  faid,  Sir,  the  day's  your  own. 

Biddy.  What's  the  matter,  Mr,  Fhjh  ?  Is  all 
your  fury  gone  ?  Do  you  give  me  up  ? 

Frib.  I  have  done  his  bufinefs*         [Struts  about. 

Flajh.  Give  you  up,  Madam  !  No,  Madam, 
when  I  am  determined  in  my  refplutions  I  am 
always  calm ;  'ti3  our  way,  Madam ;  gad  now  I 
fliall  proceed  to  bufinefs.*— Sir,  I  beg  to  fay  a  word 
to  you  in  private. 

Frib.  Keep  your  diftance,  fellow,  and  Til  anr 

fwer  you That  lady  has  confeffed  a  paffion 

for  me,  and  as  flie  has  delivered  up  her  heart  into 
my  keeping,  nothing  but  my  V/'i  blood  Ihall 
purchafe  it.     Damnation ! 

Tag.  Bravo  !  Bravo  ! 

Flajh.  If  thofe  are  the  conditions,  I'll  give 
you  earncft  fof  it  diredtty.  [Drams.']  Now,  vil- 
lain, renounce  all  right  and  title  this  minute,  or 
the  torrent  of  my  rage  will  overflow  my  reafqn, 
and  I  fliall  annihilate  the  nothingnefs  of  your  foul 
and  body  in  an  inftant. 

Frib.  I  wifti  there  was  a  conftable  at  hand  to 
take  us  both  up ;  we  Ihall  certainly  do  one  another 
a  prejudice. 

Tag.  No,  5^ou  won't   indeed.    Sir ;   pray  bear 
up  to.  him;  if  you  wou'd  but  draw  your  fword, 
and  be  in  a  paffion,  he  would  run  away  diredtly. 
trib.  Will   he  ?  [Draws  his  /word.']     Then  I 

can  no  longer  contain  myfelf- Hell  and  the 

furies  !  Come  on,  thou  favage  brute. 
Tag.  Go  on.  Sir. 

Here    tbey  Jland  in  fighfmg  pojiures^    zvhile 
Biddy  and  Tagp?i/h  ^emforx'ard. 
Flap.  Come  on. 
Biddj.  Go  pi>. 

Frih 
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jF//^.  Come  on,  rzCcal, 
Tag.'  Go  on.  Sir. 

E?ite7'  Captain  Loveit  and  PcTFFr 

Capt.  What's  the  matter,  my  dear  ? 

Biilth.  If  you  won't  fight,  here's  one  that  will. 
Oh  RboJophil,  thefe  t\vo  fparks  are  your  rivals, 
and  have  pefter'd  me  thefe  two  months  with  their 
addrefles  ;  they  forced  themfelves  into  the  houfe, 
and  have  been  quarrelling  about  me,  and  difturb* 
ing  the  family ;  if  they  won't  fight,  pray  kick 
'em  out  of  the  houfe. 

Capt.  What's  the  matter,  gentlemen  ? 

[T/jcy  both  keep  their  fencing  pofi'ure. 

FLiJb.  Don't  part  us.  Sir. 

Frib.  No,  pray.  Sir,  don't  part  us,  we  fliall 
do  you  a  mifchief. 

Capf.  Puffy  look  to  the  other  gentleman,  and 
call  a  lurgeon. 

BidJy  and  Tag.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Piff.  Blefs  me  !  how  can  you  ftand  under  your 
wounds,  Sir  ? 

Frih.  ArT\  I  hurt,  Sir  ? 

P;/#.  Hurt,  Sir !  whv  vou  have — ^let  me  fee — 
pray  ftand  in  the  light — one,  two,  three,  thro* 
the  heart ;  and  let  me  fee — hum — eight  thro*  the 
fmall  guts !  Come,  Sir,  make  it  up  the  round 
dozen,  and  then  we'll  part  you. 

AIL  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Ccpt.  Come  here,  Piff- 

f  JVhifpcrs  and  looks  at  Flafli. 

Fi'ir.  Tis  the  ver\'  fame,'  Sir. 

Cir.i.  r-Ji)  Flafn"}  Prav,  Sir,  have  I  not  had  the 
pleafure  of  feeing  \ou  abroad  ? 

y.a'b.  I  bive  ierv'd  abroad. 


MI«t5-  IN    HER    ITEENS^.  ^(^ 

CapL  Hvid  not  you  the  misfoftiifie.  Sir  tote 
hiifling  at  the  kft  engagement  ih  Ftanden  ? 

Flaflo.  I  was  found  among  the  dead  in  the  field 
of  battle. 

Puff.  He  was  the  firft  that  fell,  Sir ;  the  wirid  of  at 
^rannon  ball  ftruck  him  flat  upon  his  fiace  ;  he  had 
juft  ftrength  enough  to  creep  into  a  ditch,  and 
there  he  was  found  after  the  battle  in  a  moll  de- 
plorable condition^ 

Capt.  Pray,  Sir,  what  advancement  did  you  gtet 
1>y  the  fervice  of  thskt  day  ? 

Flajh,  My  wounds  rendered  me  unfit  for  fcrvicey 
;ind  I  fold  out. 

Puff.  Stole  out,  you  mean. — We  hunted  him  by 
fcerit  to  the  water-fide,  thence  he  took  Ihipping 
ibr  England,  and  taking  the  advantage  of  my  vctzZ^ 
ter*s  abfence,  has  attacked  the  citadel,  which  we 
are  Wckily  come  to  relieve,  and  drive  his  honour 
into  the  ditch  again. 

All.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Frib.  He,  he,  he ! 

Capt.  And  now.  Sir,  how  have  you  dar'd  to 
ihew  your  face  in  open  day,  or  wear  even  the  out- 
fide  of  a  profeffiori  you  have  fo  much  fcandaliz'd 
by  your  behaviour  ?  I  honour  the  name  of  a  fci- 
diet,  and  as  a  party  cofncemed  am  bound  not  to  fee 
it  difgrac'd.  Asf  you  have  forfeited  your  title  to 
honour,  deliver  up  your  fword  this  inftant. 

Flajfj,  Nay,  good  Captain 

Capt.  No  words.  Sir.  [T'akes  lots  fword. 

Frib.  He's  a  fad  fcoundrel ;  1  wiih  I  had  kick'd 
him. 

Capt.  The  next  thing  I  command leave  this 

houfe,  change  the  colour  of  your  clothes  and  fierce - 
nefs  of  your  looks,  appear  from  top  to  toe  the 
wretch,  the  very  wretch  thou  art :  If  e'er  I  meetthee 
in  the  military  drefs  again,  or  if  you  put  on  looks 

tliat 
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that  belie  the  native  bafenefs  of  thy  heart,  be  it 
where  it  will^  this  fliall  oe  the  reward  of  thy  impu* 
dence  and  difbbedience. 

[AVr/j  hlm^  he  riins  off. 

Biddy.  Oh,  my  dear  Rhodophil! 

Frit.  What  an  infamous  rafcal  it  is !  I  thank  you. 
Sir,  for  this  favour ;  but  I  muft  after  and  cane  him- 

[Going,  isjiopt  by  the  Captain. 

Capt.  One  word  with  you  too.  Sir* 

Frib.  With  me.  Sir  ! 

Capt.  You  need  not  tremble,  1  won^t  ufe  yo« 
roughly. 

Frib.  I  am  certain  of  that.  Sir ;  but  I  ani  fadly 
troubled  with  weak  nerves. 

Capt.  Thou  art  of  a  fpecies  too  defpitable  for 
correction ;  therefore  be  gone  ;  and  it  I  fee  you 
here  again,  your  infignificancy  flian't  protect  you. 

Frib.  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your  kindnefs; 
well,  if  ever  I  have  any  thing  to  do  with  mtrigues 
again! [Mx'ii. 

All.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Ftiff.  Shall  I  eafe  you  of  your  trophy^  Sir  ? 

Capt.  Take  it,  Pi<ffi  as  a  fmall  recompence  for 
thy   fidelity ;  thou  can'ft   better  ufe  it  than  its 
owner. 

Puff.  I  wilh  your  honour  had  a  patent  to  take 
fuch  trifles  from  every  pretty  gentleman  that  could 
fpare  'em ;  1  would  fet  up  the  largeft  cutler's  ihop 
in  the  kingdom. 

Capt.  Well  faid.  Puff. 

Biddy.  But  pray j  Mr.  Fox,  how  did  you  get  out 
of  your  hole  ?  I  thought  you  was  lock'd  in  ? 

Capt.  I  Ihot  the  bolt  back  when  I  heard  a  noife, 
and  thinking  you  was  in  danger,  I  broke  my  con> 
finement  without  any  other  confideration  than  your* 
fafety.  [^Kiffes  her  hand^ 

Sir  Simon,  [without.']  Biddy,  Siddy^  why  Tag,  Tag. 

Biddy. 
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Biddy.  There's  the  old  gentleman ;  run  in,  run  in, 
[Exeunt  Captain  and  Puff.     Tag  opens  the  do^n 

Enter  Sir  Simon  and  Jasper. 

Sir  Simon.  Where  have  you  been,  Biddy?  Jafper 
and  I  have  knock'd  and  calFd  as  loud  and  as  long 
as  we  are  able  :  What  were  you  doing,  child  ? 

Biddy. X^^s  reading  part  of  a  play  to  Ta^, znd 
we  came  as  foon  as  we  heard  you. 

Sir  Simon.  What  play.  Moppet  ? 

Tag.  The  Old  Eatchelor ;  and  we  werie  juft  got  to 
old  Nyk^n  as  you  knock'd  at  the  door. 

Sir  Simon.  I  muft  have  you  burn  your  plays  and 
romances  now  you  are  mine ;  they  corrupt  your 
innocence ;  and  what  can  you  learn  from  'em  ? 

Biddy.  What  you  can't  teach  me,  I'm  fure. 

Sir  Simon.  Fy,  fy,  child ;  I  never  heard  you  talk 
at  this  rate  before ;  I'm  afraid,  Tag^  you  put  thefe 
things  into  her  head. 

Tag.  I,  Sir  ?  I  vow.  Sir  Simon^  fhe  knows  more 
than  you  can  conceive ;  Ihe  furprizes  me,  I  affure 
you,  though  I  have  been  married  thefe  two  years, 
and  livM  with  Batchelors  moft  part  of  my  life. 

Sir  Simon.  Do  you  hear,  Jafper? — I'm  all  over 
in  a  fweat.-^Pray,  Mils,  have  you  not  had  compa- 
ny this  afternoon  ?  I  faw  a  young  fop  come  out  of 
the  houfe  as  I  was  coming  hither. 

Biddy.  You  might  have  feen  two,  Sir  Simon^  if 
your  eyes  had  been  good. 

Sir  Simon.  Do  yfiu  hear,  Jafper  ?  Sure  the  child 
is  poffefs'd — Pray,  Mifs^j  what  do  they  want  here  ? 

Biddy.  Me,  Sir ;  they  wanted  me. 

Sir  Simon.  Wliat  did  they  wknt  with  you,  I  fay  ? 

Biddy.  Why,  what  do  you  want  with  me  ? 

t  Sir 
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Sir  Simon.  Do  you  hear,  Ja/per  ?  I  am  thunder- 
ftruck !  1  can't  believe  my  own  ears  !*— Tell  me 
the  reafon,  I  fay,  why— — - 

Tag.  I'll  tell  you  the  reafon  why,  if  you  pleafe. 
Sir  Simon.  Mifs,  you  know,  is  a  very  filly  young  girl,, 
and  having  found  out  (Heav'n  knows  how  !)  that 
there  is  fome  little  difference  between  fixty-five  and 
twenty  five,  Ihe's  ridiculous  enough  to  chufe  the 
latter,  when,  if  ihe  had  taken  my  advice — r—r-^ 

Sir  Simon.  You  s^re  right,  Tag,  Ihe  would  take  me. 
Eh ! 

Tag*  Yes,  Sir,  as  the  only  way  to  have  both;  for 
if  fhe  marries  you,  the  other  will  follow  of  courfe. 

Sir  Simon.  Do  you  hear,  Jajper  ? 

Biddy,  *Ti§  very  true.  Sir  Simon;  from  knowing 
no  better,  1  have  fet  it\y  heart  upon  a  young  man, 
and  a  young  one  lil  have ;  there  has  beeij  three 
here  this  afternoon. 

Sir  Simon.  Three.  Jafper? 

Biddy.  And  they  have  been  quarrelling  about  me, 
and  one  has  beat  the  other  two.  Now,  Sir  Simony  if 
you'll  take  up  the  conqueror  and  kick  him,  as  he 
has  kick'd  the  others,  you  fhall  h^ve  nie  for  your 
reward,  and  my  fifteen  thoufand  pounds  into  the 
bargain.     What  fays  my  hero,  E-h  ? 

\_Slaps  him  on  the.  back. 

Sir  Simon.  The  world's  at  an  end  ■  What'§ 

to  be  done,  Jafper  ? 

Jafper.  Pack  up  gnd  begone;  don't  fight  the 
match.  Sir. 

Sir  Simon.  Flefh  and  blooc^  can't  bear  it — ^I'm 
all  over  agitation: — ^Hugh,  hugh  ! — Am  I  cheated 
by  a  baby,  a  doll  ?  Where's  your  Aunt,  you  young 
cockatricerr-ril  let  her  know*? — r^— She's  ^  bafe 
woman,  and  youare-r— r — 

Biddy.  You  are  in  a  fine  humour  to  Ihew  your 
valour.  Tagy  fetch  the  Captain  this  minute,  while 

Sir 
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Sir  Simon  is  warnl,  and  let  him  kildw  he  is  waiting 
here  to  cut  his  throat.  [Exit  Tag.]  I  locked  him  up 
in  my  bed-chamber  'till  you  came. 

iS/V  Sihion.  Here's  an  imp  of  darknefs !  What 
\Vould  I  give  that  my  Ton  Bob  was  here  to  thralh  heif 
fpark,   while  I— ^raviih'd  thd  reft  of  the  family. 

Jafper.  I  believe  we  had  beft  retire,  Sir. 

Sir  Simon.  No,  no,  I  muft  fee  her  bully  firft ;  arid, 
do  you  hear,  Jafper,  if  1  put  liim  in  a  paffiori,  dO 
yoU  knock  him  down. 

Jafper.  Pray  keep  your  temper,  Sin 

Enter  Captain,  Tag^,  and  PuFt'. 

Capt.  {^Approaching  angrily. 1  What  is  the  mean- 
ing, Sir  ? 'Ounds  !  it  is  my  father.  Puff;  what 

fliall  I  do  ?  lAftde. 

Puff.  \JDrawing  him  by  the  coat.']  Kneel  again,  Sir^ 

Sir  Simbri.  1  ain  fench^lnted.  [^Starting. 

Capt.  There  is  no  retreat,  1  muft  ftand  it. 

Btddy.  What's  all  this? 

Sir  Simon.  Your  humble  fervant,  Captain  /vV^-» 

hdll. You  are  welcome!  from  the  wars,  noble 

Captain.  I  did  not  think  of  beling  knock'd  o'th* 
head^  or  cut  up  alive  by  fo  fine  a  gentleman. 

Capt.  I  am  under  fuch  confufian.  Sir,  that  I  have 
not  power  to  convince  you  of  my  innocence. 

Sir  Simon.  Innocence !  pretty  lamb  !  And  fo^ 
Sir,  you  have  left  the  regiment  and  the  honourable 
employment  of  fighting  for  your  country,  to  come 
home  and  cUt  your  father's  throat;  why  you'll  be 
a  great  man  in  time,  Bob  ! 

Biddy.  His  father.  Tag! 

Sir  Simon.  Come,  conle,  'tis  focn  done — '— one 
ftroke  does  it ;  or  if  you  have  any  qual^ns,  let  your 
'fquirc  there  perform  the  operation, 

F  z  Puff. 
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Puff.  Ptay,  Sir,  don't  throw  fuch  temptations  iit 
my  way. 

Capt.  Hold  your  impudent  tongue ! 

Sir  Simon.  Why  don't  you  fpeak,  Mr.  Modejly ; 
what  excufe  have  you  for  leaving  the  army,  1  fay  ? 

Capt.  My  affeftion  to  this  lady. 

Sir  Simon.  Your  afFeftion,  puppy  ! 

Capt.  Our  love,  Sir,  has  been  long  and  mutual : 
What  accidents  have  happened  fince  my  going 
abroad,  and  her  leaving  the  countrj'^,  and  how  I 
have  moft  unaccountably  met  you  here,  I  am  a 
flranger  to ;  but  whatever  appearances  may  be,  I 
ftill  am,  and  ever  was,  your  dutiful  fon. 

Biddy.  He  talks  like  an  angel.  Tag! 

Sir  Simon.  Dutiful,  firrah!  have  not  you  rivall'd 
your  father? 

Capt.  No,  Sir,  you  have  rivaird  me ;  my  claim 
muft  be  prior  to  your's. 

Biddy.  Indeed,  Sir  Simon ^  he  can  fliew  the  beft 
title  to  me. 

Jafper.  Sir,  Sir,  the  young  gentleman  fpeaks  well, 
and  as  the  fortune  will  not  ga  out  of  the  family,  I 
fhould  advife  you  to  drop  your  refentment,  be  re- 
concird  to  your  fon,  and  relinquiih  the  lady. 

Sir  Simon.  Ay,  ay,  with  all  my  heart-^Look 
yc,  fon,  I  give  you  the  girl,  ihe's  too  muchTor 
me  I  confefs ;— -and  take  my  word,  Bob^  you'll 
catch  a  tartar. 

Biddy.  I  aflure  you.  Sir  Simony  I'm  not  the 
perfon  you  take  me  for ;  if  I  have  us'd  you  any 
ways  ill,  'twas  for  your  (bn's  fake,  who  had  my 
promife  and  inclinations  before  you ;  and  the'  I 
believe  I  Ihould  have  made  you  a  moil  uncom- 
fortable wife,  'I'll  be  the  beft  daughter  to  you  in 
the  world  ;  and  if  you  (land  in  need  of  a  lady,  my 
Aunt  is  difengag'd,  and  is  the  beft  nurfe  ■  ■ 
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Sir  Sitnon.  No,  no,  I  thank  you,  child  i  ydu  have 
£>  turned  my  ftomach  to  marriage,  I  have  no  aippe* 
tite  left — -^-But  where  is  this  Aunt  ?  Won't  fhc  flop 
your  proceedings,  think  you  ? 

Tag.  She^s  now  at  her  lawyer's,  Sir ;  and  if  you 
pleafe  to  go  with  the  young  couple,  and  give  your 
approbation.  Til  anfwer  for  my  old  lady's  confent. 

Biddy.  The  Captain  and  I,  Sir — 

.    Sir  Simon,  Come,  come,  Boby  you  are  but  an  €n* 
fign,  don't  impofe  on  the  girl  neither, 

Capt.  I  had  the  good  fortune.  Sir,  to  pleafe  my 
Royal  General  by  my  behaviour  in  a  finall  adtioa 
with  the  enemy,  and  he  gave  me  a  company. 

Sir  Simon.  Boby  I  wifli  you  joy  !  This  is  news 
indeed !  And  when  we  celebrate  your  wedding,  fon, 
rU  drink  a  half  pint  bumper  my  felf  to  your  benefadtor. 

Capt.  And  he  deferves  it.  Sir ;  fuch  a  General,  by 
his  example  and  juftice,  animates  us  to  deeds  of 
glory,  and  infures  us  conqueft. 

-   Sir  Simon.  Right,  my  boy come  along  then. 

[Going. 
.  P»jf*  Halt  a  little,  gentlemen  and  ladies,  if  you 
pleafe;  everybody    here  feems  well  fatisfied  but 
myfelf. 

Capt.  What's  the  matter.  Puff. 

Puff.  Sir,  as  I  would  make  myfelf  worthy  of  fuch 
a  matter,  and  the  name  of  a  foldier,  I  cannot  put 
up  the  lead  injury  to  my  honour. 

Sir  Simon.  Heyday  !  What  flourifhes  are  theft  ? 

Puff.  Here  is  the  man ;  come  forth,  caitiff.  [To 
Jafoer.]  He  hath  confefs'd  this  day,  that  in  my 
abfence,  he  hath  taken  freedoms  with  my  lawful 
wife,  and  had  difhonourable  intentions  againft  my 
bed  ;  for  which  I  demand  fatisfaftion. 

Sir  Simon.  [Striking  him.']  What  ftuffls  here,  the 
fellow's  brain  is  turn'd. 

■Puff.  And  crack'd  too.    Sir;    but  you  are  my 
mailer's  father,  and  I  fubmit. 

Capt 
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Capt.  Come,  come.  111  fettle  your  pundilies,  4n<l 
will  take  care  of  you  and  ^ag  hereafter,  pfx)vkled 
you  drop  all  animofities,  and  Ihake  hands  this 
moment. 

Puff.  My  revenge  gives  way  to  my  intereft,  and 
once  again,  Jafper^  take  thee  to  my  bofom. 

Jafper.  I'm  your  friend  again.  Puff- — but  harkye 
— • — I  fear  you  not ;  and  if  youll  lay  alide  your 
ftcel  there,  as  far  as  a  broken  head  or  a  black  eye, 
I'm  at  your  fervice  upon  demand. 

"^ag.  You  are  very  good  at  crowing  indeed,  Mr. 
Jafper ;  but  let  me  tell  you,  the  fool  that  is  rogue 
enough  to  brag  of  a  woman's  favours,  muft  be  a 
dunghill  every  way- — As  for  you,  my  dear  hufband, 
Ihew  your  manhood  in  a  proper  place,  and  you  need 
not  fear  thefe  Iheep-biters. 

Sir  Simon.  The  Abigail  is  pleafant,  I  confefs ;  he,he! 

Biddy.  Tm  afraid  the  town  will  be  ill-natur'd 
enough  to  think  I  have  been  a  little  coquettilh  in 
my  behaviour ;  but  I  hope  as  I  have  been  conftant  to 
the  Captain,  I  Ihall  be  excufed  diverting  myfelf 
with  pretenders. 

Ladies,  to  fops  and  braggarts  ne'er  be  kind, 
No  charms  can  warm  'em,  and  no  virtues  bind; 
Each  lover's  merit  by  his  condudl  prove. 
Who  fails  in  honour,  will  be  falfe  in  love. 

[ExeunK 
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EPILOGUE, 


BY  THE  SAME  HAND  AS  THE  PROLOGUE^ 

-  •  ■ 

SPOKP  Sr  MRS.  pRirCHARD. 

(^001)  folksy  Pjti  come  at  my  young  ladys  bidding^ 

^ofay^  you  all  are  welcome  to  her  wedding. 
Th'  exchange  Jhe  made  what  mortal  here  can  blame  ? 
Shew  me  the  maid  that  would  not  do  the  fame. 
For  fur e  thegreatejl  monjler  everfeen^ 
Is  doating  fixty  coupled  to  fixteen/ 
^^en  wintry  age  had  almoft  cau  ght  the  fair j 
Toutby  clad  in  funjhine^fnatch'd  her  from  deffalv ; 
Like  a  new  Semele  the  virgin  lay^ 
And  clafp^d  her  lover  in  the  blaze  of  day. 
Thus  may  each  maid  the  toils  almoji  intrapt  in^ 
Change  Old  Sir  Simon  for  the  brifk  young  Captain, 

/  love  thefe  men  ofqfms^  they  inotv  their  trade  : 
Let  da/lards fue^  the  fans  of  fire  invade! 
They  cannot  bear  around  the  bait  to  nibble^ 
Like  pretty  J  powder^  di  patient  Mr.  Fribble  : 
To  dangers  bred  andfkilfulin  command^ 
Theyjlorm  theflrongejifortrefsfword  in  hand  ! 
Nights  without fiecp^  and  floods  of  tears  when  wakings 
ShiW*dpoor  Mifs  Biddy  was  in  piteous  taking  ; 
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She*s  now  quite  weU\  for  maids  in  that  condition^ 
Find  the  young  lover  is  the  he/l  phyjician  ; 
And  without  helps  of  art  or  books  of  knowledge^ 
TTbey  cure  more  wamen^faith^  than  all  the  College! 

But  to  the  point 1  come  with  low  petition^ 

For^faith^  poor  Bayes  is  in  a  fad  condition  i 
*The  huge  tall  hzngxnzxi  Jlands  to  give  the  blow^ 
And  only  waits  your  pleafures — Ay^  or  No* 
Jfyou  Jhould^'Yil^  Box,  fl«^  Gallery,  egad^ 
Joy  turns  hisfenfes  and  the  man  runs  mad  ! 
But  if  your  ears  are  Jhuty  your  hearts  are  rocky 
And  you  pronounce  the  fentence-'^^Block  to  blocky 
Doivn  kneels  the  Bardy  and  leaves  you  when  he^s  dead^ 
The  Cfupty  tribute  of  an  Author^  s  head^ 

* 

*  Alluding  to  Baya^  Prologue  In  the  RebearfyU 
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PROLOGUE. 

Spoken  by  Mr,  PALMER, 

A  FARMER  late,  (fo  country  records  fay) 
From  the  next  market  homewards  took  his  way  ; 
When  as  the  bleak  unftielter'd  heath  he  crofs'd, 
Faft  bound  by  winter  in  obdurafe  froft. 
The  driving  fnow-ftorm  fmote  him  in  his  courfe. 
High  blow'd  the  North,  and  rag'din  all  its  force ; 
Slow-pac'd  and  full  of  years,  th*  unequal  ftrife 
Long  time  he  held,  and  flrugglcd  hard- for  life; 
Vanquifh'd  at  length,  benumb'd  in  every  part. 
The  very  life-blood  curdling  at  his  heart. 
Torpid  he  flood,  in  frozen  fetters  bound, 
Doz'd,  reel'd  and  4ropt  expiring  to  the  ground. 
Haply  his  dog,  by  wondrous  inllinft  fraught 
With  all  the  reasoning  attributes  of  thotight> 
Saw  his  fad  flate,  and  to  his  dyi  ng  breafl 
Clofe  cow'ring,  his  devoted  body  prefs'd; 
Then  howl'd  amain  for  help,  till  paffing  near. 
Some  charitable  ruflic  lent  an  ear, 
Rais'd  him  from  earth,  recalled  his  flitting  breathy 
And  fnatch'd  him  from  the  icy  arms  of  death. 

So  when  the  chilling  blafl  of  fecret  woe 
Checks  the  foul's  genial  current  in  it's  flow—  \ 
When  death-like  lethargy  arrefts  the  mind, 
.Till  man  forgets  all  feeling  for  his  kind. 
To  his  cold  heart  the  friendly  Mufe  can  giv« 
Warmth  and  a  pulfe  that  forces  him  io  live; 
By  the  fwcet  magic  of  her  fcene  beguile. 
And  bend  his  rigid  mufcles  to  a  fmUe^ 
Shake  his  flern  breafl  with  fympathetic  fears« 
And  make  his  frozen  eye -lids  melt  in  tears, 
Furfuing  flill  her  life«reftoring  plan. 
Till  he  perceives  and  owns  himfelf  a  man. 

Wafm'd  with  thefe  hopes,  this  night  we  make  appeal 
Ta  Britifh  ]iearts«->for  they  are  hearts  that  feel. 
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COMEDY. 

A  G  T    L 

(The  Cottage  ^Penruddock,  /eated  in  a  Group  of 
Treesy  with  a  For  eft  Sce7ie  of  Wood  and  Heaths 
'  Weazel  enters,  in  a  Travelling  Drefs.)  . 

•  ■     n    -M  iiiii  •■        


Weasel.  . . 

WA  S  ever  gende  traveller,  fince  the  days  of 
Robinfoh  Cfufoe,  {o  piit  to  his  Ihifcs,  as  I 
Timothy  Weazel,  Attorney  at  law  ?  I  have  loft  my 
gtiide,  my  guide  has  loft  himfelfi.  aiid  my  horfe-ha?; 
abfcohded,  with  bridle,  faddle,  and  dl  his  ihoesi . 
fevc  one  he  left  behind  him  iri'  a  flough.     I  faw  a., 
fellow  fetting  fprings  for  woodcocks,  and  fllow^cl 
ftim  fignals  of  diftrefs;  but  the  carle  r^ri  off  at  the 
fight  of  itie,  and  vaniib-d.  iike  a  Jack  o^lanterm 
If  I  underftood  the  language  of  birds,  there  is  not 
one  within  call  to  aniwer  to;  a  qtieftio?n;  iJ^  creai^ 
tures  have  got  wings,  and  a^e  top  wife  to  flay  in 
futh  a  place* — Holdi  hold !  I  fee  a  hut,  or  a  hovel^ 
ot  a  LapliEinder's  lodge,  behind  thefe  trees  j   and 
here  comes  one  hobbling  upon  two  fhanks  and  a 

A  3  crutchi 
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crutch,  a  proper  fample  of  the  foil  Ihe  tivichers  in  ! 
—Holloa!  Dame,  do  you  hear?  Give  mc  a  word- 

with  you,  if  your  fenfts  can  afford  it* 

Dame  Dunckley  enters. 

Dame.  What  would  you  have  widi  me  ?  What 
fs  your  bufinefs  here? 

TVeazeL  YouVe  right,  it  mufl:  be  bufinefs ;  no- 
body would  come  here  for  plcafurc. 

Dame.  No,  nor  is  this  a  houfe  of  call  for  travellers, 

IVeazel.  That  I  can  believe,  if  you  are  the  re- 
prefentative  of  it ;  that  is,  as  I  may  fay,  luce  clariuSm 

Dame.  There's  no  fuch  perfon  here,  fo  you  may 
go  your  ways,  before  my  maflcr  fends  you  packing. 

IFeazcl.  You  have  a  mafter,  have  you  ? .  Call 
him  out  then,  and  let  him  diredt  me  in  my  road  to  ' 
Roderick  Penruddock,  Efquire,  and  Til  reward 
him  for  his  pains. 

Dame.  You'll  reward  my  mafter!  Saucy  compa- 
nion t  If  Roderick  Penruddock  is  the  gentleman  you 
wr.nt,  you  need  not  go  any  further — diere  he  lives. 

IVeazeL  There  you  lie,  I  believe.    Penruddock  ' 
in  diat  cottage  I 

Da7;:e.  Why  not?  Will  you  fiicc  me  out,  who 
have  liv'd  widi  him  thefe  twenty  years?  And  what 
if  it  be  but  a  cottage?  Content  is  every  thing;  my 
good  mafter  is  not  proud. 

IVccxeL  Melancholy,  I  fliou'd  think,  if  a  con- 
ftant  memorandum  of  mortality  can  make  him  fo» 
—He  was  crofs'd  in  love  in  his  younger  days. 

Dame.  That  I  know  nothing  of. 

Weazel.  I  don't  fay  you  was  in  the  fault  of  it. 

Dame.  He  is  a  man  of  few  words,  to  be  fure;  but 
then  he. has  a  world  of  learning  in  his  head;  cver- 
laftingly  at  his  books. 

Weazdi 


P^eazeL  Is  he  at  *em  now  ? 

Dame.  Deep,  not  to  be  approached* 

IVeazeL  And  alone  ? 

Dame.  To  be  fure :  I  never  difturb  him  in  his 
hours  of  ftudyj  at  every  other  time  he's  kind  and 
gentle  as  the  dew  of  heaven. 

WeazeL  Wh^t  am  I  to  do  then,  who  have  come 
Ibme  hundred  miles  upon  his  bufinefs  ? 

Dame.  Ev*n  what  you  pleafe.  Sir.  Fm  fure  it 
is  no  bulinels  of  mine,  and  I'll  have  nothing  to  do 
with  it.  \Step  afide, 

Weazeh  Well,  if  he  wiU  not  welcome  the  good 
news  I  bring  him,  he  muft  be  a  philofopher  indeed* 
I'll  begin  my  approaches  cautioufly,  however— 
the  door  is  faft — I'll  touch  it  tenderly. — Within 
there!  Who's  at  home?— Silence  and  famine,  I 
fliou'd  guefs,  for  nothing  ftirs. 

Dame,  [from  ajide.^  Go  on,  go  on*  By  the  living, 
my  fine  (park,  I  wou'd  not  be  in  your  place  for  a  little* 

Weazel.  Not  yet  ?  This  will  never  do*  Good 
fortune  may  be  warranted  to  rap  a  little  Ipuder. — 
What,  hoa !  Within,  I  fay  1 — Will  nobody  hear  me  ? 

[Penruddock  opens  the  cajement^ 

Penrud.  I  hear  you.     What  is  it  you  want?  ' 

fFeazeL  With  your  leave,  I  want  a  few  words 
with  you. 

Penrud.  Send  'em  in  at  the  window  then,  and 

the  fewer  the  better. 

IVea^eL  I  bring  you  news  out  of  Cornwall;  news 
of  great  confequencc. 

Penrud.  Who  arc  you,  and  what  are  you  ? 
tV^aT^L  Timothy  Weazel,  of  Leftwithiel,  attor- 
ney at  lawi  and  agent  to  Sir  George  Pcnruddock : 

let  me  into  ypur  houfe* 

A  4  Penrud, 
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Penrud.  Keep  on  the  outfide  of  it,  if  you  pleaie; 

ril  deal  with  you  in  the  open  air. 

\Sbt^5  the  cajemmt. 

Weazel. 

Here's  a  fui-ly  humor;  here's  a  pretty  freak  of 
Fortune,  to  pile  bags  of  money  on  the  back  of  an 
als,  who  only  kicks  againft  the  burthen  \  I  warrant, 
if  the  fky  rain'd  gold,  this  churl  would  not  hold  out 
his  difli  to  catch  it;  but  we  fhall  foon  fee  what  fluff 
his  philofophy  is  made  of;  good  chance  if  I  don't 
iliake  his  metaphyfics  out  of  him  ere  long.  O  ho! 
I've  bolted  him,  however. — Zooks !  What  a  hea- 
then philofopher  it  is. 

Penruddock  appears, 

PcnruJ.  Now,  Mr.  Attorney,  what  have  you  to 
fay,  for  thus  difturbing  my  whole  family  ?  What 
have  I  done,  or  the  poor  cat,  my  peaceable  com- 
panion, that  thus  the  boillerous  knuckles  of  the  law 
ihou'd  mar  our  meditations  ? 

M^eaxeL  Truly,  Sir,  I  was  compelled  to  make 
Pjme  little  noife ;  your  caflie  is  but  fmall — 

Penrud,  It's  big  enough  for  my  ambition. 

IVcazeL  A  :\d  pafling  folitary. 

Vem'ud.  I  v/ifli  you  had  fufFer'd  it  to  be  filent  too. 

IVeazel.  In  faith.  Sir,  if  I  knew  how  to  be  heard 
without  a  found,  I  would  gratify  your  wifh  5  but  if 
your  ffK nee  fuffeis  by  my  news,  I  hope  your  hap- 
pinefs  will  no tT 

Perrrnd.  Happinefs!-  What's  that?  I  am  content, 
I  enjoy  tranquillity;  Heaven  be  thank'd,  I  have 
nothing 'to- do  with  happinefs^  ■ 

WeazeL-  Thcv-e  you  are  beyond  me.  Sir.  If  an 
hamWe  fortune  and  this  poor  jcottage  give  you  con- 

tent^ 
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lent,  perhaps  great  rkbes  and  a  fplendid  iioiilc 
wou'd  not  add  to  iu  . 

Penrud.  Explain  your  meanmg,  friend :  I  don^t 
underftand  you. 

TFeazeL  In  plain  words,  then,  you  are  to  know, 
that  your  rich  relation.  Sir  George  Pcnruddock,  i« 

deceased. 

Penrud.  Deadl 

Weazei.  Defun^k  i  gone  to  his  anceftors;  whipped 
tway  by  the  fudden  ftroke  of  an  apoplexy  ^  this. 
monaent  here.  Heaven  knows  where  the  next: 
Death  will  do  it  when  he  likes,  and  how  he  likes; 
I  need  not  remind  you.  Sir,  who  are.  fo  kafoed  .a 
philofopher,  how  frail  the  tenure  of  mortality, 

Penrud.  You  need  not,  indeed:  If  Sir  George 
thought  as  ferioufly  of  death  before  it  happened,  it 
may  have  been  well  ^  for  hinrt  \  \  but  his  thoughts,  I 
fear,  wercodierwife employed. 

fFeazel.  I  nauch  dpubciif^c  c vtr  ?  tJ!U3i^ht  Jttt 
all;  he  was  a  fine  gentlemamiaiidliv'd&eeif*  ;.  , 

Penrud.  No  wonder  then  ^  he  died  fuddenljr— 
but  how  does  this  apply  to  me?  » 

WeazeL  No  otherwife  than  as.you  arc.the heir 
of  every  thing  he  poiTds'd:  lihavc  the  will  in  fafc 
keeping  about  me  ? 

Penrud.  Have  patience j;  this  is  fomcwhat  fudden; 
I  am  unprepared  for  fuch  an  event;  'twas  never  in 
my  contemplation :  I  was  in  no  habits  livith  Sir 
George,  never  courted  him,  never  correfpondcd 
with  him ;  the  fiiaall  anniHty,  'tis  truci  on  •  which  I 
have  fubfifted,  was  charg'd  on  his  eftate,  and  regu- 
larly paid,  but  here  he  ne;ver  c^&x^i  maa  cou^d  not 
be  more  oppofice  to  man ;  he.worflupp'd  Fortune,  I 
46i|»9i'd  her;  I  ftudied  dofelyj  he  gam'd  incefTantly  -^ 

IVeazel. 
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W^eazel*  And  Won  abundantiy — if  money  be 
your  paffion>  youMl  find  plenty  of  it. 

Penrud.  W  hat  fhouVi  I  do  with  money  ? 

fFeazeL  Money  indeed!— why  money  is— in 
£hort,  what  is  it  not  ? 

Penrud.  Not  health  methinks,  not  life— for  he 

that  had  it,  died. 

WcazeL  But  you  that  have  it,  live — and  is  there 
nothing  that  can  tempt  you  ?  Recolledt — books — 
money  will  buy  books ^  nay  more,  it  will  buy  thofcL 
who  write  them. 

Penrud.  It  will  fo. 

IFeazeL  'Twill  purchafe  panegyrics,  odes,  and 
dedications — 

Penrud.  I  can't  gainfay  it. 

WeazeL  Houfe,  table,  equipage,  attendants*— • 

Penrud.  I  have  all  thofe :  what  elfc  ? 

WcazeL  Ah,  Sir,  you  furely  can't  forget  there 
arc  fuch  things  in  this  world  as  beauty,  love,  irre- 
fiflible  woman—  [Dame  Dunckley  croffes  tbeftage. 

Penrud,  I  keep  a  woman ;  fhe  vifirs  mc  every 
day,  makes  my  bed,  fweeps  my  houfc,  cooks  my 
dinner,  and  is  feventy  years  of  age— yet  I  refift  her. 

WeazeL  I  cou'd  fay  fomething  to  that,  but  I  am 
afraid  it  will  offend  you  ? 

Penrud.  Say  on  boldly;  never  fear  mc. 

IVeazeL  Why  truly.  Sir,  I  find  yoaof  a  very  dif- 
ferent temper  from  what  I  expefted :  I  Ihould  doubt 
if  your  philofophy  has  made  you  infenfiblej.  I  am 
fure  it  has  not  made  you  proud. 

Penrud.  I  am  as  proud  in  my  nature  as  any  man 
©ught  to  be,  but  furely  as  humble  as  any  man  can  be. 

Weazd.  Suflfer  mc  then  to  alk  you  if  there  is  not 
a  certain  lady  living,  Arabella  Woodville  by  name» 

whom 
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'  whom  you  once  thought  irrcfiftible,  mdi  vrfw>  even 
now  perhaps  might  put  your  philofophy  to  a  harder 
trial  than  the  old  dame  of  fcventy,  who  does  Ac 
drudgery  of  your  cottage  ? 

Finrud.  Who  told  you  this?  how  came  you 
thus  .  to  ftrike  upon  a  name,  that  twenty  yeans  of 
folitude  have  not  efFac'd  ? 

JVeazeL  Becaufe  I  wou'd  prepare  you  for  a  talk, 
that  with  the  fortune  you  inherit  mull  devolve  upon 
you.  The  interefts  of  this  lady,  perhaps  even  her 
exiftence,  are  now  in  your  hands.  When  I  Ihall 
deliver  the  deeds  bequeathed  to  you  by  your 
coufin,  I  Ihall  arm  you  with  the  means  of  extin- 
guiftiiog  the  wretched  Woodville  at  a  blow. 

Fenrud.  .What  is  it  you  tell  me  ?  Hav6  a  care 
how  you  reverfe  my  nature  with  a  word.  Wood- 
ville in  my  power !  Woodville  at  my  mercy !  If 
thcyre's  a  man.on  earth,  that  can  infpire  me  with 
revenge,  it  is  that  treacherous,  bafe,  deceitful  rival. 
I  was  in  his  power,  for  I  lov*d  him— he  betray 'd  mej  I 
wasat  his  mercy,  fori  truftedhim — hedeftroy'd  me. 

JVeazeL  Now  then  you'll  own  that  money  caii 
give  fomething,  for  it  gives  revenge. 

Fenrud.  Come  on ;  my  mind  is  made  up  to  this 
fortune  \  to  the  extremeft  atom  I  '11  exaft  it  all :  the 
mifer's  palTion  feizes  on  my  heart,  and  money, 
which  I  held  as  dirt,  is  now  my  deity. 

\Exmnty  enter  the  Cottage^ 

SCENE  changes  to  another  fart  of  the  For  eft. 
Woodville,  followed  by  his  Servant. 
fFood.  Go,  go,  begone  ! — Why  do  you  follow  me? 
Serv.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  don't  difmift  the  chaife  in 
this  wild  place;  let  it  convey  you  to  the  next 
town,  and  then  purfue  your  journey  as  you  plieafe. 

.   a  Wood. 
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TH^Qtd.  Don'c  talk  to  me^  don't  troubk  me;  mf 
journey's  at  an  end. 

Sew.  You  have  been  up  all  night :  your  mind 
ai'd  body  both  require  ibmc  reft, 

IVc'jd.  What  if  they  do  !  can  you  adminifter  to 
agonies  like  mine  ?  How  dare  you  thus  intrude  ?  by 
what  autiiorityhave  you,  my  fervant,  made  yourfelf 
a  Ipy  upon  my  actions  ? 

Sei'v.  By  no  authority,  but  that  of  my  aSedlion 
and  good-will :  you  hitvc  been  kind  to  me  in  your 
piofperity,  ought  I  to  defert  you  in  adverfity  ?  In- 
deed, indeed.  Sir,  I  can't  leave  you  here  alone. 

V/GLd.  Foolifli,  officious  fellow,  1  perceive  you 
think  I  have  loft  my  fenfes;  no,  I  poiTels  them 
clearly :  I  know  both  where  I  am  and  what  I  have 
to  do— had  I  defigns  againft  myfelf,  you  could  not 
hinder  them;  but  I  have  none;  'tis  not  my  own 
life  but  your*s  that  is  in  danger,  unlefs  you  inftant- 
ly  depart.  Lx>ok  1  here  is  your  difmiflion — I  am 
refolute  to  be  obey'd.  (dra'cos  apiftok) 

Serv.  Take  my  life;  fire  when  you  pieafe:  Vm, 
not  afraid  ofdying* 

Sydenham  enters. 

Sydetu  Woodville,  what  ails  you  ?  are  you  mad? 
dp  you  fight  diiels  with  your  own  fcrvant? 

IFocd.  Due: is! — 

Syden.  You're  right:  I  fee  he  is  not  armed. 
What  thedcvii  and  all  his  doings  poflcfles  you  to^ 
point  your  pillol  at  a  nakec!  man  ?  If  you  confider 
him  as  your  cquai,  give  him  the  fciiow  to  it;  if  you 
would  punifh  hun  as  your  fervant,  turn  him  away, 

IVaod.  But  hfr  win  not  be  turn'd  away. 

Serv.  Hm  whilJl  it  was  my  duty  to  ftay  by 

youi 
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you;  now  Mr*  Sydenham  is  come,  I  wIB  iatrude  no 

longer.  {ExiU 

Syden.  Harry  Woodville,  are  you  in  your  fenfes 

to  a6t  in  this  manner  ? 

Wood.  Are  you  not  out  of  yours,  to  come  thus 
fiur  to  alk  me  fuch  a  queftion  ? 

Sydm.  Perhaps  I  am,  but  there's  no  reafoning 
about  friendfhip ;  when  J  fee  a  fellow,  whom  I  love, 
throw  away  his  happinefs,  game  away  his  fortune, 
an4  then  run  from  the  ruin  he  has  made,  I  have  a 
^lifh  nature  about  me,  that  in  Ipite  of  all  his 
phrenzy  will  run  after  him;  and  tho'  he  may 
break  loofe  from  all  the  world  befide,  damn  me  if 
he  ihall  ib^e  oflf  me,  tho-  he  had  twenty  piftols  ia 
his  reach,  and  I  not  one  in  mine. 

ff^oad.  Your  friendlhip,  Mr.  Sydenham,  \s  not 
ivanted  at  this  moment,  and  give  me  leave  to  fay 
it  i&  unwelcome. 

Syden.  Very  likely;  I  care  little  about  the  wel- 
come tliat  you  give  me,  as  I  am  nbttjtUte  fore  you 
are  the  man  I  was  in  fearch  of:  my  friend  was  a 
gendeman,  tho*  an  unwife  onej  he  would  hear 
reaibn,  though  he  was  unapt  to  follow  it ;  above  all 
jthings  he  was  not  that  frantic  defperado,  as  to  turn 
his  piftol  either  againfl:  his  fervant  or  himfelC 

Wood.  Well,  Sir,  niy  piftol  is  put  up— now 
yihsx  have  you  to  fay  tp  me? 

Sydm.  I  don't  know  if  I  Ihall  fay  any  thing  to 
you ;.  certainly  nothing  to  footh  you.  It  is  not 
becauie  a  man  has  piftols  in  l^s  pocket,  that  he  is 
i^rmidable,  or  that  I  Ihotild  flatter  him:  every 
fellow,  that  has  not  fpiric  to  fece  misfortune,  may 
be  his  own  ^i&flin;  every  wretJqh,  who  has  loft  all 
f(^ngsof  humanity^  may  comirit  a  m^urder  on  his 
jfeUqw-creature.  ^^^^ 
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tf^ood.  You  arc  very  bitter:  what  would  you 
have  me  do  ? 

Syden.  Return  to  your  afflifted  wife. 

Wood.  That  I  can  never  do;  my  home  is  hor- 
rible, nor  am  I  in  poflcflion  of  a  home  j  Penrud- 
dock's  myrmidons  are  in  my  houfe ;  befides,  there's 
worfe  than  that,  my  fon  is  come  to  England,  Henry 
will  be  upon  me,  and  to  meet  his  gallant  injured 
prefence  would  be  worfe  than  death. 

Sydcn.  I  wifh  you  had  reflefled  on  that  horror, 
whilft  there  was  time  to  have  prevented  it, — If 
fcthers,  whilft  their  fons  are  bleeding  in  their  coun- 
try's battles,  will  hurl  the  fatal  dice  and  ftake  their 
fortunes  on  the  caft,  alas  for  their  pofterity  ! 

tFood.  Why  urge  that  dreadfiil  truth  ?  You  have 
no  fon,  you  are  no  gamefter. 

Syden.  No  matter,  tho'  I  never  gam*d  myfelf^ 
my  friends  did,  and  I  have  loft  them :  who  has 
more  caufe  to  curfe  his  luck  than  I  have  ? 

Tf^^ood.  Have  you  now  vented  all  your  fpleen,  and 
will  you  leave  me  ? 

Syden.  I  am  not  fure :  tell  me  what  plan  you  arc 
upon;  why  are  you  rambling  on  this  heath? 

IFood.  ril  tell  you  that  at  once — Sir  George 
Penruddcck,  my  chief  creditor,  is  dead ;  he  has  be- 
oueath'd  his  fortune  to  his  coufin  Roderick  of  that 
name.  This  man  inhabits  a  fmall  tenement  here 
clofe  at  hand;  a  ftrange  fequefter'd  creature,  burying 
hiimfelf  amongft  his  books,  dilgufted  with  the 
world,  and  probably  aperfe6t  mifanthrope — 

Syden.  I've  heard  of  him ;  go  on  ! 

IVood.  This  Roderick  and  I  were  fchool-felbws, 
ftudied  together  at  the  univerfity,  travelled  toge- 
ther thro'  moft  parts  of  Europe ;  and  were  infepa- 
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table  friends,  till  by  evil  chance,  we  became  rivals  in 
love :  I  obtained  Mrs.  Woodville's .  hand  aad 
p^aarried  her;  he  was  excluded,  and  renounced 
fociety :  This  man,  the  bittereft  enemy  I  have, 
is  now  the  mafter  of  my  fate. 

Syden.  Then  I  conclude  thofe  piftols  are  for  him. 

iVocd.  I  do  not  quite  fay  that  i  he  fliall  have  a 
hiW  alternative. 

Syden.  I  much  doubt  if  any  thing  can  be  fair, 
when  one  party  has  juft  gained  a  fortune,  and  the 
other  loft  one  :  however,  if  you  mean  it  Ihou'd  be 
fair,  take  me  with  you ;  whedier  you  (hake  hands 
or  exchange  fhots,  I  will  fee  juftice  done  on  both 
fides  i  for  I  will  be  bold  to  aver,  there  never  yet 
was  an  affair,  in  which  I  had  the  honor  to  be 
cither  principal  or  fecond,  where  equity  was  not  as 
ftridly  adminifter'd,  as  if  my  Lord  Chancellor  had 
decreed  it  from  the  bench. 

fFood.  Be  it  k^  then,  if  fo  it  muft  be :  Come 
with  me  to  this  newly-cnrich'd  cottager,  and  if  I 
jfeil  in  this  bft  effort,  I  exaft  from  you  an  honora- 
ble fccrecy  and  an  immediate  feceflion.      [Exeunt. 

(Scene  returns  to  the  Cottage.) 

Pen  RUDDOCK  alone. 
This  property's  immenfe.  Woodville's  proud 
houfe  is  mine  j  now  that  falfe  friend  is  punifh'd ; 
all  thofe  fcenes  of  gay  prolperit}'-,  with  which  he 
caught  the  vain  weak  heart  of  Arabella,  are  fud- 
denly  reverfed,  and  juft  retaliation,  not  lefs  terri- 
ble  becaufe  fo  tardy,  furprizes  him  at  Lift.  Fare- 
well, my  cottage!  fcene  of  my  paft  content,  I 
thank  thee :  poffefling  nought  but  tliee,  I  have  not 
envied  palaces i  f  ofleft  of  them,  I  have  forfaken 
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thcc;  fuch  is  man's  fickle  nature,  in  folitude  ft 
philofopher,  wife  in  advcrfity,  and  only  patient 
under  injuries  till  opportunity  occurs  to  him  of 
revenging  them. 

(WooDviLLE  and  Sydenham.) 

WcGd.  That's  he  j  the  very  man, — Sir,  let  mc 
hope  1  have  happily  cncounter'd  you ;  I  believe  I 
am  addrcffing  myfeif  to  Mr.  Penruddock* 

Penrud.  I  am  Penruddock. 

Wood.  Perhaps  you  have  loft  the  recoDeftion  of 
my  perfbn. 

Penrud.  I  wifli  I  had— -You  have  left  fome 
traces  of  it  in  my  memory,  Mn  Woodvillc  5  and 
nothing  is  more  oppofite  to  my  dcfircs  than  to  re- 
vive them. 

Wood.  That  this  would  be  my  greeting  I  expeft- 
cd  ;  for  tho*  I  ever  knew  you  to  be  juft,  yet,  in  our 
carlieft  years,  I  thought  I  cou'd  difcover  dawnings 
of  a  relenriefs  nature.  If  twenty  years  of  calm 
refledion  have  pafTed  away  without  afluaging  your 
dc  ermin'd  animofity,  an  opportunity  is  now  before 
you  of  hatching  that  revenge  which  you  have 
brooded  on  fo  long. 

Penrud.  Purfuc  your  own  refleftions.  Sir,  and 
interrupt  not  mine.     (Going.) 

Syden.  Stop,  if  you  pleafc— I  am  no  party  in  this 
conrercnce,  but  as  a  common  friend  to  every 
.  tiling  that  wears  the  face  of  man  :  I  can  perceive 
you  have  been  wrong'd,  in  time  long  paft;  by  this 
gentleman;  fo  havc.I,  recently  and  deeply  wrcng'd, 
inalmuch  as  he  has  abus'd  my  fricndfliip,  by  ruin- 
ing himfelf  in  defiance  of  my  better  counfel — 
What  then  ?  he  is  forry  for  it,  and  I  forgive  him; 
vhc.is  inmiferv,  and  I  pity  him. 

Prnvud. 
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Penrud.  Well,  Sir,  at  your  remonftrancc  I  will 
ftay  I  only  be  pleasM  to  let  me  know  for  whofe  fake 
I  fuhmit  myfelf  to  Mr.  Woodvillc's  converfation  ? 

Syden.  I  am  a  very  idle  fellow.  Sir;  Sydenham 
my  name  i  one  that  has  thrown  away  much  good 
will  upon  his  friends,  without  once  praftifing  your 
happy  art  of  being  unmov'd  by  their  misfortunes. 

Penrud.  Humph !  —  Mr.  WoodviUc  will  pro- 
ceed. 

Wood.  If  you,  Mr.  Penruddock,  caA  find  no 
motive  to  forgive  the  wrongs  I  did  you  in  the 
matter  of  my  marriage,  I  Ihall  fuggeft  none, 
neither  will.  I  offer  at  one  word  in  mitigadon  of 
thofe  wrongs  \  they  were  as  great  as  you  believe 
them;  greater,  perhaps,  than  you  are  perfectly 
apprized  of.  In  the  firft  glow  of  your  refentmenc 
you  demanded  fatisfadion ;  m  juftice,  I  muft  own 
that  your  appeal  was  warranted,  but  I  was  then  a 
happy  man,  with  beauty  in  my  arms,  and  fortune  at 
my  feet,  and  I  evaded  it.  Now  if  your  heat  is  not 
cooFd,  and  you  (till  thirft  for  revenge,  lo !  I  am 
ready;  I  have  arms  for  both,  fit  to  decide  our 
quarrel,  and  an  honorable  friend  competent  to  ad«- 
jufl:  it.  IProduces  pi/lolt^ 

Syden.  Fairly  proposed— if  fuch  is  your  ples^ure^ 
gentlemen  both,  I  am  perfeftly  at  your  dilpo&L 

Pcnrud.  Give  me  die  pifU>l :  place  your  man 
where  you  like  i  thu  is  my  ground* 

Syden.  Stop,  Sir,  the  forms  of  honor  are  not  yet 
compleat*~Mr.  Woodville,  if  I  righdy  underftood 
you,  you  have  an  alternative  to  propofc:  if  tbac 
be  fo,  ftate  it. 

Penrud,  I  have  litde  difpofition  to  bear  any 
trifling. 
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^ft£  Nor  I  to  trifle  J  therefore  no  more  of 
St  I  A  ivoman's  mediation  can  be  of  no  avail : 
however,  Mr.  Sydenham,  if  I  fall,  give  this  to  the 
furvivor.  [PrefenU  a  facquet. 

Syden.  Hah !  Mrs.  Woodville's  hand  !— this  mull 
not  be  rejcdled :  an  angel's  mediation  claims  re- 
Ipcdj  and  he  muft  read  it,  or  make  his  paHagp 
thro*  my  body,  ere  he  Ihall  approach  you.-r— 
Woodville,  difarm  yourfelf  (takes  his  fifioL) 
—Mr,  Penniddock,  this  pacquet  is  addrefs'd  to 
you  J  take  It;  but  firft,  if  you  pleafe,  give  me 
your  weapon,  as  he  has  done. — ^Now  I  maintain 
an  armed  neutrality.  [ST^fej  both  pifioh. 

[Penruddock  withdraws  aftde^  opens  the 
pacquet y  perujes  it.  awhile^  and  then  retires 
into  his  Cottage ;  wbiljl  this  is  paffing^  Sy- 

DEsuAM/peaks  as  follows. 

'.  Syden.  It  ftaggers  him— he  paufesj  yet  I  per- 
ceive no  change — he  flies  however,  and  we  keep 
the  field, — Do  you  know  the  purport  of  that 
paper  ? 

IVbod.  I  know  nothing  of  its  purport  but  by 
-conjefture;  'twas  written  by  Arabella  fince  ftie  heard 
of  his  accelTion  to  the  fortune  of  Sir  George,  and 
|)robably  contains  a  ftrorig  appeal  to  his. feelings, 
founded  upon  pafl:  connexions ;  I  have  reafon  to 
believe  it  chiefly  points  at  my  fon,  who  has  fo  long 
been  a  prifoner.in  France,  and  now  at  lafl:  has  got 
his  liberty  upon  exchange;  but  I  dare  fay  this  churl 
is  fl^crd  againfl:  hiimianky.^ 

Syden.  I  know  not  what  to  think  of  him  j  tliat 
man's  foul  has  no  flow  >  impenetrable  froft  locks 
\up  its  current:  therefore  be  prepared. — ^And  now, 
Harry,  if  you  have  any  thing  upon  your  mind  to 

cnchargc 
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enchai^  mc'  with,  avafl  yourfelf  of  the  inbment» 
and  impart  it  to  me  i  the  ifibc  bif  thefe  rehcontroB 
is  uncertain. 

fFbad.  Alas!  I  have  been  fo  improvident  a 
hufband,  that  I  dare  hardly^fend  my  laft  farewell 
to  my  much-injur'd  wife;  fo  unjuft  a  father,  that 
I  have  fcarcc  prefumption  to  bequeath  a  blcfling  to 
my  fon.  In  temporal  affairs  I  am  fo  totally  unr 
done,  and  life  is  now  fo  perfeAly  a  blank,  that  he 
who  takes  it  from  me,  takes  what  I  am  tired  of; 
and  I  folemnly  conjure  my  family  never  to  ftir 
the  queftion  of  my  death,  nor  profecute  the  author 
of  it. 

Wba2el  /peaks Jrom  the  Cottage. 

JFeaziL  Gentlemen,  I  am  commanded  by  Mr» 
Penruddock  to  fay  that  he  is  very  particularly  oc- 
cupied, and  declines  any  flirther  explanation  on  the 
biufinefs  of  your  yifit :  You  will  hear  from  him 
ligain. 

Wood.  At  his  own  choice  and  leifure  i  fo  inform 
Jiim. 

Syden.  Come,  Woodville,  we  have  thrown  that 
cynic  cur  a  bone,  fo  let  him  gnaw  it. 
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S  C  E  N  E. — A.  Chamher  in  TfiM  pest V  Houfe^ 

Tempest  and  Emilt^ 

Tem^pest-t 
O  your  ways,  raniih  out  of  iwjr  iigRt,  for  a 


gracelefs  young  hufley.-r-you  know  I  love 
you,  Emily,  you  know  I  do,  dear  as  the  eyes  iii 
my  head,  better  than  the  heart  in  my  body,  and 
therefore  you  baffle  and  bamboozle  and  make  a- 
bumpkin  of  nie  ;  that's  what  you  do :  you  fee  I 
am  a  damn'd  fond  forgiving  okl  fool,  and  you  im- 
pofe  upon  my  good- nature. 

Emily.  No  very  hard  talk,  I  (hou^  hope.  Only 
call  upon  you  now  and  then  for  a  few  grains  of 
charitable  patience. 

^ejnp  Grains  of  charitable  nonfenfe,  gra:xns  of 
hypocritical  impertinence  ^  what  bufmels  have  yoci 
to  make  any  calls  upon  me  that  you  know  I  can't 
anfwer  ?  I  have  no  fuch  thing  as  patience  about 
me,  no  fuch  dull  mechanical  property  belonging  to 
me  J  never  had,  never  will  have,  never  wilh  to  have. 

Emily.  Well,  Sir,  let  it  pafs  then;  but  you  muft 
own  it's  a  little  unreafonable  to  expedt  that  I 
Ihou'd  abound  in  that  article,  of  which  you  my  fa- 
ther do  not  poffcfs  a  fiBgle^atom  ? 

^emp.  Not  at  all  unreafonable,  for  your  mother 
was  a  miracle  of  patience  >  I  am  fure  I  put  it  very 
fufficiently  to  the  trial:  why  I  took  her  with  no 
other  view  but  as  we  take  a  diet-drink  in  the 
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Ipring,  10  fwcetcn  die  juices.  Tcmpeft,  the  fon  «f 
Loid  Hurricane^  was  never  born  to  be  ealm^ 
'(blood  and  fire !  I  have  never  been  in  fmooth  wa- 
ter fince  firft  I  waa  launched  upon  the  furface  of  the 
globe.  I  was  a  younger  fon,  and  kicked  into  the 
worki  without  a  fixpence ;  my  father  gave  me  no 
education,  taught  me  nothing,  kept  me  in  igno-. 
rohce,  and  buffeted  me  every  day  for  being  a  dunce. 

Emily.  That  was  hard  indeed,  to  give  fo  little 
and  deniand  fo  much— but  fome  fathers  are  qxiitc 
out  "Of  the  way  of  reafon. 

Ten^.  That's  a  wipe  at  tne,  I  fuppofe,  but  no 

mutter — -Tirft  1  was  turn'd  into  the  army,  there  I 

got  broken  bones  and  empty  pockets;  then  I  was 

banifhed  to  the  coaft  of  Africa,  to  govern  the  fa- 

vi^es  of  Senegambia ;  there  I  made  a  few  blunders 

in  color,  by  taking  whites  for  blacks  and  blacks 

fw  whites  3  but  before  my  enemies  could  get  hold 

of  me.  Death  laid  hands  upon  them,  and  I  triumphed 

•over  their  malice  by  the  mortality  of  the  climate. 

•  Emily.  Upon  my  word.  Sir,  you  have  been  tofs'd 

flnd  tumbled  about  -in  this  Fough  world  pretty  hand-, 
fomdy, 

^emp.  Yes,  fo  handfomely  that  I  will  take  care 
you  Ihan^t  be  tofs'd  and  tumbled  about,  till  you 
have  a  good  pilot  on  board,  and  a  fafe  harbour  un- 
der your  lee,  to  lay  up  in  for  life. 

Emily.  That's  as  much  as  to  idsy  I  fliafll  embark 
with  Sir  David  Daw,  and  lay  «p  in  his  fefty  old 
xraftle  on  the  banksof  the  Wye,  in  Monmouthftiire, 
to  wiu  A  precious  pilot  I  Ihall  have,  and  a  fa- 
mous voyage  we  fhall  make  x>f  it! — Helm  a-wea- 
tiJier ! -cries  he,  and  bear  aw^y  for  the  coaft  of 
Wales*— Helm  a-lee  J  fay  I^  and  fet  Hi  fails  for  the 
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port  of  London.  He  is  for  (leering  Weft,  t 
am  for  fleering  Eaft  $  fo  between  us  we  run  wild 
out  of  the  tracks  and  make  a  wreck  of  fhip  and' 
cargo  in  the  fcuffle  for  command. 

^emp.  You  talk  nonfcnfe,  Emily,  you  gabble 
without  wit  or  wifdom.  Sir  David  E>aw  is  a  very 
refpeAable  gentleman  in  his  own  county. 

Emily.  Then  he  is  a  very  lilly  gendennan  for 
coming  out  of  it. 

^emp.  He  has  a  noble  property,  a  capital  eftate. 

Emily.  Thanksto  his  anceftors!  —  he'll  never  mend 
it  by  difcovery  of  the  longitude, 

^emp.  Emily,  Emily,  do  you  think  I  have  no 
eyes  ?  what  do  you  take  me  for — a  mole,  a  bat,  a 
beetle,  not  to  fee  where  your  perverfe  afieAions 
point  ?  You  are  never  out  of  Mrs.  Woodvillc's 
•  houfe. 

Emily.  Can  that  be  a  wonder,  when  perfecutiofi 
drives  me  out  of  your  doors,  and  pity  draws  me  into 
her^s  ?  Here  I  am  baited  by  the  fillieft  animal  Folly 
^ver  lent  her  name  to,  there  I  am  recreated  by  the 
gen  deft  being  Heaven  ever  formed. 

^e7Kp.  Come,  come,  whilft  you  arc  talking  thus 
of  the  mother,  I  know  to  a  certainty  it  is  the  fon 
you  are  thinking  of 5  and  pofitively,  Emily,  you  muft 
banifli  Henry  Woodville  from  your  thoughts. 

Emily.  Then  I  muft  lofe  the  faculty  of  thinking. 

^emp.  Don't  tell  me  of  your  faculties,  mine  will 
never  confent  to  marry  you  to  a  ruin'd  man— Sir 
David  is  no  gamefter— 

Emily.  Perhaps  not. 

Temp.  Nor  the  fon  of  a  gamefter. 

Emily.  No,  nor  the  fon  of  any  thing,  I  ftiou'd 
thtrik^  that  Nature  ever  own'd;  for  he  is  fo  far 

from 


V 

> 


O  F     FO  k  TUNE.  3j* 

from  being  in  the  Kkcncfs  of  a  man,  that  it  wotf  d 
be  libelling  a  monkey  to  miftake  diem  for  each  odier* 

?>;»j^.  Hold  your  tongue.  I  never  faid  Sir  Da- 
vid was  a  wit.  •  ...  r 

Emify.  No,  ©•  my  confcience,  a  tailor  might  as* 
well  look  for  cuftom  in  the  court  of  Pelew,  arf 
you  for  wk  in  the  empty  pericranium  of  niy^ 
Mbnmouthfliiire  lover. 

Temp.  And  if  he  had  wit,  what  wou'd  you  do 
with  it?  Who;wou'd  put  a  naked  fword  in  the 
hands  of  a  child  ?  Hike  him  the  better  for  his  be- 
ing without  it  i  I  have  none  myfelf ;  I  had  fooner 
mefs  "^ith  the  favages  in  Africa  than  be  (hut  into 
a  room  with  a  company  of  wits.  Your  downright' 
ftupid  fellow  is  the  repofe  of  all  focietyj  lik<?  a 
ibft  cufhion  in  an  eafy  chair,  he  lulls  you  into  ^cn«i 
tie  flumbers,  and  lays  all  your  cares  to  reft. 

Servant  announces  Sir  David  Daw. 

Servant.  Sir  David  Daw— 

Temp.  Now,  now,  Emily,  behave  as  you  fliou*(f 

^o^  or  by   the  living Welcome,  Sir  David!' 

welcome  my  good  knight  of  Monmouth  !     "    ,    * 

Sir  D.  D.  Worthy  governor,  I  am  your  devoted 
fervant— Sweet  paragon  of  beauty,  I  am  your 
tumble  flave. 

Temp.  Heyday,  my  friend,  where  have  you 
cuird  thefe  flowers  of  rhetoric  ? 

Sir  D.  D.  Pick'd  a  fmall  pofey  from  Pamafliis^ 
to  lay  it  at  the  feet  of  the  lovelieft  of  the  Mufes.  \ 

Emily.  Upon  my  word.  Sir  David,  your  periods 
are  the  very  embrios  of  poetry,  a  kind  of  tadpoles^ 
nxore  than  half  frogs,  andjuft  ready  to  hop.       . 

Sir  D.  A  So  they  can  but  hop  into  your  good 
graces,  I  care  riot. 

B  4  TemJl^i 
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let  me  confider^-^^you  fhall  be  drawn  in  ttie  duLrac- 
ter  of  Agamemnon.  . 

Tefffp.  Agamemnon !  Why  in  the  character,  of 
Aganiemnon,  I  wou'd  &in  know.  ...^  . 

JEmify.  Becaufe  he  was  a  warrior  like  youa  and  i^! 
governor  r  but  principally  becaufe^  if  I  remenibeK; 
his  hiftory«-he  facrific'd  hh  daughter.  _ 

fmp4  Heh  I  how !  there  I'm  thrown  out : .  that . 
is  a  hiftory  I  know  nothing  of.  . 

Sir  D.  D.  Nor  I  ncither.-r-Ah !  niy  good  Gp^ 
vemor^  ipeak  a  kind  word  for  ipe ;  all  ipy  hopi^ 
arc  in  you. 

STdwrp*  Fear  nothings  my  jnan  of  mettle  i  keep 
a  ftout  heart,  and  there's  nqm  of  .*em  can  refift 
the  aUiu'ements  of  your  fortune^  though  they  may 
all  be  infenfible  to  the  beauties  of  your  perfon. 

Epnly.  No,  to  be  fure;  if  yoy  make  love  ISkt 
an  elephant,  with  your  caftle  on  your  back,  who 
can  ftaiid  againft  you  ?  ' 

Sir  D*  D.  1  don't  know  how  it  Is,  Governor 
Tempeft,  but  tho'  'tis  well  known  that  the  firft 
man  Nature  ever  made  was  a  Welfhman,  and' 
tho'  I  flatter  myfelf  I  j^n  pretty  nearly  on  the 
fame  model,  yet  here  every  r^ed-headed  Fellow 
with  a  mahogany  face,  becaufe  he  can  fli^  into  an 
ccl-fkin,  and  I  cannot,  flips^lnto  favor  before  me ; 
whilft  the  ladies  ftare  at  nie,  as  if  I  had  dropt  out 
of  the  moon  amongft  diem. 

iHfiKr/.  That  is  becaufe  they  lay  afide  the  fight 
they  were  born  with,  and  h^ve  eyes,  like  their 
complexions,  of  their,  own  making. 

Emily.  Ah\.  Sir  0avid,  you  are  not  up  to 
them  5  you  are  happieft  with  the  good  old  lady  in 
the  country  i  your  cducatton  has  been  private. 

Sir 
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Sir  J).  D.  Quite  fnug  and  private  i  always  at 
home,  always  with  my  mother. 

Emily.  And  your  amufements— • 

Sir  D.  D.  Never  went  abroad  fin-  them ;  w« 
bad  plenty  of  paftime  amongft  ourfelves  and  the 
firvants— cards  I  never  touch  s  drinking  I  have  no 
head  for ;  and  as  for  naughty  women>  1  can  feith* 
folly  affurc  you,  I  never  come  near  none  of  'cntj. 

j^emp.  Keep  that  to  yourfeir,  my  friend,  if  you 
are  wife  $  for  this  world  is  fo^wickedj  that  a  man 
is  forced  to  counterfeit  vices  in  order  to  keep  well 
with  it.— Ah !  Charles,  how  wears  this  wicked 
vorld  with  you  ? 

Sydenham  enters. 

SyJeff.  Wears  apace,  frets  itfclf  out,  grates 
moft  confoundedly  upon  the  hinges:  I  almpft 
think  1  fhall  live  to  fee  the  end  of  ic. — Don't  go 
away,  I  want  to  have  a  word  with  you.  (Jfi^^  to 
Emify.) 

Sir  D.  Z).  Oh  !  Mr.  Sydenham,  I  rejoice  to 
ftc  you. 

Syden.  How  fares  my  venerable  Cambro-Bry:on  ? 

Sir  D.D»  Terrible  ill,  for  want  of  you;  houfe, 
ciquipage,  every  thing  is  at  a  dead  ftop,  till  ■  you 
fet  us  going, — I  calrd  at  your  lodgings,  and  they 
told  me  you  was  out  of  town. 

SydefT.  They  did  right ;  I  educate  my  fcrvanta 
iii  all  innocent  untruths. 

Ternp.  They  gave  me  the  lame  anfwcr. 

SyJefh  They  did  wrong:  to  tell  one  and  the 
fame  lye  to  two  fcveral  vifitors;^  betrays  a  poverty 
of  invention. 

Emily.  And  hav'nt  ybo  been  out  of  town  all  this 

while  ? 

Srden, 
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Sjdeft.  Hufh  t  hu(h !  afk  no  queftlohs*— How 
€an  I  quit  the  town  with  an  aflFair  of  honor  on  ni|r 
hands :  did'nt  you  challenge  me  to  a  gtoie  at 
dieis  ?  and  here  1  am  ready  to  decide  It. 

Temp.  Oh !  that  duU^  dilatory^  dreaming  gam^ 
how  I  deteft  it ! — Any  news,  Charley  of  the  poor. 
Woodvilles? 

Syiien.  That  is  the  very  quelHon  I  was  about  tO: 
alk  of  you. 

7^/.  'Sbloodj  you  are  as  myfterious  as  n 
privy  counfeljior:  they  fay  Woodville  is  gone  ofi^r 
riay,  they  circulate  a  very  black  .and  diimal  ilasjf. 
about  him,  '       .    o  v 

Syden.  As  you  have  been  govet^nor  of  the  blacks, 
I  wiQi  you  wouki  put  the  footy  flavcs  tQ' des;;tii 
that  circulate  fuch  dories,     v  •     .      •  -  > 

Sir  D.  D.  I  hear  Sir  Gep^ge  Jpenrti44o{:k>j^^ 
made  a  curious  will,  and  given  hi^  .>i^hple>pipp^;r^ 
to  a  madman,  who  has  been  ihut  up  in  a  ^^t?8!C( 
for  theft  twenty  years.  ;■     .f /    \  rO    0.    i  V:  . 

Syden.    And  do  you   luppofe    it  would  i^^ 

brought  him  to  his  fenftsif  h$  had'^vVl  i^^ 
caftle?  ....  r 

Temp.  Come,  con>c.  Sir  D^yid;^  don't  you  ^ 
diat  cuckow  won't  be  caught  by  you  i  Zoqksi) 
man,  the  thumb-fcrew  would  jiQt  make  him  plea^f 
tho*,  let  me  tell  you,  when  IVe  bceq  i^t  upop  |t»  I 
have  put  tongues  as  ftubborn  as  his  into  motk)|| 
before  now.— As  for  Epiily,  kay^  her  to  her 
drowfy  game  at  chefs;  for,  depend  upon  it^.  vfiy 
firi£nd,^hat  any  thing  which  tecids  to  Ihipify.hcp 
imagination  will  be  a  point  gained  in  your  &?» 
vor^    .  IJ^iu^J^Anit^  Sir  David. 

Sypinhaii: 
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SroSKHAM  and  Emily. 

Syden.  His  Excellency  is  in  one  of  his  accom- 
modating humors,  and  gives  me  an  opportunity 
of  telling  you  that  I  have  brought  Woodville  back 
with  me  j  I  knew  his  point,  and  overtook  him  af- 
ter about  twelve  miles  riding,  in  the  very  crifis  of 
his  fate. 

Emily.  Did  you  fo  ?  then  here's  my  hand !  for 
thou  art  the  heft  foul  living  j  with  a  heart  of  gold, 
and  heels  of  feather,  in  the  fcr\'ice  of  humanity. 
Ah!  why  did  cruel  Foi tune  cramp  thy  powers, 
when  Nature  fo  enriclKd  thee  with  benevo- 
lence ? 

Sydeiu  Don*t  complain  of  Fortune  in  my  cafe ; 
perhaps  the  beft  fortune  that  can  befal  me  is,  that 
I  have  nothing  to  do  wfth  her :  having  litde  to 
beftow,  I  make  up  for  it  with  good-will  s  had  I 
abundnnre  to  give,  the  good-will  might  be  wanting. 

Emily.  If  Fortune,  however,  vvou'd  but  put  you 
to  the  trial,  I  fhou'd  not  tremble  for  tlie  ifliie  of  it. 
Had  Penruddock  made  you  his  heir,  happy  v/ou'd 
it  have  betn  for  poor  Woodville, 

Syden.  For  him  (to  own  the  truth  to  you)  I 
have  very  little  compafilons  fome  old  habits  of 
good  fellowflitp  perhaps  I  can't  quite  fhake  off; 
but  a  gnmtilcr  is  in  nature  fuch  a  fool,  in  charac- 
ter fo  little  of  a  gc-ntleman,  and  by  profcffion  f) 
very  clofe  approaching  towards  a  hlghvvayman, 
that  I  am  afham'd  of  his  acquaintance;  ycr,  for 
my  dear  Mrs.  Woodville's  lake,  for  my  brave 
Henry's  fake,  and  throiigh  them,  by  implication, 
for  my'  fweet  Fmijy's,  T  have  flieltei'd  that  poor 
worehlrfi  defpcrado  ■  inf  my  lodgings ;  which  Ts  a' 

fecrec 
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lecret  you  muftkecp  clofc  and  iaviolable  as  your 
own  purity,  .  *       .    .    ' 

Emify.  Doubt  me  not,  fori  can  well  fuppoic"] 
the  confcqucnces  would  be  fataU     In  one  wordj.iA 
there  any  hope  for  him  ? 

Syden.  I  could  not  anfwcr  that  in  a  thoufand 
words;  fori  have  fecn  this  ftfange  Penruddock,^ 
and  know  not  what  to  make  of  him.  -.  ^ 

Emily.  Is  he  a  madman,  as  they  report  of  him  ?  , 

Syden.  That  I  can't  tell ;  for  fo  many  people  arc 
mad,  who  yet  have  fenfes  enough  to  conceal  it, 
that  he  may  be  fo  without  my  difcovering  it  He 
is  as  fullen  as  a  bear,  and  inveterate  againfl:  Wood- 
villc  to  the  length  of  any  fpecies  of  revenge. 

Emily.  That  is  not  the  chara6ler  Mrs*  Woodvillc 
defcribcs;  fhe  conceives  better  of  him. 

Syden.  I  wifh  Ihe  may  not  be  miftaken;  we  muft 
leave  the  event  to  rime : — And  now,  my  dear  Lady> 
when  are  we  to  mount  the  wedding  favors  ? 

Emily.  So  you  will  fuppofe  I  am  caft  for  trant 
portation  to  the  enchanted  caftle  ? 

Syden.  Enchanted  it  will  be  when  you  arc  in  it  ^ 
but  how  can  I  fuppofe,  or  even  wifh,  any  other- 
wife,  when  ruin  is  attached  to  the  alternative  ? 

Emily.  You  ftrike  upon  a  motive,  that  may  drive, 
me  upon  wondrous  felf-denials.     If  my  beloved. 
Mrs.  WoodvIUe  fells,  if  my  dear  gallant  Henry  is 
beaten  down  and  crufhM  by  poverty  and  diftrefi, 
at  any  fecrifice  I'll  raife  them  up*  . .. , . 

Syden.  Will  you  ?.  then  by  the  powers  of  gQo4* 
nefe  you  are  an  angel!  ,,^ 

E^y.  But  in.  that  wreck  of  bappinefs  - 1  ihall  • 
need  all  the  help.t^t  fti^dji^p.^can,  b^o^^.  j^. 
you^  Charles  Sydenham,  whom  I  place  ever  in  the 
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fioQt  oTdiofe  few  firm  kcarcs  I  moft  prize  and  moil 
dq>end  ooj  mtift  not  deferc  me* 

Sjdm.  Defert  you!  Damn  it>  my  throat  aches 
fb,  and  my  eyes  dazzle  that  I  can  neither  ri^btly 
fpeak  to  you  nor  fee  you — but,  by  the  Lord,  TU 
die  for  you. 

Mxnkf.  Not  {oi  but  you  muft  come  to  me  in  the 
country :  there  you  and  I  will  tell  old  ftoiies  over 
a  winter's  fire,  and  be  as  comfortable  as  two  feel-« 
ing  hearts  will  let  us. 

Syden.  TU  come;  Fll  come  to  you— walk,  ride, 
fifii,  fowl,  milk  the  cows,  feed  the  poultry,  nurle 
the  children,  laugh,  cry,  do  any  thing  and  every 
thing  you  wou*d  have  me — I  will,  upon  my  foul  I 
will! 

Emily.  Enough  faid !  upon  this  promifc  we  will 
part;  I  Ihall  be  call'd  for  by  my  father,  and  you 
jluiow  his  humor. 

Syden.  I  know  him  well  for  a  moft  abfolute  and 
all-to-be-refpefted  governor;  but  if  he  had  as  nu- 
merous an  offspring  as  Muley  Ifhmael,  and  as 
large  an  empire  as  Timur  Khan,  the  proudeft  tide 
he  cou*d  boaft  wou*d  be  that  of  being  father  to  liich 
an  angel  of  a  daughter,  \ExtunU 

S  C  E  N  E,  «  Street. 
Penruddock  clone. 

So !  I  am  in  London  once  more.— From  folitude 
andiilence  how  fudden  is  the  tranficion  to  crowded 
'ifareets,  where  all  without  is  noife,  and  all  within 
me  anarchy  and  tumult!  Thoughts  uncolle6i:ed, 
jannng.Tefolucions,  avarice,  revenge,  ambidon,  all 
^^be  turUd  palfions  armiAg,  like  foldiers  rous'd  froirh 
flcep,'torulhiato  the  bAtcIe^  -  Pity  I  h«te  bCmr^  ; 

my 


lliy  heart  is  char^*d :  I  ftc^  iit  a  b^^-^pliferet&  re^ 
confider  Mrs.  Woodvilie's  interceding  ^Afcftefjjl 
naked,  Ihivering  wretch  approached  and  begged  my 
charity ;  ihc  was  importunate,  and  I  with  a  rt* 
morfelels  frown  bade  her  begone. — ^  Alas!*'  Ihi 
cried,  *^  if  I  had  looked  you  in  the  face  I  might 
^  have  feen  there  was  no  hope  for  me.''  I  have 
the  mark  of  Gain,  the  ftamp  of  cruelty  imprinted 
on  my- forehead.~She  cut  me  to  the  heart;  I 
wou'd  have  call'd  her  back  and  aton'd,  but  fuUen- 
ncfs  or  pride  forbade  it.  How  rich  was  I  in  my 
contented  poverty !  how  poor  has  Fortune  made  mc 
by  thefe  fouUtornnenting  riches  !— 

Weazel  enters. 

—Well,  Sir,  is  Mrs.  Woodville  in  her  houfe  ? 
.  Weazeh  She  is  not  there,  nor  any  body  that  can 
tell  me  where  (he  is:  the  fervants  are  dilpers'd,  the 
chamber-doors  all  lock'd  and  feal'd,  fave  one,  in 
which  a  folitary  guard  keeps  watch,  holding  poflefj 
fion  in  due  form  of  law :  I  have  feen  it  in  its  Iplea- 
dor;  it  is  now  revers'd,  a  inelancholy  change. 

F'enrud.  I'll  vifit  it  neverthelefs ;  it  will  be  a 

wholefome  preparative  to  the  fcene  of  luxury  which 

'Viou  tell  me  I  am  to  be  laluted  with  in  the  ftatdy 

manlion  of  Sir  George  Penruddock.  \Exeunt^ 

Scene  changes  to  an  unfurnifit* d  Room. 
:•    Ptoruddock,  Weazel,  tf//4  <?»  Attendant. 

Penrudj,  You  are  here,  Sir^  Iprdbroe,  ki  office  by 
authority  Trom  the  late  Sir  George  Penruddock.  /. 

jittcnd.  I  am.  Sir s  and  tho- it  is  ^gaihft  oxir 
'^lea  CQ  adniic  any.  ftraager,  yet  as  I  knowviMiy 
.Weaze^indihc  warmhts  fi>r  yi^u^  I  iiiajce  xlc^(d9- 
jt!%MatQyQur.camiI^j^  ..    .^ 

Teftrui, 
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Penrud.  Nor  to  leaving  us,  I  fhou'd  fuppofe, 
witinn  thefc  bare  walls  3  they  defy  robbery :  the 
fcythe  of  the  law  cuts  clofe,  and  thofe,  who  follow 
t.  Will  not  be  enrich'd  by  their  gleanings. 

Attend.  A  plcafant  gentleman,  I  fhou'd  guefs, 
and  knows  a  thing  or  two. — Mr.  Weazel,  with  your 
leave,  I  will  fpeak  a  word  with  you. 

[Exit  with  Wkazel, 

Pen'ruddock. 

Here,  then,  was  the  refidence  of  my  once-be- 
loved Arabella ;  here  fhe  reign 'd,  here  fhe  revell'd ; 
and  here,  perhaps,  in  a  defponding  moment,  Ihc 
wrote  that  melancholy  appeal,  which  wrung  the 
weapon  from  my  hand,  when  rais'd  againft  her 
liufband's  life.  V\\  read  it  once  agam  j  the  fcene 
confpires,  a  fympathetic  gloom  comes  over  me; 
and  folitude,  the  friend  of  meditation,  prompts  me 
to  review  it : — "  By  the  death  of  Sir  George  Pen- 
**  ruddock  you  v^ill  find  us  your  debtors  in  no  lefs  a 
"  fum  than  all  that  we  poflefs;  if  you  are  extreme, 
"  we  are  undone  5  my  hufband,  who  expcfts  no 
*'  mercy,  flies  from  me  in  delpair,  and  in  his  fate 
"  mine  is  involved  :  if  then  you  find  an  orphan  in 
"  the  world,  whofe  parents  cou'd  not  move  your 
**  pity,  you  may  think  revenge  lias  done  cnougbj 
*^  and  take  my  Henry  into  ycur  proteftion — " 

Henry  Woodville  entet^s. 

Henry.  Where  am  I  ?  What  has  happened?  Why 
is  thi.  houfc  fo  charged  ivy  its  appearance  ? 

Pe7irud.  Whoni  do  you  feek  ? 

Henry.  A  father  and  a  mother,  who  dwelt  here : 

If- you  have  iieaid  the  name  of  Woodville,  and 

can  eafe  \x\y  anxious  terrors,  tell  me  they  furvivc, 

Penrud.  Be  fatisficd— They  live. 

Hinrjj, 
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'  tfmy^  Devoutly  I  retuin  Heaven  diMks^ian 
bleis  you  for  the  ddii^s  I  lohgabfent^  and  debarr^4' 
^  cotTof^ondence  with  my  &mily5  I.  icanxe  widi 
trembling,  heart,  yncertain  .of  their  frtcj  and>^I 
confefsi  the  ominous  appearance  of  a  deferted  houfe 
ilxuck  me  with  alarm  \  but  I  may  hope,  they  have 
Tome  other  refidence  at  hand--If  yop  knoMT  whqrc^ 
dired:  me. 
.  Penrud.  If  I  knew  wJiere^ ,  I  mtouM  5  but — 

HcMfy. ,  But  yljat?  Why  do  you  paufe  ?      , . 

PenrMd^*  B<^?aufe  I  can't  proceed. 

Hmry^,  Why  not  prpceed?  You  kn6w  they 
live,  can  you  not  tell  me  where  ? 

.   J5fif«grV  WW  is^^ 

Penrud.  None. .... 
..f^Wy^  Do  yoH  ;\ost  Kve  i^  I^don  ?   ' 

Penrud^  Nq»     " 

1^  ■        .  '  '  *         •■■■•■■  1  ■     1 

.i/wp^^  WMt  i?  ypyr  ?^^M^^>  occupation?  whei'e 
^P  yop  ijib^ljit  i  Ho^  comes  it  to  pais  you  know 
fi)  weU  to  anfwcr  me  one  queftion>  and  are  dumb 
.tW.allthcrcft?    ,      : 

l^^e^rud^ ,  I  ^m  not  usM  to  interrogatories,  nor 
qujifc.^  padent  as  may  fuit  with.,  your  impetubfity. 
.  .JBtnry.,  I  ftand  corr^^ccl ;  I  am  too  quick.— You 
will  cxcufe  the  feelings  of  a  fon.  . 

Penrud^  Moft  >yillirigly}  only  Pm  fbrry  to  per- 
ceive they  are  lb  fenfitivejbdcaufe  this  world  abounds 
mmifcry, 

Henry.  Now  I  .ftm  furc  you  t now  more  thah 
you  yet  reveal;  hut  having  faid  my  parents'  are 
alive,  you  fortify  me  againft  Icffer  evils :  I  know 
my  fath^er's  failings,  ]ahd  can  well  fuppofe  that  his 
affairs  have  fkllen  into  (tecay« 

'     •    c Penrud. 
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Pmrud.  To  utter  rtim.  Gaming  lias  undone 
Vim. 

Henfy,  Oh  1  execrable  vice>  fiend  of  the  human 
Jbul,  that  tears  the  hearts  of  parent,  child,  and 
friend  1  What  crimes,  what  fhame,  what  compli- 
cated mifery  haft  thou  brought  upon  us  1  Rafh,- 
defperate,  wretched  man !  This  houie  was  fwal- 
low'd  in  the  general  wreck. 

Penrud.  With  every  thing  elfe :'  Sir  George  Pcn- 
ruddock  had  ic  for  a  debt,  as  it  is  caU'd,  of  honor. 

Henry.  A  debt  of  infamy — and  may  the  curfe 
entarl'd  upon  fuch  debts  defcend  on  him  and  all  that 
mav  inherit  from  him } 

Penrud.  There  you  out- run  difcretion:  he  is 
dead,  and  you  wou'd  not  extend  your  curfe  (o  him 
that  now  inherits. 

Henry.  Light  where  it  will.  111  not  revoke  it. 
lie  that  is  Fortune's  minion  welldeferves  it. 

Penrud.  But  he,  tliat's  innocent,  docs  not. 

Heiiry.  Can  he  be  innocent,  who  ftains  his  hands* 
with  ore  drench'd  in  the  gamefcer's  blood,  dug  from 
the  widow's  and  tlic  orphan's  hearts  with  tears,  and 
cries,  and  agonies,  inutterable  ?  'Tis  property  ac- 
curft;  were  it  a  mine,  as  deep  as  to  the  center,  \ 
\vou'd  not  touch  an  atom  to  prcferve  myfelf  fixun 
ftarving.  .....  '     i  •" 

Pe^xri'J.  You  fpeak  too  ftron^y.  Sir. 

Henry.  So  you  may  think :  I  fpeak  as  I  feeL 
— rWho  is  the  wretched  heir  ?     i  , . 

Penrud».  Roderick-Penruddock*  ^  . 

Henry.  ^\i2X.\  Roderick  the xcjclufe ?;:. -^    .        , 

Penrud.  The  fame. 

Henry.  My  father  knpw  liim  Moll-j-a  gloomy 

mifancbrope^ 
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Mi&ndiropei  fliunhing  and^fhunri'd  hj  alt-Tffian- 
kind.  When  fuch  a  being,  after  long  fcclufion,  loft 
to -ail  fbcial  charities,  and  harden- d  into  lav  .lire  in- 
fcnfibilitf)  cortes  forth  into  the  i?orki  arhiM  with 
power  and  property)  he  iflues  like  a  hungry  lion' 
from  Ms  den,  fo  ravage  and  devour.  !" 

Pienrud.  Stop  your  inve6tivc  f  Know  him  before 
you  damn  him. 

J^i&wry.  Hang  him,  dull  rogue,  1  do  hot  wifti  to 
know  Mmi  J  iSnit  if  you  do,  arid  think  him  wronged 
by  my  difcourfe,  convince  me  of  the  wrong,  and 
ydu  ftall  find  me  ready  to  atone. 

Penrud.  I  wou'd  ftot  have  you  take  his  chara(fler 
from  rtiei  and  yel  I  think  him  to  be  fomewhat 
bWtcr  than  your  report  of  him  ;  however  you  have 
put  it  fairly  to  the  iffue,  and  if  yourleifurcfer<rcs  to 
meet  me  at  his  houfe,  the  late  Sir  George  Pen- 
ruddock's,  within  two  hours  from  this;  you  may 
perhaps  fee  eatife  to  bJulh  for  the  fcverity  of  your 
irivcftivc:  in^iie  tnean'rime  I  promife  to  make  no 
report  of  whait  you  have  faid,  and  heichef  aggravate ' 
his  mind  againft  you,  nor  warn  him  of  your  coming. 

Henry.  If  I  can  find  my  friends  within  the  rime 
you  mention,  I  will  not  fail  to  meet  you  V  but  I 
jhou'd  know  yrnir  name. 

PenrtUi,  You  Ihall  know  every  thing  in  proper 
time  and  place — till  theii  iattwell. 

'  [£;«?  Henry. 
Iniblent  libeller  I  he  has  undone  hiitifelf,  and  flkbb'd 
the  mercy  in  my  bbfom,  ^hilft  in  the  very  aft  of 
niing  to  cmbntce  Mm. 


V   ,  V. 
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ACT    III. 

A  mean  Apartment  in  tbe  Lodging  Houfe  if  Mrs. 

WOODVILLE. 

Hexrv,  ufoer'd  in  by  a  Maid  Scrvantm 

Maid  Servant. 

WALK  in>   Sir,   pray  walk    in.      Madam 
Woodville  will  be  quickly  at  home. 

Henry.  Are  you  her  fervant  ? 

Maid.  I  do  the  work  of  the  houfe,  and  wait  upon 
the  lodgers. 

Henry.  Has  fhe  none  elfe  belonging  to  her  ? 

Maid.  No,  no,  good  lady,  fhe  has  none  elfe  but 
me. — If  you  are  Captain  Woodville  her  fon,  I  hope 
it  will  be  in  your  power  to  comfort  her. 

Henry.  Heaven  grant  it  may! — I  am  the  perlbn^ 
you  may  leave  me. — [Exit.'] — What  a  fad  change 
is  this !  My  mother  in  this  j^ace — thus  lodg'd,  and 
thus  attended ! — O  Nature  !  let  me  not  forget  it 
was  a  father  that  did  this,  elfe — but  that  thought  is 
horror — Hark,  fhe  is  coming— 

Emily  Tempest  enters. 
May  I  believe  my  eyes  ?  The  lovely  phantom  of 
my  vifions  realiz'd!  % 

Emily.  The  gallant  prifbner,  we  bewailed,  fet 
free! — This  is  a  joy  moft  welcome.  I  was  in- 
formed you  caird  at  our  houfe  for  a  dircftion  hi- 
ther; I  can  make  all  allowances  for  your  impa- 
tience >  but  furely,  furely,  Henrys  you  made  none, 
for  mine,  when  all,  that  you  beftow'd  upon  me, 
was  a  cold  enquiry  at  the  door,  if  fuch  a  being  ffiU 

was  in  exiftcnccr 

Hinty. 
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Hmy.  Ghide  not,  but  pity  mcj  the  uhfeiftunate 
are  fearful  of  in<:ruding. 

Emily.  Say  rather  they  are  unkind,  and  wrong 
their  friends,  when  they  fuppofe  them  fliakcn  by 
every  breath  of  fortune, 

Henry.  The  world  revolts  from  poverty. 

Emily.  Are  thefp  the  lentiments  that  you  return 
with  ?  For  fhame  !  a  foldier  to, talk  thus — Have  you 
fcen  no  misfortunes  where  you  have  been,  or  do  you 
feel  them  only  when  they  fall  upon  yourfelf  ?  Your 
noble  mother  does  not  reafon  thus. 

Henry.  Her's  are  no  common  evils,  I  confefs, 
but  ftili  adverfity  is  a  fair  enemy;  patience  can 
check  it,  fortitude  can  conquer  it,  religion  can 
convert  it  to  a  blefling.  Even  I,  whom  you  re- 
prove, bore  it  without  a  murmur,  for  honor  was 
not  loft,  hope  was  yet  alive — your  image,  ever  pre- 
fent  to  my  mind,  brightened  captivity,  and  dreams 
of  future  happinefs  chear'd  my  warm  glowing 
fancy ;  but  now— 

Emily.  What  now  ?  flop  there,  and  let  me  only 
dwell  upon  thofe  objeds  that  delight,  altho*  they 
may  delude  :  joy  at  the  beft  is  fugitive ;  paint  hope 
in  brilliant  hues,  and  it  is  joy :  the  pidlurc  fades 
indeed,  and  its  warm  tints  fly  ofF,  but  whilft  they 
fly,  they  charm,  and  memory  feafts  upon  theii?, 
even  when  they  are  vanifh'd, 
-  Henry.  Oh  !  well  applied,  and  genuine  philofo- 
phy.— Anticipated  forrow  is  like  children's  phyfic, 
fipt  ere  it  is  fwallowed. — And  now,  my  Emily, 
what  tneaiis  this  mifchievous  effufion  of  fo  much 
light  that  my  weak  eyes  can't  bear  it?  Why  all 
this  blaze  of  beauty  ?    *       . 

Emily.  Ilufh!  don't  be  filly ;  it  is  no  fuch  thing 

c  J  —a 
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—a  Kttle  glad  to  fee  yon  perhaps,  a  little  aiumated 
by  an  unexpcfted  pleafi^ie. 

Henry.  I  left  you,  as  I  thought,  perfed  in  ererjp 
charm ;  but  time  I  fee  ftill  brings  (rt^h  tributes  to 
adorn  and  beautify  perfeftion. — How  many  heatts 
have  you  this  moment  in  your  chains  ? 

Emily.  Nonfenfe !  not  one :  the  lover  I  moft 
reckon*d  upon  has  juft  thrown  off  his  chains,  and 
is  at  liberty. 

Henry.  Only  to  yield  it  up  again  with  double 
devotion  at  your  feet.  Did  vou  know  hinfi  as  I  do, 
you  wou'd  know,  that  tho'  impoffibilities  oppofo 
his  hope,  rcafon  can  make  no  progrefs  in  the  re- 
form of  his  incurable  pafllon. 

Emily.  Indeed !  then  what  is  to  b*c  done  with 
fuch  a  man  ?  How  wou'd  you  advife  me  to  treat 
his  cafe  ? 

Henry.  With  pity,  as  for  one  who  fuffers  with- 
out profpeft  of  a  cure;  with  caution  towards 
yourfelf,  as  holding  it  unfair  to  flatcer  where  you 
cannot  favc. 

Mrs.  WooDviLLE  erJerSy  and  embraces  Hemry* 

M7's.  ir.  Hcn'ry,  my  fon,  my  hero !  welcome 
to  my  arms. 

Henry.  Oh!  my  dear  mQthcr-»-fufFering,  in* 
jur'd  excellence !  [Kneels^ 

Mrs.  IF.  Stand  up  !  Let  me  furvey  you — Why, 
you  credit  your  campaigning  5  yet  you  have  far'd 
hardly — well,  'tis  a  good  prafticc  for  bad  times  : 
we  have  not  wherewithal  to  {<:2i^  you,  my  poor 
Henry. — Tliere  is  no  goki  grows  on  the  foidicr's 
laurels. 

H^tiry.  I  have  a  fWord,  Madam,  and  that  will 
?ilways  furnifh  me  a  meal, 

Mrs.  Jif  \ 
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r:^.Mn*  W^.  GO'thai,  aadletit^artifii^jMU^bioth 
£)od  and  &me.  A  Biicifh  matron  .fcnd&  iicTW^f- 
lior  to  the  fightj  andiborns  to  damp  his  ardoc  with 
-a  tear:  I'llfhare  you  with  my  couwty.— Oh  I.my 
fwcet  Emily,  my  generous  friend,  I  know,  you 
can  forgive  mt-  ,  : 

Emi^.  Noteafily*  if  you  devote  a  fingte  thought 
lo  ceremony :  I  am  here  a  party  upon  fufferan^e, 
not  quite  indifferent  to  the  tcne  before  me,  but  . 
cert^nly  no  principal. 

Jlifrji,  W*  You  muft  be  ever  fuch  with  nne  j  you 
have  fliar'd  my  forrowa,  hard  indeed  if  you  ought 
«ot  partake  my  joys, — Well,  Henry,  we  mwft  meet 
'  the  time,  and  all  its  trauhles,  with  what  &c^,  we  C4ni 
cowards  and  fbolsihrink  at  theblafts-of  fortuae,  the 
iblid  temper  of  a  nob|e  mind  fets  i^m  at  nought., 

Henry.  I'll  not  difgrace  your  heroifmi..i¥ith:  a 
murmur  J  when  your  ihftru£tion  poinw  the  uray  to 
virtoe,  and  the  example  of  my-  father,  ^wai^ns  me 
againft  vice,  how  can  I  fliray  i  ■  .  ,i:  ,  -  -v 

Mn.W.  Alas'  your  fether — he  is  iftdcoj— l^ut 
■we'll  not  fpeak  of  hini. :  ft^^Dd  finn  yourfel^  and  give 
me  caufc  Co  love  y6u  ;,  for  errors  of  prj^^eri^  the 
world  has  candor  more  than  enough ;  now  yoa 
have  nothing  left  but  ^  your  gpod  name,  of  that 
■  be  jealous  in  the  extreme;  fo  fiialll  bejuftTfied  for 
having  thought  youworchy  ofthathaiid,.'wmc;l\  cruel 
fortune  now  irrevocably  has  ;fnatch'd  frorn  yo'ii. 

■Ewf/f,  Madam!  Mrs.  WoodviKel— Hi  take 
my  leave ;  your  bufuiefs  grows  (po,  intereftihigi— 
rU  not  intrude  upon  your  fecrets. 

\Is  withdrawing,  but'Jioft  iSj  HENR.y. 

/fiwry.  Tear  not  rey  Ijeart  aiyay,  but  ftpp,  for 
mercy's  fake. '  "' '  '',','„".'.,.'."', 

C  4  '  ■      £w;/^. 
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Emfy.  No,  kt  us  part.    Your  mother  ipeaks 

the  trudi  J  but  I  was  then  fo  happ\^,  I  loft  fight  bf 
it.  [Falls  into  a  cbair. 

Henry.  There,  Madam,  there !  fee  what  youVc 
done.  Truth,  that  will  let  no  happy  felf-decep- 
tion  pafs,  is  virtue  that  diidains  the  graces  of 
humanitv. 

Mrs.  IV.  My  Eniily,  my  life,  my  comforter, 
fjrgive  me!  Aniidfl:  a  throng  of  forrows,  fomc 
unguarded  words  will  evermore  efcape  usj  we 
vent  them  as  we  do  our  fighs,  and  know  not  what 
we  fay. 

Emily.  Pray  don't  apologize ;  I  am  quite  afbam'd 
of  it:  'tis  nothing,  I  am  often  thus ;  you Ve  leen 
me  fo  a  hundred  times — Only  poor  Henry  made 
up  fuch  a  face — his  eyes  fet  me  a-crying — and 
now,  good  Heaven,  how  I  cou'd  laugh ! — Oh  \ 
that  is  horrid — ftop  that  if  you  can. 

Mrs.  TV.  My  dear,  my  dear!  come  with  mc 
to  my  chamber. 

Henry.  Reft::^  reft  on  me,  thou  fafrinaringcharmer ! 

Emily.  Look,  look  at  him  ! — I  wonder  what  he 
thinks  of  me — a  fool,  a  fool,  a  foolifli  feeble 
creature.  \Exeunt^ 

A  Saloon  in  tbeHcufe  of  Sir  George  Penruddock* 

A  Number  of  Upper  Servants  in  Mourning — Weazei; 
enters y  and  addreffes  them  with  much  Ceretnorry. 

Weazel.  Gcndcmen  of  the  fecond  table  !  Chiefs 
of  the  lower  regions  !  1  am  y.'^ur  very  humble 
fervant.  I  condole,  with  you  cu  our  general  lofs  : 
your  late  worthy  matter  has  paid  the  debt  cf  nature  i 
poor  Sir  George  is  no  more ;  but  you  are  feri- 
i?US  rfta^dixig  mcn^  th^t  weigh  thefe  natural  events, 
'***  ""  -^  and 
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'and  know  that  Death  (as  the  great  poet  fings)  wiS 
come  ^ben  be  will  come. 

Jenkins.  True,  Sir,  and  all  our  wonder  is  he  did 
not  come  before,  feeing  what  pains  Sir  George 
took  to  quicken  him. 

Weazelf  Aptly  remarked,  moft  worthy  Sir  j  and 
I  am  greatly  edified  to  fee  that  you  have  put  youiu 
felves  in  mourning ;  *tis  fomewhat  premature,  per^ 
haps,  feeing  the  deceased  is  not  yet  interred,  but 
it  is  a  tribute  of  gratitude  to  your  old  matter,  and 
an  earnefl:  of  relpeft  to  your  new  one. 

id  Serv.  Of  the  paft  we  have  nothing  to  com^ 
plain;  of  the  pfefent  we  arc  a  little  doubtful. 

Weazel.  You  fpeak  like  fage  experienc'd  men, 
well  vers'd  in  all  the  dues  and  perquifites  of  fer- 
vice.  I  have  my  doubts  like  you ;  Penruddock, 
I  fliou*d  fear,  may  be  too  much  of  a  philofopher 
for  your  purpofes,  and  you  perhaps  not  quite  enou^ 
for  his. 

Jenkins.  We  can't  live  without  our  comfore^. 
Mr.  Weazel. 

WeazeL  And  fit  it  is  that  you  Ihou'd  havie  them. 
-—You,  Mr.  Jenkins,  I  well  know  are  a  man  of  tafte, 
and  have  your  little  gentlemanly  recreations — a 
ftable  at  Epfom,  with  a  bit  of  blood,  that  gives  you 
the  frefh  air  upon  the  Downs;  another  bit  of  blood 
in  the  commodious  purlieus  of  Marybone,  which, 
fooths  your  fofter  hours ;  I  doubt  if  this  philofo- 
pher's  wages  would  buy  body-cloaths  for  either. 
—In  fhort,  my  good  friends,  I  much  fufpedt  the 
golden  age  with  all  of  us  is  paft,  the  iron  coming  on, 

^dServ.  Well,  Sir,  we  ftiall  fee:  report  ^)caks 
ftrangely  of  the"  gentleman^  to  be  fure.  •  When  may 
V?  look  for  h|s  arfiyal  ? 

fT^azei 
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ffCtaziL  Moinentaiil3r.-~I  perceive  you  J;is\x « 
.  -whole  battalion  of  livery  fervanrs  .drawig|  up  in  the 

outer  halL 

Jenkins.  W^  thought  it  for  the  credit  of  the  cfla- 

bUthment  to  have  them  all  in  attendance  and  full 
Jivery#*?-Docs.the  gentleman  bring.any  of  his  own 
■  ^meftics  wi.th  him  ? 

;  ..  ^Feazd.  Not  iTia^y. 
.  .   Jevkias.  Liet  him  c^nie  as  IlroRg  aiS  he  will,  we 

have  provided ;  he  will  find  a  very  handlbnie  din- 

•  iier>  and  a  well-furnilh'd  fideboard- 

Weazel.  'Twill  be  a  novelty  at  leaft. 
.     Jenkins.  We  have  fome  very  pretty  wenches  in 
^  «hc  houfe^  Sir  Qeorge  w^  very  particular  in  that 
way* 

PTeaziL  And  you,  Mr.  Jenkins,  are  no  mean 
siuthorityj  but  Mn  Roderick's  tafle  feems  to  lie 
moftly  towards  old  women  of  icventy* 

j^b  Serv.  Pray,  Sir,  with  what  equipage  does  he 
travel  liither  ? 

Weazel.  With  one  of  Nature's  providing. — Hey- 
day! what's  a- coming  now. 

A  P^rty  of  Livery  Servants  rujh  in. 

■  Livery  Serv.  No  offence  to  you,  Mr.  Weazeli 
.  but  we  wou'd  fain  know  what  lay  we  are  to  be  upon; 

*  and  whether  the  ftrange  gentleman  will  be  agreeable 
to  allow  U3  for  bags,  canes,  and  nofcgays. 

IVeazel.  Bags  -you  mult  wear,  the  graces  of 
.your  perfon3  claim  themj  canes  you  fl^all  have, 
your  merits  well  beipeak  them  \  and  as  for  nofegay?, 
gentlemen,  it  is  fo  modeft  a  requeft,  tlut  even  the 
hangman  fureifhes  th^rn  to  his  chents.— ^ut  hark, 
your  matter  iu  nmved# 

Jenkins.  Stand  by  i  make  way  i 
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PkitritvDDocK  enters^  fbr0^  a  Lam  ^  Smmts. 

Fenrud.  Arc  all  thcfc  pcrfons  of  Sir  Gt6i^*it 
houfehold  ? 

WeazeL  All  of  his  town  eftabKfhment. 
Fcnrud.  So  many  for  the  ufe  of  one  ?  they^ita 
females  in  proportion,  I  fliou'd  hope,  cMc  •tis'^ 
moft  impolitic  cftablifhment. 

WeazeL  There  are  plenty  of  female  fervants  ia 
the  houfe,  but  it  is  not  ufual  for  that  fex  to  fliew 
themfelves  in  the  halL 

Fenrud.  If  there  is  ever  an  old  woman  amongQ; 
them,  fend  her  to  wait  upon  me. 

JFeazel.  I  told  you  how  it  would  be.         [4fide^ 
Jenkins-  Pleafe  your  honor,  there  is  no  fiieh 
thing  in  the  family, 

Fenrud.  Shew  me  Into  your  Jibrary  them 
Jenkins.  I  beg  pardon,  there  is  no  library.  •  - 
Fenrud.  Right!  why  fhou'd  wealth  be  wife? 
Whq,  that  cou*d  feed  upon  the  leavings  of  the  dead» 
wou^d  keep  fo  many  living  men  in  pay  to  panipcr 
|iis  appetite  ?  You  wou'd  be  ufelefs  minifters  to  a 
philofopher;  therefore,  whilft  I  am  with  you,  I'll 
\>t  npne, — Shew  me  your  gayeft  chamber. 

l^ExU  attended. 

•  SCENE  f  binges  to  a  magnificent  Ball  Roojt^  richlf 

decorated. 

Fenruddock,  Wjeazel,  ^»</ Attendants* 

Fenrud.  "What's  all  this?  for  what,  perverted 
race  of  beings  was  this  abominable  ferrago  of  iib- 
furcjity  coUefted  ?  '*':;- 

Jenlkihs.  Thisi  Sir  !-w^  call  this- the  baU-rroom. 
}{  wa§  tlius  prepared  for  tiie  fite  Sir  George  ip- 

•    •  /  .;  tended 
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tended  to  have  given'on  his  retura  out  of  Cornwall, 
as  this  very  night,  if  Death  had  not  prevented  him. 

Penrud,  Death  fav'd  his  credit ;  and  as  guardian 
of  his  memory,  I  will  have  this  libel  burnt  by  the 
common  hangman,,  and  its  author  profecuted  with 
the  utmoft  rigour  of  the  law. 

Jenkins.  We  have  other  apartments.  Sir,  if  this 
is  not  to  your  liking. 

P^nrud.  Leave  me,  if  you  pleafc.  {Exit  Jen- 
kins and  Servants.) — Oh !  my  beloved  cottage, 
when  fhall  I  re-vifit  thee  ? — — 1  told  you  of  my  ad- 
venture with  young  Woodville,  and  the  hard  names 
he  gave  me  :  wou'd  it  not  be  a  wordiy  punilh- 
jnent  to  imprifon  him  for  life  ? 

JVeazeL  A  moderate  corre6lion  he  well  merits ; 
but  imprifonment  for  life  wou'd  be  too  fevere  a 
punifliment. 

Penrud.  I  think  it  wou'd,  in  fuch  an  execrable 
dungeon  as  this. — How  long,  Sir,  might  it  take  to 
ftarve  a  naked  man  to  death  in  a  cold  frofty  night  ? 

JVeazeL  Truly,  Sir,  the  calculation  never  enter'd 
tny  thoughts, 

Penrud:  I'll  tell  ypu  then— about  as  long  as  it 
wou'd  take  to  drive  me  mad,  were  I  to  be  here 
^  Ihut  up  without  the  power  of  an  efcape.  'Sdeatb  1 
can  a  man  that  has  look'd  Nature  in  the  face,''gazc 
on  thefe  fripperies?  Why,  Sir,  my  cobwebs,  which 
old  Deborah's  purblind  eyes  leave  undifturb'd, 
have  twenty  times  the  grace  of  thefe  unnatural 
fcftoons.  What  did  Sir  George  Penruddock  mean 
by  thus  lampooning  me?  I'U  not  wear  a  fool's  cap 
and  bells  for  any  man's  humor,  not  I.  —  Sir,  I 
muft  ever  curfc  the  moment  when  you  broke  up 
piy  repofe  in  my  fmaU  unfophifticated  cottage, 

Jenkins 
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Jenkins  enters. 

Jenkins.  Captain  Woodville  is  at  the  door,  and. 
dcfires  to  know  if  there  is  not  a  pcrfon  here  he  was 
to  call  upon. 

Penrud.  Introduce  Captain  Woodville  djredly* 
(Exit  JenkinsO — Mr.  WeazeJ,  you  will  expedite 
thofe  matters  I  inftruded  you  upon,  and  remember 
fc.crecy. 

ff^eazel.  I  fliaD  aft  feithfully  in  all  things,  to  the 
bcft  of  my  underftanding. — What  a  myfterious  ani- 
mal it  is!  *Twou'd  puzzle  CEdipus  to  unriddle 
what  he  nieans,  [£r//* 

Henry  enters. 

Henry.  Blels  me!  can  this  be  fo?  Am  I  in  com<» 
pany  widi  Mr,  Penruddock  ? 

Perarud.  For  the  fecond  time.— I  recoiled  wc 
met  by  accident,  and  hadfomc  interefting  coaver-» 
fation« 

Henry.  Then  I  muft  throw  myfelf  upon  your 
candor,  and  abide  by  any  meafures  you  may 
chufe  to  diflate  in  confequence  of  what  has  pafs'd 
between  us. 

Penrud.  You  hardly  can  expeft  much  candor  in 
a  chara6ter  fuch  as  you  painted-r-favage,  infenfible, 
ioft  to  all  focial  charities,  a  gloomy  mifanthrope. 

Henry.  I  fpoke,  as  men  are  apt  to  fpeak,  what  I 
bcliev'd  upon  report. — If  you  mean  only  to  retort 
the  words  on  me  as  their  retailer,  you  ftill  leave  the . 
original  authority  in  force  i  but  if  you  cian  refute 
that,  you  at  once  vindicate  your  own  charadlier 
from  afperfion,  and  bring  me  to  (home  for  my  o^- 
,  dulity  and  levity. 
.  Penrud;  If  I  remerhber  right,  you  quoted  your' 
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town  father  as  the  authority,  on  which  you  rtftcA  t 
of  him,  therefore,  in  the  firft  place,  I  will  {peak ; 
of  myfelf  in  the  laft. — Your  father  and  myfelf  were 
intimates  through  all  that  happy  age,  when  nature 
wears  no  mafk:  our  boyifh  (ports,  our  college 
ftudies,  our  travelling  excurfions,  united  us  in 
fnendlhip.— This  may  be  tedious  talk,  and  yet  I 
ftudy  to  be  briefi  for  my  own  fake  as  well  as  yours. 

Henry.  Vtn  all  attention— pray  proceed* 

Penrud.  On  our  return  from  travel,  it  was  my 
fortune  to  engage  the  affeftions  of  a  lady — whom 
at  this  diftant  period  I  can't  name  without  emo- 
tions that  unman  and  ihake  my  foolilh  hcart^-* 
therefore  no  more  of  her.  Your  father  was  our 
mutual  confidant)  pafs'd  and  repafs'd  between  us 
on  affairs  of  truft  and  fecrecjr,  whilft  I  was  bufied 
in  providing  for  our  marriage  fettlement:  I 
ftrteggled  againft  difficulties,  that  tortur'd  my  im- 
patience, and  at  length  overcame  them.  In  that 
interval  a  villain  had  belied  my  charafter,  poifon*d 
her  credulous  mind,  and  by  thedilplay  of  a  fuperior 
fortune,  prevaird  upon  her  parents  to  revoke  tlieir 
promifes  to  me,  and  marry  her  to  him,— What  cUd 
this  wretch  deferve  ? 

Henry.  Death  from  your  hands,  and  infamy  from 
all  the  world, 

Penrud.  And  yet  upon  his  credit  you  arraign  my 
charaders— for  that  wretch  is  your  own  father— 

Henry.  And  the  lady  you  addref;i'd  my  mother—-  ? 

Penrud.  Oh !  yes,  yes,  yes  ! 

Henry.  Tm  dumb  with  horror, 

Penrud.  Can  you  now  wonder,  if^  when  arm*d 
with  power  to  cxringiiifh  diis  delpoiler  of  my  peace, 
this  ftill  inveterate  de&mer  of  my  charadter,  I  ifiue. 


fts  y6ur  own  words  deicrib'd  ^ejl\kefihuwgt^0BQm^ 
ffom  his  den»  to  raragc  and  devour?-  :        *   rrf'ri  * : 

Henry..  rUanfwer  thadiereafcer;  and  byl^,<b9^o 
nor  of  aiibldier,  I  will  anfwer  it  as  truth  aiKljoSju^n 
fliall  cxaft  of  me?  But  a  charge  fo -^ftroogi  jfe*, 
fcrious,  fo  heart- rexiding  to  a  fon,  who  feels  himfelf » ^ 
,  referred  to  in  a  cafe  fo  touchlogi  demands^a  llrL^>r 
difcolBon :  I  Ifcall  immediatej j; .  fpck  out  py  6thejr^ : 
whom  I  havfi  not  yet  feen.  ,,  .  /, 

yjfenrud.  If  I  accufe  him  falfely*  it  is?  i>ot  refUtu- 
tioaof  the  debt  lie  owes  mci  nor  all  that  I  poflfeft.j 
beiides^  np,  ngr  my  life  itfclf,  that  can  atone  for:th©^ 
calumny  i  ti^at  me  not  Jike  a  (nun  with  equalij 
chjMjuce  of  w^pons,  but  fpurn  me  like  a.dog*  Ml\^- 
have  fpolwi.  truth,  confefs  that  tho^I  Jjsv^thc.iwjlij 
of  thc^lionyou  copopar^  njtetobgj  h^yis,:Uk€.;biOT^:f 
inftinO;; to  juftify  the  ravages  imak<>,    ,^ .  •,,  o  iq    as 

IJisnry^  I  cjofe  upon^iihof^  mm^.f-^  W^Xi  Xk^mH' 
n^e©^  wc  mept  decifiv^ly*.     ;ii:.:.  /  [^Exil  Hm^yi^  . 

-He,  that ts  oiicb'ti^b"i^/-M7  F^     'a't^iiral: 
cxiw-i  blithe  th^t  giVei  himrdEto be  a  foir^^^^^^ 
dtif^dvhas  nothmg  butluT -folff  td  excufe  hiiiil'  I  -^ 
parted  from  this  llrumpet  world  btciufe  fe  jilted'' 
vstt^  J)fOtt!ftmg  ictevef  td  btf^lFeVe'^ KcV ' mbi-e/' Icift 
her  off  i  flie  now  apj:)roaches  me  with  fyren' fmiii?s!,^ 
thrbivs jotk her  liaresi"and^ thinks-  tb-  dazzle  m6*Wi\iv 
thcfe"  ■  vile  fcraps  of  <  tkWdf  jr  -  patch-  Work  finery -^  ' 
Awayi  with  dl  foch  fiih^^  -dtefc^i-  vMibVe  ^bpbft  iftc 
fece  of  them.  '  ^'^(  <-^''  --   /^^    -^''^^'^ 
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Jenkins.  Do  you  chufc  to  fee  Mr.  Sydenham  ? 

Vetirud.  By  all  means. — (Exit  Jenkins.) — The 
whole  town  are  welcome  to  break  in  and  plunder 
all  they  find:  encumber 'd  with  the  trappings  of 
fbily,  the  fooner  I  am  ftript  the  better. 

Sydenham  enters. 

Sir,  I  am  proud  to  fee  you.  This  is  indeed  a 
kindnefs  greater  than  I  look*d  for,  even  from 
you,  of  whom  I  had  conceived  fo  highly,  to  vific 
one  that  muft  appear  to  you  in  the  laft  ftage  of  hu- 
man mifery. 

Syden.  How  fo.  Sir  ?  what  is  it  you  can  allude  to  ? 

Penrud.  Thefe  fymptoms  of  infanity. 

Syden.  You  furprize  me.  Sir :  If  you  advert  to 
the  decorations  of  this  ball-room,  be  aflbr'd  they 
are  executed  to  a  miracle ;  conceiv'd,  difpos'd,  and 
finilh'd  with  great  elegance,  and  in  the  very  laft  tafte* 

Penrud*  Heaven  grant  it  may  be  the  laft ! 

Syden.  You  have  liv'd  long  out  of  the  world  j 
your  eyes  are  ufcd  to  Nature;  but  in  thefe  times  wc 
never  prize  what  we  can  enjoy  for  nothing:  of 
courfe  Nature  and  all  her  works  are  out  of  fafliion. 

Penrud.  And  may  I  afk  which  falhion  you  are 
of? 

Syden.  Sir,  I  am,  as  I  told  you,  a  mere  idler,  a 
roving  drone  without  a  hive.  To  call  upon  me  for 
an  opinion  is  to  expofe  me  to  danger,  for  I  am  too 
honeft  to  difguife  njy  fentiments,  and  my  fenti- 
ments  are  too  fincere  to  pleafc  the  generality  of 
thofe  I  keep  company  with— I  am  pooo  but  ftill 
fuch  a  plain- fpoken^  fool,  that  if  you  was  to  afk  me 
what  I  thought  of  you,  I  ihould  infallibly  give  you 
my  opinion  to  your  face» 

Penrud^ 


OF    PORrUNE.  49 

Pemad.  Then,  give  it,  I  conjure  you  s  T  have 
iHll  my  own  confcience  tx>  refer  to. 

Sydim.  Perhaps  I  may  not  treat  you  with  the  dvi- 
lity  you  require.  Your  confcience  and  I  may  diflbr 
in  Aat  reipeft. 

Penrud.  Proceed  neverthelefe* 

Syden.  The  firft  predicament  I  faw  you  in  was  a 
peculiar  one — Encountered  by  a  man>  a  giulty  one 
I  own,  who  confefs'd  to  the  wrongs  he  had  done 
you,  and  threw  himfelf  upon  your  pardon:  He  was 
in  mifery  and  at  your  mercy — a  glorious  moment 
was  then  in  your  reach ;  for  the  honor  of  human 
nature  I  wifh'd  you  to  have  feiz'd  it{  you  feiz'dthe 
piilol,  inftcad,  which  he  tendered  you,  and  when 
you  might  have  conquered  him  by  generolity,  pre- 
ferred the  doubtful  chance  of  revenging  youriclf  in 
his  blood. 

Penrud.  Go  on,  go  oh!  Cut  deep,  and  never 
^)are  me. 

Syden.  A  mediating  angel  ftopt  your  hand,  ^  but 
ftill'you  flunk  away  in  filence,  fuHen  and  myfterious: 
What  the  contents  of  Mrs.  Woodville's  letter  were, 
I  know  not;  but  whatever  they  might  be,  I  under- 
ftand  they  are  unanfwer'd,  for  I  came  this  inftant 
fix)m  the  lady  who  addrefs'd  you — Here  you  are 
not  left  wanting  in  politenefs  dian  humanity,    * 

Penrud.  Fafts,  but  not  comments,  if  you  pleaft: 
What  next? 

Syden.  The  fbn  of  yoiir  flcglefted  corrcfpondcnt 
is  come  home,  a  braver,  nobler,  more  ingemx)u$ 
youth,  his  country  does  not  boaft.:  I  met  him  as 
he  parted  from  your  door ;  what  was  in  his  heart  I 
know  not,  faax  in  lus  features  all  was  fadnefs,  horror^ 
and  defpair— -I  threw  my  arms  about  him ;  he 
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prefs'd  me  to  his  bofbm^  i^gh'd>  and  broke  tflra^ 
from  me  without  a  word. 

Penrud.  If  you  held  no  difcourfe,  how  can  you 
dive  into  his  thoughts  ? 

Syden.  Becaufe  I  know  how  deep  and  keen  the 
pangs  of  difappointed  love. 

Penrud.  Do  you  know  that  ?  I  know  it  too,  and 
rankle  with  the  woundsj  that  tiiKie  can  never  cure: 
Tell  me  his  cafe  ;  what  is  the  lady's  name,  and 
whence  his  dilappointmcnt  ? 

Syden.  The  nrriftrcfs  of  his  foul  is  Enulyj  the  fiiir 
and  lovely  daughter  of  your  neighbour  Mr.  Tem- 
ped: plunged  in  his  father's  ruiuj  all  his  hc^^es  are 
wreckt  j  honour  forbids  the  match,  for  Tempeii  is 
not  rich,  and  Henry  (curfe  upon  that  dasmoa 
ganriing ! )  is  undone :  mesmtime  Sir  David  Daw,  a 
fellow  cramm'd  with  money  to  a  furfeit,  propofes 
for  the  lady— 

Penrud.  What  then,  what  then?  flie  will  ift)t 
marry  him. 

Syden.  I  Ihould  fuppofe  Ihe  will. 

Penrud.  Infamous  proftitution  1  is  there  a  fecond 
woman  to  be  found  fo  bafe  of  foul,  fo  loft  to  every 
fenfe — 

Syden.  Stop !  on  your  life  no  more:  I  muft  not 
hear  the  nobleft  facrifice,  that  generofity  e'er  made  to 
fave  a  finking  family,  fo  grofsly  treated  by  the  very 
man,  who  is  himfelf  the  fource  and  fountjun-head  of 
their  calamity —And  now  proceed,  fulfil  your  whole 
defign,  compleat  their  ruin — tear  this  devoted  viftim 
fi"om  the  heart  of  her  beloved  Henry — drive  her 
into  the  arms  of  folly — immolate  aflFeftiori,  beauty, 
innocence,  every  grace  and  every  virtue,  to  thd 
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luxurjr  of  revenge,  and  when  youVe  done  it— fell 
CO.  your  dinner  with  what  ^petite  you  may ! 

Penrud.  Stay,  Sir ! — I  could  reply  to  you,  but 
my  heart  fwells  againft  this  tyranny  of  tongues 
The  time  may  come — nay  it  fliall  come— when 
you'll  repent  this  language. 

Syden*  Not  I,  by  Heaven — I  have  a  fword,  that 
never  yet  "was  backward  to  come  forth  upon  the 
call,  and  fecond  what  I've  iaid^  And  now,  becaufe 
yVL  gjlve  your  vengeance  Us  foU  ranges  and  fiifier 
iKuie  diat  I  Gall  friend  to  ikulk  behind  my  ihield, 
X  tell  you  Wopdyilk  will  be  found  with  me;,  when- 
ever you  tfiink  fit  to  feek  him.— Your  fervantsknoir 
die  homfe,  and  w^U  dmSt  you  to  it.  [Exit,^ 

Penruddock. 
Here's  a  bold  fpirit !  Thefe  ^rc  the  loud-^tongu'j 
mor^Bfb,  who  make  benevolence  a  bully,  and 
mouth  us  into  mercy  by  the  dint  of  noifc  and  im- 
pudence— but  I  (tall  lower  his  tone. — -Who  waits  ? 
— -[Jenkikts  appidri\-^Tt\\  my  Attorney  I  wou'd 
^ak  with  him.  \Exit.m 
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ACT     IV. 

fJn  Apartment  in  SvdenhamV  Houfe.) 

WOODVILLE,   Mrs.  WOODVILLE. 
WOQDVILLE. 

YOU  ftrive  in  vain  to  comfort  mc ;  my  Ipirit 
finks  under  a  load  of  guiltj  which  dl  your 
pity  and  forgivcncfs  cannot  lighten.— Is  there  a 
gleam  of  hope  to  catch  at  ? 

Mrs.  W.  There  feems  an  awful  paufe  in  our  fate; 
I  dare  not  call  it  hope ;  I  do  not  think  it  warrants 
lis  to  treat  it  as  deipair. 

Wood.  Have  you  had  any  anfwcr  from  Pcnrud* 
dock? 

Mrs.  W.  None. 

Wood.  Heartlefs,  unfeeling  .monfter— 

Mrs.  W.  Hufh,  hufli !  you  fhou'd  not  rail. 

Wood.  rU  hide  myfclf  no  longer  i  Til  go  forth 
and  face  his  perfecution. 

Mrs.  JV.  Hold,  be  not  rafh.  Where's  Sydenham  ? 

Wood.  Gone  to  Penruddock. 

Mrs.  W.  I'm  forry  for  it;  that  will  blow  the 
flame ;  iheir  tempers  never  can  accord. 

Wood.  I  faw  the  danger,  and  ftrove  to  divert 
him  from  the  undertaking — but  you  know  his  zea- 
lous temper ;  no  remonflrance  flops  him. 

Mrs.  W.  rU  go  to  Penruddock  myfelf. 

Wood.  Not  for  the  world* 

Mrs.  W.  Why,  what  fhou*d  hinder  me  ? 

Wood.  Confideratioq  for  yourfelf— and,  tho'  I 
^-  ^  have 


*  % 


OF     FORTUNE.  55 

have  juftljr  forfeited  all  right  to  counfel  you,  let  me 
add,  mjr  earneft  difluafion.- — 

Mrs.  fF.  This  is  no  time  for  pride— think  of 
your  fon ! 

-  fTood.  Oh !  agony  of  foul !  Oh,  monftrous,  mon- 
ih-obs  villain  that  I  am. — And  look  I  protedt  me, 
^e  me  from  the  fight  of  him. 

[FaHs  on  her  neck. 

Henry  enters^  and  after  apaufefpeak^. 

'  ^^  - 

Uenry.  Sir,  fee  a  man !  You  fly  too  late  to  that 
protefting  virtue;  if  it  is  painful  to  abide  diis 
meeting,  why  did  you  rifque  the  pain  ?  What  was  the 
good  you  might  have  gain*d,  compared  with  what  you 
"have  loft  ?— A  wife,  a  fon,  the  facred  truft  of  huf- 
band,  father,  all  that  Heaven  committed  to  your 
keeping,  ftak^d  (Oh!  difproportion'd  ttake!) 
againft  a  gambler^s  coin ! 

Wood.  Truly,  but  fternly  urg*d. — I  thank  you ! 
It  has  rous'd  me. 

Henry.  Tm  glad  it  has,  for  it  requires  fome  ener- 
gy to  meet  the  appeal  that  I  am  bound  to  make : 
Pcnruddock  charges  you*  with  afts,  long  paft  in- 
deed, but  of  the  blackeft  treachery.  How  ftands 
the  truth  ?  I'm  deeply  pledg'd  upon  the  iflTue  of 
your  anfwer:  If  you  are  falfely  charg'd,  I  fliall  do 
what  becomes  me  as  your  fon;  if  not,  Fve  done 
him  wrong,  and  have  much  to  atone  for. 

Wood.  rU  give  no  anfwer :  I  am  your  father. 
Sir,  and  will  jaot  be  thus  queftion'd. 

Henry.  Alas !  you  are  my  father ;  and  my  honor, 
which  is  all  you  have  not  taken  from  me,  is  fo  far 
engaged  that  I  muft  have  an  anfwer, 

Mrs.  IV.  Take  it  from  me! — 'Tis  true. 

W^od^  Hah !  do  you  turn  againft  me  ? 

D  3  Mr 
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Mrs.  W.  Noi  but  I  cannot  turn  afide  ^ooi 
truth,  and  Ihrink  as  you  do  from  confi^ffionj  ^hoa 
a  brave  fon  densands  it. — Fenruddock  has  been 
wrong'd. 

Woodi  I've  cancelled  all  his  wrongs  %  IVe  ten^i^ 
der'd  him  the  latbfa&ion  of  a  gendeman^  and  h€ 
accepted  it  i  Sydenham  was  prefent^  ami  can  wie« 
aeisit. 

Mrs.  JV.  And  what  enfued  ? 

Wood.  Your  letter  was  prodiic'd>  and  he  de- 
dm'd  the  duel. 

Mrs.  W.  Did  he  ?  Now  Heaven  be  thanked  I 
IVe  fav'd  your  heart  one  agony  at  Icaft — ^What 
wou'd  have  been  your  crimen  had  you  deftroy'd 
that  man ! 

Wood.  Perhaps  I  did  hot  mean  to  put  it  to  die 
rifque. 

Henry.  1  hope  you  did  not — I  have  now  my  an- 
fwcr>  and  muft  take  my  leave. 

(Sydenham  runs  in,  and  flops  him.) 

Syden.  One  moment,  one  Ihort  moment,  my 
dear  lad ! — For  ever  on  the  wing  ? — I  muft  ihoot 
flymg  then  j  for,  come  what  may,  I  muft  and  will 
embrace  you. 

Henry.  Meafure  not  my  afFeftiori,  my  good 
friend,  by  the  few  moments  it  can  fpare  you :  you 
have  the  foul  of  honor  in  you,  know  all  if  s  feel- 
ings, it's  refinements,  and  can  truft  that  nothing 
but  it's  duties  wou*d  compel  me  to  break  from  you 
thus  abruptly—farewell !  {Exit. 

Syden.  There,  there  he  goes — unfortunate,  tho* 
brave,  the  darling  of  my  heart,  his  country's  gal- 
lant champion^  redeemed  from  long  captivity  to 
encounter  forrows  at  home,  enou^  to  rend  his 
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inaitly  heart  aibnder-^Who  wou'd  not  pit^  him  i 
who  but  fAHft  Jove  him  ?  I  do  from  my  ibuL 
Mrs.  JVi  Aye,  C|jarles>  you  have  a  heart. 
Syden.  I  have  a  heart  to  honor  him,  a  fword  » 
fcrve  him,  and  a  purfe — no,  not  that— confound 
n,  curfe  it,  for  it's  emptinefslr^hang  dog,  I  wou'd 
kweve  as  big  and  as  fuUas  a  lack  for  his  fakc*-^ 
Damn  that  old  crabbed  cottager,  that  book-worm**-^ 

Mrs.  W.  Peace !  you  have  vifited  Penruddock— 

-iSyAw.  Yes,  you  may  call  it  vifitihg-p^He  l^ceiv'd 
me  planting  himfelf  in  the  very  center  of  Sir 
Georgc-s  fplendid  ball-room,  like  ^  ^oomy  night- 
piece  in  a  ^Ided  frame.  He  afk'd  me  if  I  did  not 
think  him  mad— I  civilly  faid.  No?  whichwas  a  lie 
for  your  fake  j — but  prefently  he  kd  me  on  to  give 
him  his  full  chara6ter,  and  then  the  .truth  came  outs 
I  told  him  my  whole  mind. 

Wood.  What  did  you  tell  him?  can  you  recoUefl  ? 

Syden.  As  for  you,  I  told  him  fairly  I  had  no4 
thing  to  lay  in  your  behalf  but  that  I  thought  it 
wou'd  have  been  a  very  gallant  afil  to  have  for- 
given you,  fimply  becaufe  you  had  ifo  little  title  to 
expeft  it. 

Wood.  There  was  no  great  flattery  in  that,  me- 
thinks. 

Sydm.  Hang  it,  flattery  I  no ;  I  was  palt  flatter- 
ing ;  for  Vi^hen  I  came  to  fpeak  of '  Henry,  and 
how  all  hopes  of  his  beloved  Eiiiily  were  blafted 
by  your  ciirll  itch  of  gaming,  'fdeath  !  I  was  all  <^ 
fire,  and  Ihot  philippics  thick  and  terrible  as  red- 
hot  balls. 

Mrs.  W.  Why  ?  what  provpk*d  you^  to  it  ? 

Syden.  What  but  to  think  how  glorldus  an  Op- 
pQitunity  he  let  flip  of  refcuing  the  brave  lad  from 

D  4  difap- 
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difappoihtmcnt,  and  defeating  that  rich  blockhead  of 
a  baronetj  that  dunder-headcd  Dawj  who  waits  to 
Ihap  her  up;  was'nt  that  enough  to  do  it  ?  Zooks! 
had  I  fwalloVd  Hccla,  I  cou'd  not  have  fuoi'd 
more  furioufly. 

Mrs.  W.  Still  you  don't  anfwer  to  my  quet 
tion :  Did  Mr.  Punmddock  give  you  to  underftand 
that  Henry  had  nothing  to  expeft  from  him  \ 

Syden.  No;  hut  I  underftood  it  well  enough 
without  his  giving — ^I  faw  it  in  his  looks ;  if  you 
would  pamt  a  head  of  Caius  Marius  in  his  priibn^ 
he  was  the  very  model  for  it :  It  chilled  benevo- 
lence to  look  upon  him;  Spitzbergen  cou'd  not 
freeze  me  more  efFedhially  than  his  marble  face. 

Mrs.  JV.  My  friend,  my  friend !  you  are  too  vo- 
latile ;  you  only  law  the  ruggednefs  of  the  foil,  and 
never  fearch'd  for  the  rich  ore  beneath  it. — And 
now,  Woodville,  for  a  fiiort  time  farewell !  To 
your  benevolent  friend  I  recommend  you ;  and,  if 
my  auguries  don't  deceive  me.  Til  bring  you  bet- 
ter tidings  when  next  we  meet*  \Exit^ 

Syden.  By  Heavens,  Woodville,  you  muft  have 
had  a  moft  intolerable  bad  tafte,  when  you  could 
prefer  the  company  of  a  crew  of  gamefters  to  the 
fociety  of  that  angelic  woman. 

Wood,  Oh  I  Sydenham,  I  refleft  with  horror  on 
that  monfter  gaming:  that  with  the  fmiles  of  a 
fyren  to  allure,  has  the  talons  of  a  harpy  to  deftroy 
us.  \Exeunt. 

4n  Jtfortment  in  PenruddockV  Houfe. 

.PENkuDDOCK  alone. 
Tm  "Weary,  fxck,  difcomfited.    This  world  and 
I  muft  part  once  more.    That  it  has  virtuesyl 
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t^iU  not  deny ;  b]uc  they  lie  buried  in  a  lide  of  va* 
nities,  like  grains  of  gold  in  fand  walhM  dowii  bf 
moimtaiii  torrents :  I  cannot  wait  the  lifting — Sy« 
denham  has  a  heart— what  then  ?  his  zeal^  like  a 
rich  cordial  drank  to  intoxication,  Ipfes  it's  fwect 
nature,  and  becomes  pernicious  by  abufe. — ^Henry 
is  young ;  and,  like  the  proxnife  ^f  a  forwani 
ipring,  flatters  our  hopes  of.  har veil: ;  'twere  hard 
to  let  him  wither  in  the  bud :  he  too  is  thought- 
lefs,  rafh,  impetuous — but  he's  a  ibldier  and  a 
lover ;  with  them  1  fympathize-^-^efides^  his  nus^ 
ther*s  in  his  face, 

r 

Henry  enters.  ' 

Henry.  They  tell  me  you  wou'd  lee  rfie'i  if  I 
come  unfeafonably,  appoint  fome  other  time. 

Penrud.  The  prefent  is  your  own;  conunand  it 
as  you  pleafe. 

Henry.  I  have  done  you  flagrant  wrong  i  bur  isi 
I  cannot  charge  my  memory  with  flandering  yow 
good  name  in  any  other  perfon's  hearing  but  your 
own,  and  that  unknowingly,  I  have  no  other  pcr- 
ibn  to  atone  to  but  yourfelf. 

Penrud.  You  have  feen  your  father,  and  ex- 
plained? 

Henry.  I  have  j  my  mother  too  was  prefent, 

Penrud.  Your  mother  prefent ! — May  I  requeft 
you  to  defcribe  what  pafs'd  ? 

Henry.  You  fhall  know  all. — My  lather  at  firft 
fight  Ihrunk  from  me,  confcious  and  abalh'dj  I 
urg'd  your  charge  upon  him  fltongly,  perhaps 
(for  I  was  gall'd  with  many  griefs)  more  ftrongly 
than  became  me :  nay  hig;h  tone  oflfended  him,  and 
he  refufed  to  anfwejr^i  a  fccond  time  J  urg*d  the 
.  .^jne  deniand  %  my  mother  inftantly  replied,  that 

you 


jt  THE     U^HEEL 

jQfm  appeal  was  true— you  had  been  giiof5l7 
wrong'd.— Her  candor  drew  forth  his  confeflion» 
qualified  with  this  exci}fe,  that  he  had  tendered  (a- 
tb£i£Hon  ;  hinting  withal,  that  t^id  die  affair  taken 
jsiace^  he  wcm'd  not  have  returned  your  fire. 

Paarud.  It  is  enough^  I  am  (atis^d ;  yoD  know 
me  now  to  have  been  an  injnr'd  man,  betray'd  by 
liim  I  trafted,  wounded  in  the  tendereft  part,  and 
mbb^d  of  all  I  held  moft  dear :  if,  therefore^  I  am 
i)ecome  JanjugCy  infenfibk^  and  all  that  you  once 
tfaooght  me,  I  have  fome  natural  plea;  and,lhou]d 
you  find  me  a  hard  creditor  to  one  tliat  was  ib 
fiilfe  a  friend,  what  can  yoii  fay  ^ 

Hinry.  Lefs  than  I  wilh  :  your  own  benevolence 
muCk  be  my  father's  advocate. 
.  'Pehrud,  He  has  undone  his  family^  loft  great 
fbms  by  play,  and  chiefly,  as  I  find,  to  Sir  George 
Penruddock,  who  fupplied  him  alfo  with  loans  till 
his  eftate  was  mortgaged  to  it's  value,  his  towiv- 
houfc  feiz'd,  and  bond  debts  hanging  over  him, 
that  put  his  ptrfon  at  my  mercy — If  revenge  were 
jny  object,  thefe  arc  tempting  opportunities  for  in- 
dulging it  J  if  avarice  were  nniy  paflion,  here  are 
amplb  means  for  gratifying  it. — What  have  you 
nowjto  oflfer  on  your  father's  part  ? 

Hmry.  To  juftice  nothing  i  fome  little  plea  per- 
haps upon  the  fcore  of  mercy. 

Penrud.  State  it. 

Hettry.  I  am  a  foldicr,  Sir;  and,  were  I  circum- 
ftaiy'^.as  you  are,  I  could  not  fuffer  myfelf  to  de- 
prive" that  man  of  his  liberty,  who  had  tendered  me 
ar^feonorable  fatisfadlion  at  the  peril  of  his  life. 

Pmrud.  Well,  Sir,  I  love  a  foldierj  and  tho*.. 
yj^jor- argumients  are  not  to  be  found  in  law  orgol* 

^  pel> 
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jael»  yet  they  have  wdght,  and  I  wiU  gan  them 
fbll  confido'ationi  we  ihall  meet  ^^lu 

Hfitty.  Have  you  any  further  €Oinmands  ? 

Bmrud.  A  word  before  we  part— You  bear  ta 
firong  refemblance  to  your  mothcr-^will  you  fac 
benUed  with  a  mefiage  to  iier  ? 

Ultnty.  :Moft  readily. 

PsnrUd.  I  Jiave  to  apblc^ze  for  thb  na^itSt  w£ 
an  unanfwerM  letter— Say  to  her^  I  befeech  yoii* 
thai  I  am  colle£ting  IjHiits  to  requeft  an  interview 
ivith  her  here>  before  I  finally  retire  to  nty  coos^gou 
—This  to  your  mother— now  to  yourfelf  a. Wont 
in  fecrecy  and  pure  gODd-wiU«^I  am  told  yotiare 
attached  to  a  moft  amiable  young  lady»  <lax%btcr 
of  the  Honorable  Mn  Tempeft>  my  near  ne^^ 
hour— by  fad  experience  I  exhort  you,  truft  not 
td  chance  and  time  s  make  luit  without  delay,  I0& 
not  a  moment,  but  repair  forthwith  to  Mr.  Teja»» 

peft. 

Henry.  Ah  1  Sir,  what  hc^  for  me  ? 

Penrud.  A  ibldier,  and  deipair?  For  ihame!  ^^ 
^,  announce  yourfelf,  and  take  your  chance  iat% 
feception:  if  he  admits  you,  well;  if  hededitttf 
your  vifit,  you  have  loft  your  labor^  and -I  \am^ 
given  you  miftaken  counfel.  Come,  I'll  attend 
you  ^  the  door.       >  [jSepMf* 

SCENE,  Mr.  TempestV  lOmJsS 

TEMpti'^,  Sir  David  Daw. 

Sir  D.  D.  With  your  leave.  Governor  Teifllpeft, 
t  would  feln  mve' your  patience,  -whtlft  I  open  ft 
bitof  my  rtiinji  tayeu,  in  a  quiet  rny  and'i»iAout 
offttfcei  - '-'  ''■■■''■■■ 
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. .   74?x»p.  You  may  open  it  too  without  a  pttUicc^ 
good  Sir  Dayid ;  I  am  ready  to  hear  you*' 

Sir  D.  D.  That's  kind>  that's  courteous  !  and  I 
xnuft  fay  it  to  your  face,  aye,  and  Til  fay  it  in  the 
&ce  of  the  whole  world,  that  I  have  always  found 
you  as  obliging  and  civil-ipoken  a  gentleman,  as  I 
ever  crois'd  upon  in  my  whole  life  before — I  ipeak 
it  from  my  heart,  I  do  indeed^  I  fpeak  the  trudi,  and 
nothing  but  the  truth. 

^mp^  Yes,  but  I  don't  want  to  hearit  jufl:  now  : 
fyc2ik  to  the  bufinefs,  and  leave  truth  to  fpeak  for 
kfelf. 

Sir  D.  D.  But  why  do  I  lay  it  ?  Why,  but  be- 
caufe  I  hear  the  people  talk  fo  much  of  your  want 
of  temper,  and  of  the  violent  paifions  you  throw 
yourfetf  into  ?  Now  I  fay — 

5"mp.  Who  cares  what  you  fay  ?  The  people  are 
not  half  fo  provoking  as  you,  the  retail  hawker  of 
their  paltry  nonfenfe — you,  that  with  filly  acquief- 
eence  make  men  fick  of  their  own  opinions  by 
always  chiming  in  with  them — you,  that  pelt  us 
with  ill-favour'd  compliments,  till  rotten  eggs  and 
the  pillory  wou'd  be  a  recreation  in  comparifon  of 
them— you  that— 

Sir  D,  D.  Oh  dear,  oh  dear  !  who  cou*d  have 
thoYsght  it  ?  now  you  have  driven  all  I  had  to  fay 
clear  out  of  my  head, 

^emp.  Well,  'tis  no  lofs,  if  this  is  a  fample  of  it's 
contents. 

'^.£ir  D.  D.  I  cannot  for  the  foul  of  me  get  the 

words  together  again  ;  tliough  I  had  conn'd  diem 

o;ver  pretty  clofely,  if  you  had  not  bounc'd  upon 

me  in  fuch  a  fiilhion  -,  but,  under  favor,  I  could 

•    ^  explain 
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explain  ,myfelf  to  your  fair  daughter,  Qxt  \b  ]uadlf . 
and  good-humor'd. 

Temp.  Make  your  own  way  widi  her  then  as  you 
qiQjr  for  here  ihe  comes. 

Emily  ^ters. 

Well,  child^  if  you  can  make  any  thing  of  this 
gentleman^  it  is  more  than  X  can ;  all  I  under- 
ftai»lis>  that  he  has  been  flattering  my  patience  till 
he.  hiisf  put  me  in  a  paflion. 

Eimfy.  Oh  fie,  Sir  David !  don't  you  know  you 
fhou'd  lieirer  fpeak  of  patience  in  my  father's  com- 
psaif  ?  'Tis  like  complimenting  a  man  upon  his 
wife,  >fter  he  is  divorced  from  her. 

Temp.  Hviffeyy  is.  your  wit  fo  unmanageaU^' 
that  it  runs  foul  of  your  father  ? — Hark'yc,  child^  a 
woid  in  your  ear — 

Emily.  Nothing  elfe,  I  hdpje — ^but  indeed.  Sir,  I 
am  half  afraid  of  you. 

Temp^  Ar)d  well  you  may,  you  litde  flut,  foryoui 
defcrve — I'll  tell  you  what  you  deferve— a  bettor 
huiband  than  this  David  Dunce.— Mind  now  1  (but 
this  is  a  fecret)  I  don't  quite  infifi:  upon  your  liking 
him  as  wtll  as  Harry  WoodviUe. 
.  Emily.  No,  Sir,  that  would  be  to  debar  me  from  , 
the  ufe  of  eyes,  ears,  and  underftanding. 

Temp.  And  iark'ye ! — If  you  give  him  a  fmooth 
anfwer,and  a  jcivil  pafsport  into  Monmouthfhire,  T 
am  not  &re,  provided  you  are  very  penitent  and 
beg  hard,  but  I  Ihall.find  in  my  heart  to  forgive, 
you.        /  TExit. ' 

.^cr  Df^D.  O  Jubilate !  I'm  glad  to  my  heart  Be 

is  jgQne. .  liTever  did  I  hear  fuch  a  royfterer  in  fny  . 

days.     What!  does  he  take  me  for  one  of  Ms 

bl^  n£gro*flaves  in  Africa  ?  Have  not  I  danc'd 

,..'  attendance 
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attendance  long  enough  upon  his  hutncrs^  fbRdw^cl 
fiim  like  his  fhadow,  laugh'd  at  his  jokesj  cicbp'd 
his  opinions,  put  up  with  his  {wearing,  and  been  a$ 
mute  as  a  fifli  whilft  he  rated  at  the  iervants  ^  ahd 
now  to  fall  upon  me  Kke  a  ca*  o'mountain  on  a 
harmlefs  kid— Oh!  if  it  was  not  for  you,  Mift 
Emily,  if  my  love  for  you  did  not  keep  me  cool 
and  calm,  I  wou'^d  fhew  him  a  little  of  the  iprit 
of  the  Daws :  I  fhould  be  as  hot  and  Iha^ifh  a* 
hlmfelf— But  you  don't  liften  to  me,  Ttn  afraid. 

Emily.  What  can  this  whifpcF  mean?  He  has  had 
a  ftranger  with  him-— a  coarfe,  clownifh  man — but 
that  can  argue  nothing-^Ifenry  he  has  not  ieen--- 

Sir  D.  D.  Will  you  not  let  me  fpeak  to  you? 

Emily.  Oh!  yes,  for  ever:  t^Sk  without  ftint  or 
mealure;  only  let  me  meditate  the  whiM::  my 
thoughts  won't  interrupt  you^  nor  your  difcourfe 
my  thoughts.  Cfifs  dmon.) 

Sir  D.  D.  I  Ihould  hope,  lovely  charmer— 

^mily*  Lovely  what  ? 

Sir  D.  D.  Lovely  charmer  was  ray  expreflion. 

Emily.  Oh !  very  well :  it's  all  the  fame.   Go  on  I 

Sir  D.  D.  1  (hou'd  hope,  lovely  Mifi  ]^mily 
Tempeft,  (for  I  won't  fay  charmer)  after  the  long 
attendance  I  have  paid,  and  the  proofs  I  have 
given  of  my  patience  as  well  as  of  my  paffion,  riiat 
I  have  now  waited  the  full  time,  whijch  young 
ladies  ufually  require  to  make  up  thqr  minds 
whether  to  fay  Aye  or  No  to  a  plain  propofU. 

Emily.  What  propofal  do  you  allude  to  ? 

Sir  D.  D.  Surely  you  can't  afk  diat.  queftion 
ferioufly  at  this  time  o'day;  furely  yoU  muftknow 
that!  mean  a  propofal  of  marriage. 

Emily.  Right !  very  ttue— I  recoflcft  you   pto^ 

3  P«'* 
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posM  to  many  me — ^Wdli  V  what  wooU^  yo»  da 
with,  nae  when  you  had  got  me  ? 

Sir  D.  D.  Lud-a-mCTcy !  wcU^  what  wou*d  ldi» 
widi  you?  That*s  comical,  i'feith'— why,  in  the  firflt* 
place  rd  whilk  you  down  to  the  caftle— 

Emify.  Whiflc  me  down  to  the  caftle — 

Sir  D.  D.  To  be  fure  I  wou'd,  for  why  ?  riiings 
are  all  at  fixes  and  fevens  for.  want  of  me:  nothing 
&ke  a  maker's  eye ;  a  gentleman,  who  trufts  ta 
fervants  in  his  abfence,  is  fiire  to  be  cut  up* 

EfMily.  Cut  up  1  what's  that? 

Sir  D.  D.  Why,  'us  a  common  phrafe— 

Emily.  With  die  flaughterers  of  Clare-market— • 
but  let  it pafs !-r-What  am  I  to  be  done  with  then? 

Sir  D.  D.  Oh !  as  for  that,  we  fhall  foon  let  things, 
upon  their  right  bottom  again,  and  then  we  will  be 
as  happy  and  as  merry  as  die  day  is  lopg* 

Emily.  Hold  there  I  I  never  bargained  ta  be 
happy :  you  may  as  well  teach  the  towers  of  your 
caftle  to  dance,  as  me  to  be  m«Ty. 

Sir  D.  B.  Why,  what  fliould  hinder  you,  when 
every  thing,  that  money  can  command,  ftiall  be 
purchased  to  content  you  ?  But  Vm  afraid,  Mifs 
Emily,  there  is  a  little  double-dealing  in  this,  hufi- 
nefs:  I  fulpecft  your  heart  inclines  to  Captain 
Woodville  5  and  now  he  is  come  to  England,  I 
(bppofe  I  am  likely  to  be  cut  out. 

Emily.  Poor  man !  what  between  cutdng  up  and 
cutdng  out,  how  you  will  be  mangled !  Wouldn't  it 
be  better  to  live  fingle  in  a  whole  (kin,  than  ma{;ry 
and  be  butchered  in  fo  barbarous  a  manner  ? 

Sir  D.  D.  I  don't  know  but  it  might — I  won't. . 
fay  but  It  may  be  fo— if  Tm  not  agreeable  to  one,^ 
i  may  be  agreeable  to  another — rich  folks  need  not 

go 
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go  a-begging— If  Captsun  Woodville  is  the  man» 
why  then  perhaps  I  don't  covet  to  be  the  mafter— 
if  Captain  Woodville — Hufh!  who's  coming? 

.Henry  Woodville  enters. 

Emily.  Henry!  '    ■ 

Sir  D.  D.  Oh  Lord !  my  death  warrant,    [afide. 

Henry.  Well  may  you  be  furpriz'd  to  fee  mc 
here,  and  your  wonder  will  be  encreas'd  when  I  tell 
you  that  I  have  your  father's  privilege  for  my  in- 
trufion  i— but  if  you  and  this  gendeman^  whom  I 
underftand  to  be  Sir  David  Daw,  are  upon  bufinefi 
of  confcquence,  1  retire  upon  the  word. 

Sir  D.  D.  A  very  civil  perfon,  I  muft  fcy. 

Emify.  Sir  David,  was  the  bufinefs  we  were  upon 
of  any  confequence  ? 

Sir  D.  D.  To  me  of  mod  immediate  j  how  did 
you  confider  it,  I  pray  ? 

Emily.  As  I  do  every  other  harmlefe  corqipon 
talk;  very  entertaining  whilil  it  lafts,  very  loon 
forgot  when  it  is  over;  but  this  gentleman  has  con- 
verfation  of  a  fort  that  is  apt  to  drive  all  other  but 
of  my  recolleftion. 

Henry.  Oh  Emily,  Emily!  for  Heaven's  fake— 

Emily.  Hold  your  tongue. 

Sir  D.  D.  Nay,  Madam,  the  gentleman  leems 
to  underftand  himfclf  very  properly  i  but  I  muft 
think  that  you,  Mifs  Emily,  confidering  who  I  am, 
and  how  I  came  here,  do  not  underftand  me  quite 
{o  properly  ;  and  I  muft  fay — 

Henry.  What  muft  you  fay  ?  Not  a  fingle  word 
to  this  lady  that  in  the  flighteft  degree  borders  on 
difrefpefti  and  now,  with  that  caution  for  your  go- 
vernment, let  mc  hear  what  it  is  you  muft  fay — 

Sir 
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Sir  p.  D.  Nay,  iiothing  more  -,  I  think  Tve 
ikifi  enough— ^Your  vciy  humble  fervant.  [Exit. 
Hsnry.  Lovclieft  of  women,  charmer  of  my 
fightj  my  foul !  this  abfolute  repulfe  of  your  rich 
fuitor  flatters  but  frightens  me.  What  will  your 
&ther  fay  ?  whilft.  I  am  wholly  in  the  fault,  you  will 
bear  all  the  blame. 

Emily.  If  I  am  never  blam'd  but   for   your 
filults— 

"  Why  l?t  the  ftricken  deer  go  weep, 
«  The  hart  ungalled  play"— 
IJemy,  Can  you  account  for  his  indulgence  ? 
EmUj.  Can  you  expound  the  changes  of  the 
moonP  Can  you  explain  why,  when  all  other  female 
h^rts  are  fickle,  mine  abne  is  fixt  ? 

Hfnfy*  Ought  I   to  fuffer  that?  honor  Ihou'd 
teach  nje  to  avoid  your  prcfehce. 

Etnily.  Yes  j  but  if  you  pradtifc  that  honor  upon 
me,  I  never  will  forgive  you.  Come  down  from 
thefe  high^hts,  tf  you  pleafe,  and  walk  upon  your 
fibet^  as  other  men  do.  If  you  are  alarin'd  at  being 
pQor,  ril  marry  chat  money-bag,  and  enrich  you 
wich  the  pillage  of  it — will  that  be  honorable?  No, 
no!  moft  execrable  meannefs;  therefore  away  with 
it !  Spinfter  as  I  am,  I  may  ftruggle  on  to  a  good 
old  age  and  give  ofience  to  nobody ;  but  a  wife^ 
without  a  heart  to  beltow  upon  her  hufband,  is  a 
cheat  and  an  impoHor. 

Henry.  Oh!  cruel,  cruel  fortune,  why  was  it 
my  lot  to  be  the  ion  of  a  gamefler  ? 

Efmly.  Rather  fay  why  was  it  not  my  lot  to  l>e  the 
heirefs  of  Penniddock,  inflead  of  that  old  fufly 
philofopher,  who,  when  he  and  the  fpiders  have 
ftogd  cendneb  over  his  cofllerSt  tiU  watching  and 

jt  fafting 
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.^T^titiS  then  it  ft^iis— This  houfci  and  all  that 
X'  11^  voluptuous  owner  had  amafs'tl  within  icj 
'<grt  dooiji  ,to  inftant:.f^ei  Tpfne  modern  LucuUus 
Will  ;b9  fpy^  ?«  purchafe  it:^  the  mourners  in 
blade*  Nid  ,the,m,puntebah^s '.in  their  parti-color'd 
Jackct5,,n)ijft.be  paid,  their  wages  and  difmi|^'d — 
So  far  Ivp.^e. agreed-'  " 
.  ..^«jEci  PerftM^iy,  Sir ;  and  if  any  young  heir 
is  in  haftc  to  be  rid  of  his  eftatc,  thefe  are  the  geri- 
tlcmei^  that. will  fooneft  help  him  to  the  end'bf  it. 

Pfltr(((/.' Mrs.  Woodvilic's  fettlemcritj  which  in 
herhufband's  defperate  necefiity  flie  had  as  dcfpe- 
jratcly  refign'd  to  him,  is  now  made  over,  and  fe- 
oired  in  truft  to  her  fple  ule  and  benefit. 

.  ff^eaizel.  The'deedis  hoW  in  Iiap(3,  an<i^deed  it 
is,  pajTJitme  to  fay,  that  wll  make  ypur'  faniere- 
Iburid  to'all  poftcrity.       -  '     ■ 

Penrud.  Thank  Heaven,  I  ihall  not  hear  it !  TJte 
femp  I  covet  blows  no  trumpet  in  my  ears;  it 
whi^eft  peace  and  comfort  to  my  heart.  — The 
obligadons,  bonds,  and  mortgages,  of  whatever  de- 
Jcripdpii,  covering  the  whole  of  Woodvillc's  pro- 
perty, are  conBgn'd  to  Henry  hk  fon. 
.  Weazel,  They  are,  and  give  him  .clear  poflcflion 
of  hi^paternil  cilate. 

B  s  PenmJ, 
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Penrud.  'l*is  what  I  mean,  and  alfo  of  the  houfc 

in  town. 

IFeazeL  Tluy  are  efreftual  to  both  purpo(es ;  and 
take  it  hov/  you  will,  good  Sir,  I  muft  and  will 
pronounce  it  a  nnoft  noble  benefaftion- 

Penrud.  In  this  particular  V\\  not  decGne  your 
praiP^i  fi)r  doing  this  Tve  ftruggled  hard  againft  an 
evil  fpirit  that  had  ftiz'd  dominion  of  my  heart> 
and  triumph'd  over  my  benevolence — this  conqueft 
I  may  glory  in. 

JVeazeL  There  yet  remains,  of  Iblid  and  x)rignal 
eftate,  pofiTeflxons  to  a  great  amount. 

Perirud.  Them  I  fliall  hufband  as  untainted 
ftock:  I  do  not  cue  into  the  heart  of  the  tree,  I 
only  lop  off  the  excreicences  and  fiingufes,  that 
weakened  and  difgrac'd  it.  Now,  Sir,  if  thefe 
points  are  clearly  undciftood  by  you,  and  ng  difE- 
cwlties  occur  that  require  explanation,  wewilllcpa- 
rate,  with  your  leave,  to  our  refpeftive  occupations* 

jreazeL  Your  pardon  for  one  moment— My 
profefiion  is  die  law :  U  has  been  my  lot  to  execute 
many  honorable  and  benevolent  commiffions ;  Tome, 
I  conrcfs,  have  fallen  into  my  hands,  that  ha^e-put 
my  conscience  to  a  litde  drain,  though  a  man  df  my 
fort  mull  not  ftart  at  trifles;  but  the ' ihftfU^iofts 
you  have  now  honored  me  with  exC&d  all  I  have 
ever  handled,  all  I  have  heard  of;  r^id  when  this 
charitable  dtcA  lliall  come  to  be  reo-ifter*^  in  the 
Upper  Court,  I  hope  my  niime  as  witncfs  will  go 
along  with  it ;  and  if  the  joy  ^ith  v/hich  I  fign'd  it 
be  remember'd  in  my  favor,  I  fancy  few  ^ttomles 
will  ftand  a  better  chance  than  Timothy  W^azel. 

\Jlxtt  WEAZii., 
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Penruddock. 
'Tts  d<m^  1 '  the  laft:  bad  paffion  in  my  breaftis 
now  cxpell*d,  and  it  np  ionger  rankles  with  re- 
venge: in  the  retirement  of  my  cottage  I  fhall  have 
fomediing  in  ftore,  oa  which  my  thoughts  may^ 
fje^d  with  pleafing  retrofpedlion :  courted  by  af- 
iBuence^  I  refort  to  fblitude  by  choice,  not  fly  to  it 
for  refuge  from  misfortune  and  difguft.  Now  I  can 
fay,  as  1  contemplate  Nature's  bold  and  frowning 
face**-^"  Knit  not  your  brows  at  me  j  I've  done  the 
^.  wui)rl(J  np  wrpng." — Or  if  I  turn  the  moral  page, 
co^fcious  of  having  triumph'd  in  my  turn,  I  can 
reply  to  Flatxi,  "  1  too  am  a  philofopher." 

Jenkins  enters. 
-     • 

^  jMtlfjf.  Mrs,  Woodville  defires  leave  to  wait 
tiponyou. 

Pcnrud.  Am  I  a  philofopher  now  ?  (Jfide.) — 
Admit  the  lady — [Exit  Jenkins.] — Where  is  my 
^pafted  courage  ?  Oh  !  that  this  tafk  was  over ! 

Mrs.  Woodville  enters, 

-•  M^^*  ^*  Jf  y^^  ^^  ^o^  ^s  totally  reversed  in 
riat;ui;e  as  you  ar^  rais'd  in  fortune,  I  Ihall  not  repent 
of  hg^ving  hazarded  a  ftep  fo  humbling  to  my  fex, 
fo^^df^iying  to  my  feelings ;  for  I  am  fure  it  was 
not  in  your  heart,  when  I  partook  of  it,  to  treat  a 
^iitlels  woman  with  contempt,  or  wreak  unmanly 
y^gg^ce  or^  your  word  of  enemies,  when  fallen 
atyQu.r.feet.—- Shalll  proceed,  or  paufe  ?  Give  me 
the  iign  J  I  urge  yoi4  not  to  anfwer. — Ah,  Sir !  you 
?re  greatly  agitated. 

Fenrud.  \  am  indeed;  yet  if  I  can  rcfolve  to 
turn  a(ide  my  eyes  from  the  ftill  lovely  ruin  of  your 
fece,  I  may  find  powers  to  hear  ygu, 

£  3-  Mrs. 
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Mrs.  W.  I  am  a  wife— a  mother— 

•    ■  f 

Penrud.  Oh !  too  much,  too  much  ! — (Atf  weeps. )i 
Mrs.  TF.  I'll  wait  in  filcnce :  I  will  proceed  no 

further. 

Penrud.  Years  upon  years  have  pafs'd  fince  I 
have  hearcf  that  voice,  yet  in  my  dreams  thofe  tone3 
have  vifited  me  5  I  have  wak'd,  and  cried — <*  Speak 
*''  to  me,  Arabella,.  Oh  !  fpeak  again  !" — 'Twas 
fancy,  *cwas  illufion* 
'  Mrs.  TV.  Let  me  retire  5 1  cannot  bear  to  hurt  you. 

Penrud.  Pray  do  not  leave  me:  Did  you  know 
what  ftruggles  I  have  furmounted,  you  wou'd  lay 
I  perform  wonders/ — I  cou*d  not  write  to  you^ 
judge  what  it  is  to  fee  you. 

Mrs.  W.  I  thought  that  thefe  emotions  had  fob- 
fid'cd,  and  that  folitude  and  ftudy  had  maide  ypu  a 
philofopher. 

Vcnrtid.  You  fee  what  a  philofopher  I  am.  Yoi^ 
never  knew  me  rightly ;  I  had  a  heart  for  friend-^ 
fliip  and  love  \  I  was  betray'd  by  one,  and  ruin'4 
in  the  other. 

Mrs.  W.  You  have  been  deeply  injured,  I  muft 
own :  I  too  have  been  to  blame,  but  I  was  young 
and  credulous,  and  caught  with  glittering  fnarcs. 

'  Penrud.  Aye,  fnares  they  have  becn^  fatal  Qnes^ 
pilas ! 

Mrs.  W.  I  have  liv'd  in  diflipation,  you  in  calm 
retirernent:  hov/  peacefully  your  hours  havcpals'd, 
howunqiiietly  mine  !  One  only  folace  chcer'd  my 
fad  heart — my  Henry,  my  fon* 

Penrud.  I've  feeh  him  j  I've  conversed  with  him: 

he  fpoke  unguardedly,  but  difappointment  fours 

the   mind  5  he  treated  me   urijuftly — ^^but  he  rcr 

fembles  you,  and  I  forjgave  him, 

Mrs, 
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Mrs.  W.  Wiicnyou  fay:  tluc,  you  fpcaH^of  .what 
I  was>  not  what  I  am^  . 

,  .Penrud.  You  are  much  changed,  much  fad<?d; 
but  I  have  your  picture  frefh  and  fair  as  the  ftrft 
bloom  of  youth.  , 

.  .  Mrs.,  ^.  My  pidbure !  how  did  you  poficfs  your- 
felfpf  that? 

Penrud.  By  a  moll  foul  andi  infamous  piece,  of 
knavery  s  a  treacherous  friend  defrauded  me  of  the 
fybftance,  and  left  me. nothing. but  the  (badovvto 
contemplate;,  but  memory  was  faithful  i  it  has 
checrM  me  in  my  folitude. 

.;  Mrs.  ^^  If  you  are  thus  retentive  of  afFeftion,  I 
muft  luppofe  you  are  no  lef^  fo  of  refcntnient ;  why 
then  fljpu'd  I  repeM  roy  forrows  ?  You  know  them/ 
-    Pmrudr  J  know,  them  i  I  ha  vie  fck  them  i  I  have 
redrcfs'd  them. 

■  -  ■  r 

MruJf^.  fi«drclsM  them  1  What  is  it  J  hear  ? 
- ':  ?^.^^.4*  What .  I   have   d[one,  I    have  done ;  I 
cannot  talk  of  benefits,,  nor  .wi]l  I  hear  acknowledge- 
ments.    You  wou'd  have  funk — I  couM  not  chufe 
iutfave  yQU. .   .    r  ,= 

.^  Mks.JP^^  rU  not  opprefs  ypii with  thofe  ful{ome 
thanks  ishatp^U  the  genefpus  eari  I  will  cohgra^tu- 
ktc  you  rather,  on  thofe  exqiiiirite' fenfations,  which 
muft  far  outvalue  any  price  you  can  have  paid 
for.  them  >  I'll  fay  to  you^  in  truth,  th^t  till  .this 
moTX^nt.  i  had  almoil  loft  remembrance  of  your 
|)Grfon  f  doubt  .on  my  part,  and  relerye  oh  your's, 
had  wrapt  a  ipift  aho^typu— novyr  .mercy  beanisj 
the  cloud  difperfes,  ajftd  1  behold  ^nd  acknowledge 
Pcnruddock  once  4gain. 

llsnry.  You  muft.  for^xp,  jpQ.    Tho' your  fer- 

H  4  *    vants 


7a  r  ?1  E      WHEEL 

vants  were  draxvn  up  to  oppdfc  my  cntnmce,  I 
broke  through  all  their  files,  forced  on  by  gratitude 
that  nothing  cou'd  withftand,  till  I  beheld  my 
benefactor. 

Penrud.  Not  much  of  a  benefaftor ;  1  have  only 
rcftor'd  to  you  what  my  confciencc  cou*d  liot  kdep. 

Mrs.  W.  In  the  name  of  goodnefs,  "^at  is  it 
you  have  done  ? 

Penrud.  Nothing  but  wanted  ftoitiadi  for  a 
banquet  where  your  fon  was  ferv'd  up ; — in  plainer 
words,  prefer 'd  my  own  cottage  to  hiis  country 
houfe  :  Kcnry  wanted  a  wife,  a  wife  Wanted  a  (ct- 
tlement,  and  I  ftood  in  need  of  neither. — I  Hope 
you  and  Tcmpeft  are  agreed.  . 

Henry.  A  word  from  your  lawyer  filcric'd  all 
objeftions— If  I  have  not  fek  the  viciflitfudes  of  for- 
tune, who  has  ? — from  the  depth  ofdefpair,  lifted  on 
the  inftant  to  the  fummit  of  felicity,— Oh !  my 
dear  mother,  help  me  to  fome  words  that  may  ex- 
prefs  my  gratitude. 

Penrud.  No,  no,  fhe  is  mute  by  conhpromife  j 
when  I  am  quietly  retiring  from  the  ftage  of  this 
vain  world,  call  me  not  back  to  lofe  the  little  grace 
that  I  have  gained ;  I  wou'd  not  be  made  a  ipedla-^ 
de  in  my  decline  and  dotaa:e. 

Mrs.  ^^.  Will  you  again  fequefter  you rfelf^  and  re- 
nounce the  fociety  even  ofyourmoftgratefiilfriends? 

Penrud.  Madam,  I  have  yet  perus'd  but  half  the 
hiftoiy  qf  mans  the  pages  are  alternate,  dark  arid 
bright;  I  h^vc  read  the  former  only:  let  Henry's 
virtue  ftarid  the  teft,  and  I  have  all  the  pleafur- 
able  ftudy  Hill  to  come. 

Henry.  But  how  fhall  I  abide  the  trial,  if  you 
ciiiy  farniflx  the  templtarion,  and  withhold  the  pre- 
cept 
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ceptxiiAt  (hiou'd  tcacH  me  to  refift  it  ?  What  if 
liiy  virti}€  be  hard  prefs'dsY where  but  to  your  cot- 
tage Ihou'd  I  refort  for  armor  to  defend  it  ? 

Pentud.  What  carl  you  want  of  me  ?  Go  toypyr- 
modicr,  drink  .at  the  fountain's  head  9  lookback 
ixpoA  yow  iather,  mark  how  the  ftream  is  fullied, 
Thus*arm*d  on,  each  h^nd,  I  may  fay  to  you,  in.  the 
words  of  Cato — 

-*  Tettriafie  and  antidote  are  both  before  you. 
.  '■.  '  Tempest  and  EmiXy  enter. 

^efhp.  Ihave  broke  through  all  forms,  worthy 
Sir^  in  bringing  you  a  faucy  girl,  who  t^ill  fancy 
ftie  is  priviiog*d  to  pay  her  court  to  every  generqus 
charadler,  that  does  honor  to  humanity,  and  is 
bouhtifol  to  her  friends. 

Fenrttd:  I  confefe  to  you,  Mr.  Tempeft,  J  was 
artibitfou^  to  behold  your  fair  daughter,  but  did 
not  prfefome  to  expedt  the  vifit  fhou'd  fpring  with 
hcr.^-^r  hope.  Madam,"  there  is  fonriething  here 
prefent  more  amufing  to  your  eye-fight  than  ^  crab- 
jbed  old  clown,  who  happens  to  have  a  little  more 
kirtdnefs  at  bis  heart  than  he  carries  in  his  coun- 
tenance. 

Emily.  True  generoGty  is  above  grimace:  It  1$ 
hot  always  that  the  eye  which  pities,  is  a<:c6m-» 
panied  by  the  hand  that  beftows  :  foitie  there  are, 
who  can  fmile  without  friendfhip,  and  weep. with- 
oat  charity* 

.  Penrud.  Certainly  tlic  world  is  a  great  polifher ; 
it  makes  fmooth  fac€.s  and  flippery  friendfhips. 
•^^Are  you,  may  I  afk,  very  fond  of  this  fine  town  ? 

Efnily.  My  father  Ryes  in  it ;  I  fhould  be  loth  to 
lay  r  had  a  preference  for  any  other,. 

Pei^ud.  I  fijppofe,  Mr.  Tempeft,  you  are  one 
of  die  vaineft  men  in  England,  Temp 
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Temp.  One  of  the  happicft  I  ami  and  of  your 
making  j  for  Henry  Woodville  ever  had  my 
warmeft  wifhes, 

Ptnrud.  And  I  hope  your  lovely  daughter  meets 
thofe  wilhes  with  all  dutiful  compliance  ? 

Temp.  With  the  bcft  grace  in  life ;  Ihe  dpcs  not 
objefl:  to  take  the  man  of  her  hearti  tho*  I  wilh  to 
Join  their  hands. 

Mrs.  W.  Now,  my  Henry,  you  are  without 
comparifon  the  happieft,  or  without  pity,  the  moft 
miserable  of  mankind;  here  if  you  fail  in  merits 
you  offend  beyond  the  reach  of  mercy. 

Penriid.  True,  Madam ;  but  the  fons  of  Cor^ 
Qclia  did  not  difgrace  dieir  modier. 

Temp.  There  again !  that's  feme  thing  out  of  a 
book,  like  Emily's  Agamemnon,  and  if  it  was  trea- 
ion  I  could  not  find  it  out.— But  come,  Henry  ! 
here,  in  the  prefence  of  your  benefaftor,  I  bellow 
upon  you  all  1  am  word;i — a  virtuous  daughter,  the 
only  joy  and  bltfling  of  my  life :  money  I  have 
none,  for  I  did  not  undcrftand  the  arts  of  govern- 
m.ent ;  and  when  Emily  is  gone  from  me,  I  am 
without  refources ;  for  I  cannot,  like  Mr.  Penrud- 
dock,  take  flieker  with  the  fciences;  and  as  for  the 
arts,  damn  me  if  I  believe  I  have  genius  enough 
to  afpire  to  the  compofition  of  ^  cabbage-net. 

Emily.  Oh  !  my  dear  father,  let  me  conjure  you 
to  believe  that  thofe  refources  which  my  duty,  my 
afFefiion  haye  hitherto  fupplied,  fhall  be  doubled 
to  ydij  In  future,  when  I  have  fo  kind  a  partner  in 
that  pleafing  tafk. 

Henry.  When  yon  are  not  welcome  to  me,  I 
itnuft  ceafe  to  be  worthy  of  my  Emily — If  books 
do  not  ferve  for  a  refpurcc,  and  antient  hiftory  is 
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too  vemote, 'We  can  fiod  heroes  in  mo^etn.  times  ^ 

and  you  fliall  fight  over  yoqr  battles  as  often  ^as  yoii 
pleafe* 

Temp.  That  is  very  pleafant,  I  confefs,  for  there 
I  can  come  on  a  littlej  but  then  I  grow  warm  mdk 
the  fubjeft,  and  Emily  fnubs me  for  1  wearing; 
which  you  know,  Mr.  Pcnruddock,  every  foldiejr 
is  privileged  to  do. 

Penrud.  I  did  not  know  it  was  amongft. their 
privileges  J  but;  this  I  know,  they  cannot,  in  my 
opiniQn^  have  too  many  ^  and  heartily  I  wijfh  thi^  ' 
had  more  and  better  than  what  you  have  nam'd 

Sydenham  vw/^i. 

Syden.  I  muft  either  have  the  Impudence  of  Jtfe 
devil,  or  a  veneration  for  your  charafter,  Mr.  Pen- 
ruddock,  which  apologizes  for  Jmpude^nce,  when'  | 
venture  to  appear  in  your  prefence  after  what! 
^olilhly  iaid  to  you  in  our  late  converfation. 

Penrud,  Mr.  Sydenham,  I  cannot  allow  you  to 
fall  that  language  foolilh,  which  Iprings  fpom  a  heart 
that  runs  over  with  benevolence :  as  well  you  rhay 
blaipheme  the  bounty  of  the:  Nile,^becauie  it  breaks 
loofe  from  it's  channel,  and  overflows  it's  banks. 

.Syden.  ..Th^pk  you,  my  .dear.  Sir,  thaiik '  you 
heartily  I  I  have  been  as  four  as  crab-j^uice  witfj 
die  malice,  of  mankind,  now  X  am  all  oil  and  ho- 
ney,  and  fball  flip  through  the. reft  of  my  days  in 
harmony  and  good-humor. — Ah  ! .  Henry— fem- 
peft  —  Knaily  -r  Mrs,  Wppdv^le— ajl  i(niilfngi  — 
Why  I  am  like  the  man  in  the  Almanack,  turij 
which/way  I  will,  a  happy  cpnftellatiofi  looks. mc 

^  :.  i  Pewndf 
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Pimrud.  Now  you  have  joinVii^  our  circle  is 

GDOipleat. 

Syden.  Ah !  no,  no,  no ;  whilil  contridoi)  aflcs 
admittance  to  atone  for  injuries^  Hwngini^  can 
never  Ihut  it's  door,  and  fay.  My  cirde  is.  com* 
pleat— Woodvillc  is  in  your  houfe. 

[Jfide  to  PaNjiuDDocJC^ 

Penrud.  Hah !  WoodviUc !  have  you  brought 
him  hither  ? 

Syd^,  No  9  we  caH'd  at  Tempeft'st  heard  of 
your  generous  afts,  and  his  poor  wounded  heait  aow 
melts  with  gratitude  :  Even  my  fliot  was  fii&eii'd. 

Penrud,  Well  then,  it  fhall  be  fo — keep  this 
company  together  in  my  abfcnce — fuch  meetings 
Ihould  be  private.  {Exit. 

Mrs.  W.  Oh !  Sydenham,  generous  friend!  I 
heard  the  name  of  Woodville,  and  I  know  your 
interceflion  points  at  him.  Heaven  prolper  it! 
But  can  it  be  ?  I  doubt,  I  doubt  this  injyry  is  too 
deep. 

Syden.  Doubt  nothing.  I  am  confident  of  fuc- 
cefs — when  the  ice  thaws,  the  river  flows;  fo  is 
it  with  the  human  charities,  when  melted  by  bene- 
volence. 

Henry.  Oh !  what  a  foul  is  thine  ?  whofe  ardor 
even  impoffibilities  can't  check. 

Emily.  The  attempt  is  bold ;  but  mark  if  this  is 
hot  amongft  the  impoffibilities  that  fometimes  come 
to  pafs. 

Henry.  Look,  look !  your  angry  lover—- 

Sir  David  Daw  enter s^  andj^aps  far  awhile. 

Emily.  Alas !  has  this  poor  gendemaa.  no  friend 
to  fave  him  from  expofing  himftlf  ? 

Sydex. 


Sydsk.  The  Gkwftneir /. begins  td  briftte-*^^ 

afide,  take  no  notice,  and  I'll  accoft  hi nf)r--Nowi  mjr 

brave  IcTHgHt !  " 

Why  glotes  that-artgry  fpot  tipon  your  cheek  ? 
What  do  thofe  ^ tootSu  iportehd  j  and; /whiliM:r 

•    \bduwd?'-'  •■  f ;  V   •-••  •,  '■■ 

iSir  lD.'iZ>.  -Mr.  BydciibMft,!!  am  juft  now  in  up 

humor  for  jelling  -,  neither  ^does  u\y  bufinefs  Uc 

with  yofu.        ■     : 

r'ffiiip.  Wkh  hie  Uich-r^Whatrwau'd  my  nohlc 

Ixnibet'be  pleasfM 'to  fdy ? :'    ': ! 

SirD.  D.  I'm  not  pleas'd  at  all,  G.<|v«rj«Drr  Tcm- 
ipcfti  wid  inhertfcDTC  k  maCters^liM^  what  I.  l^y. :  I 
CtflPdiiaC  your  door,  and'iKas^direaed  to  you  hkher, 
foi  faiade  free  to  ftcp:in;;  aadnwv,  to  fyy  tr^tbyi 
ndon^  cafe  how  foon  I'ft€p'()ui^'<ibr  my  chaiie  is  in 
"i^rtriring,/  and  I  am  cquipty  4s.>;y^iA  ft^j/or  my  pe-r 
wmpcory  departure. 

Temp.  Let  us  part  feiends  heijvwver ;  if  you'  czn 
charge  me.  fairly,  do  fol  rU  not 'flinch. 

Sir  D.  D.  No,  bitt:  ybu'U .fly  -oot>  and^^that's 
worfe. 

Tefnp.  Not  I : '  carry  no  ^Uevartceis^  with  you  into 
■  W^s ;  ini  be  calm .  as  water,  .fay-  what,  you  will. ; 
5flr JDi'D^'Ohl  tbcriican&y eiicKigh. — Did ypu 
not  confent  'to  mf  pro{)ofing  -for  y^ftHf  dftughcer  f 

Tmp.  Why  I  dkl  ooniefit)  J  don't  ^eny  it  j  ,a»d 
ifEnrtiiy  had  Iiot6bjc<9lcdt»»yoiir  profp^l^lsi  I  Should 
not  have  quarrel'd  with,  your  property ;  -  but  Tpi 
not  fuch  a  Blue-beard  to  deHver'^lny  -  dajtighter 
bound-  hapc^;3ndr^cii-jnifp,y€ur^(;a£^e.  :  If  you  had 
not  the  gift  of .  recooim^nding  y^urfc^f^  am  I .  ,to 
blame  for  that  ?;  r,         .      ., 
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,  Sir  D.  jD.  Am  I  ?   Mifs  Emily  can  witnefi  t 
took  due  pains. 

Emily.  Oh!  yes;  and  let  not  my  obftinacy  dif- 
courage  you>  for  be  alTur'd  that  half  thofe  pains, 
beftow'd  upon  a  heart  lefs  conftant  to  it's  firft  at- 
tachment, and  more  regardful  of  it's  worldly  intc- 
rcfts,  will  command  fuccefs,  whenever,  you  think 
fit  to  repeat  the  experiment* 

^emp.  There— there — what  more  is  to  be  laid  ? 
•—you  fee  how  die  cafe  ftands:  I  had  no  ablblute 
controul  over  my  daughter's  alFedionsi  and  fbme- 
body  elfe  had. 

Sir  D.  D.  Well,  Sir,  I  underftand  you  how  j  and 
if  you  are  only  governor  abroad,  and  not  at  home, 
I  am  your  very  humble  fervanti  [Exi$. 

Temp.  Well— your  humble  fervant,  ifyouciome 
to  that ;  and  a  good  journey  to  you — aye,  and  a 
good  riddance  to  boot.  Isn't  it  fo,  my  Emily  ? 
What,  does  that  David  think 

<'  I  wear  my  heart  upon  my  fleevc, 
"  For  Daws  to  peck  at?" 


Pekruddock  followed ly  Woodville. 

Penrud.  Mrs.  Woodville,  your  hulband  and  I 
have  concurred  in  opinion  that  the  only  way  of  ad- 
juftingfuch  differences  as  fubfifted  between  us,  is 
by  configning  them  at  once  to  obfmon,  trufting 
that  you  and  Henry  alfo  will  do  the  fame  by  thofe 
errors,  which  now  are  fortunately  heal'd,  and  can 
never  be  repeated. 

JVood.  Humbled  as  I  am  in  confcience,  and 
overwhelm'd  by  generofity,  I  am  ill  able  to  find 
words  for  what,  in  circumftances  like  mine,  I  ought 
to  fay  to  each  here  prcfent  in  particular,  and  all  in 

general. 


general.  Wfi^rtver  I  dirtft  tny  yfk,  tlief^^fa- 
luted  with  a  countenance,  which,  tho* 'eritiHei4\<J 
reproach  me,  feems  to  hold  forth  promifes  ofpar- 
don :  but  perhaps,  even  from  guilt  like  mine,  Ibme 
gbod  may  be  extrafted  j  and  my  fon,  when  He  fhafl 
be  bleflr  with  a  wife,  lovely  and  virtuous  as' his 
mother,  wilt  recoUeft  die  fbfees  6f  his  father,  and 
avoid  his  fate.  - 

Penrud.  Here  we  conclude. — We  all  have  caufe 
of  thankfulnefs,  but  I  the  mod: ;  for  i-vc  cfcap'd 
the  perils  of  ^ofpcrity :  -the  ftrddwi  onfet  ftagg«r*d 
me;  but  temperate  recolleftion,  ahcJth'e  wariiiog 
calls  of  forae  here  pr6fent^  taught*  me  :ta  kft6w, 
that  the  true  ufc  of  riches  is  to  Ihare  them  with  the 
worthy;  and  the  fole  tHenictdy  for  injuries,  to  forgive 
them.  J  ' 

Emd  ap  T«E  COMEDY*         r     . 
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EPILOGUE. 

S$okm  hy . Mf$  F AR  HEN, 

THERE  arc — what  fhall  I  call  thcxn  ?-— two  great. Powex^, 
Who  turn  and  overturn  this  world  of  .c^rs^       .   . 
Fortune  and  F0II7,— Tho*  "^^  ^^e  the  Tame 
In  property,  rfiey  plajr  each  otfaaf's.gaaffe;    .  >  :.  j     . 

Fortune  makes  poor  men  rich,  then  turi^  tjietri  o'er 
To  Folly,  who  foon  ftrips  them.  ojRtheir  ftorc* 
Oh !  *twas  a  mighty  neat  and  lucky  hit. 
When  Pat  O'Leary  fnapt  a  wealthy  cif;         '  '     "'  -- 

For  why  ?— his  wants  vwreibig,liis>ineiia  weteJMallJr. . 
His  wifUom  leis,  and  fo  heipentrhU  all  i 
Wiien  Fortune  rum'd  about,  aad  jilted-  Pat, 
Wa«  Fool  or  Fortune  in  the  &ali  of  that| 

■'^■^     '"-    -    '    -  Sir 


Sirll4Af  Hi  Madcj^p  lield  the  lacky  dicc^ 

He  threw,  and  won  five  thoufanCioi  x  trice.. 
Keep  it !  cried  Caution— 'No,  he  threw  again, 
Kick'd  down  the  five,  and  cut  with  jniniis  ten. . 
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Giles  Jumbls  a,nd  his  dame,  a  loving  pair. 
No  brains  had  either,  and  of  courfe-iio  cami    *1 
*Till  (woe  the  day !)  when  Nomine  in  her  Iprte^  ^  J 
Made  Giles  High  SheriBF,  and  they  dubb'd  him  Kpjg^ 
Up  they  both  go ;  my  Lady  leads  the  dance,  ^ 

Sir  Giles  cuts  capers  on  the  wheel  of  Chance'; 
Heads  down,  heels  over,  whirl'd  and  whifk'd  aboot; 
No  wonder  if  their  (hallow  wits  ran  out ; 
Gigg'd  by  their  neighbours,  goll'd^f  aUj^eir  eafii, 
Dqyyn  cpmes  Sir  Giles  ^fA  Co.  witK^hund'ring  crafh. 

" "  •  -  . 

Who  fays  that  Fortimris  l»liQd  f  r^ie  ha8;{|i]Spk€r  fi^ht 
Than  moil  of  thofe  pn  whom  her  favoors  light; 
For  why  does  (he  enrich  the  weak  and  vain. 
But  that  her  ventures  may  comd  home  again  ?   * ' 
Pafs'd  t!iro'  like  quickfilver,  they  lofe  no  weight 
Nor  value  in  theif  loco- motive  (tate ; 
No  flop,  no  day ;  fo  fed  her^lifixus  follow,  , 
Ere  one  mouth  (huts^  another  gapes  to  fwallow; 
Whim  like  a  conjurer's  b.^ll-r-lJrdto !  be  gone  I 
The  pill  that  ferv'd  Sir  Giles,  now  ferves  Sir  Johh* 

*'  Sir  Eustace  had  a  fair  ind  lovely  wife, 
*'  Form'd  to  adoffi  and  blefs  the  nuptial  life. 
Fortune's  beft  ^ft  imiiej:  beft  giying  mqqd. 
Sir  Eustace  made^that  bad  which  Heaven  made  good, 
"  Bafely  alliirM  fer  into*Folly*s  couric, 
**  Then  curs*4  his  fate  and  fued  out  a  divorce. 
*^  Unjufl,  at  9^ortttne'ff  cruelty  to  rail, 
**  When  we  make  all  the  miferies  we  bewail,** 

Ah  !  generous  patrons,  on  whofe  breath  depends 
The  fortune  of  the  Mufe,  and  us,  her  friends. 
If,  in  your  grace,  this  night  yoii  (hall  bellow 
One  fprig  of  laurel  for  your  Poet's  brow. 
Impart  to  me  your  flattering  commands. 
And  fign  them  wit|i  the  plaudit  of  ypur  hands. 


re 


The  iblMlg  DRAMATIC   IVCES,  watim 
by  tite  Apkbor  of  4ra«  ^P^  tf  fhimVtrSfrmi 

for,  and  ibid  by,  C  Diu.t.  >     v/;.i.-    ; 
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HE  West  Indiaji^     - 

Thjs  Mysterious  Husband^ 
The  Natural  Son, 
The  BATTtE  of  H ASTmis»j 
The  Impostors,  '  ' 

The  Carmei^itb, 
The  Jew: 

'  -  • .      *  ■  *  ■ 

^L5<\  Sy  the  fame  AUTHOR, 

Calvary  i   or,  The    Death   o*   CHkrsT:— 
A  Poem,  in  Eight  Books,  i  voir4to.  lo^.  6d. 
The  fame,  on  Royal  Paper,  ^S  s. 
The  Observer  j  5  vols. 
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Oh  the  nth  of  J^l  will  bi.  Fttffiified^  . 

THE    SECOND   EblTION, 
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IN   FOUR  VOIUMTES   !««••  . 

PIV^DEP   INTO   TWELVE  BX)  ok  $,       ■ 
WITH  A  PREFATORY  CHAPTER  TO  EACH  BOoIC 
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Jnd^  on  thi  20th  will  be  PubUJbeJ^ 
THE    THIRD   edition; 
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*  R  O  L  O  G.tJ  E. 

•  ■     ■ 

By  the   Rev.  R.  NARES. 
Spoken  by  Mr.   BARREN, 

OUR  Author,  who  accufcs  great  and  {mall^ 
And  fays  fo  boldly,  there  are  faults  in  all  \ 
Sends  me  witn  difmal  vou:e'  and  lengthen'd  phiz^ 
JBumbly  to  own  one  dreadfulfavlt  of  his  •• 
A  fault,  in  modern  authors  not  uncommon, 
Jt  is, — now  don't  be  angry— He*s — a  <voTnanp 

Can  you  forgive  it  ?  Nay,  I'll  tell  you  morej 
One  who  has  dared  to  venture  here  before ;  ' 

Has  feen  your  fmiles,  your  frowns,— -tremendous  fight ! 
O,  be  not  in  the  frowning  mood  to-night ! 
The  Play,  perhaps,  has  many  things  amifs : 
Well,  let  us  then  reduce  the  point  to  this, 
Let  only  thofe  that  have^no  filings,  kift. 

The  Rights  of  Women^  fays  a  female  pen. 
Are,  to  do  every  thing  as  well  aa  Men. 
To  think,  to  argue,  to  decide,  to  write, 
To  talk,  undoubtedly — perhaps,  to  fight. 
[For  Females  march  to  war,  like  brave  Commanders^ 
Not  in  old  authors  only — but  in  Flandcri}.] 

I  gr^nt  this  matter  may  be  ftrain'd  too  far. 
And  Maid  'gainft  Man  is  mod  uncivil  war  : 
I  grant,  as  all  my  City  friends  will  fay. 
That  ^en  {hould'rule,  and  Women  fhould  obey ; 
That  nothing  binds  the  marriage  contradl  fafter. 
Than  our — **   Zounds,  Madam,  Fm  your  Lord    an4 

Mafter-" 
I  grant  their  nature,  and  their  frailty  fuch, 
Womea  may  make  too  free— and  know  too  much, 
Put  fince  the  Sex  at  length  has  been  inclined 
To  cultivate  that  ufcful  part — the  mind  jr— 
Since  they  have  learnt  to  read,  to  vnrite,  to  fpcll  \^r* 
Since  feme  of  them  have  wit, — and  ufe  it  well-) ' 
Let  us  not  force  them  back  with  brow  fevere. 
Within  |he  pak  of  ignorance  and  fear, 

%  Confii]^4 


PROLOGUE. 

ConfinM  endrely  t(y  domeftlc  arts, 
Producing  only  children^  pies,  and  tarts. 

The  fav'rite  fable  of  the  tuneful  Nine, 
Implies  that  female  genius  //  divine. 

Then,  drive  not,  Critics,  with  tyrannic  rage^ 
A  fupplicating  Fair-one  from  the  Stage ; 
The  Comic  Mufe  perhaps  is  growing  old. 
Her  lovers,  you  well  know,  are  few  and  cold, 
Tis  time  then  freely  to  enlarge  the  plan. 
And  let  all  thofe  write  comedies — that  can. 
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EVERY  ONE  HAS  HIS  FAULT : 


COMEDY. 


A  C  T    I. 

SCENE  I.    yin  Apartment  at  Mr.  Placid's. 
Enter  Mr.  Placid  and  Mr.  Solus. 

Placid. 

You  are  to  blame. 

Solus, 
I  fay  the  fame  by  you. 

Placid. 
And  yet  your  Angularity  pleafes  me;  for  you 
are  the  firft  elderly  bachelor  I  ever  knew,  who  did 
not  hug  himfelf  in  the  refledion,  that  he  was  not 
in  the  trammels  of  wedlock. 

Solus. 
No  \  I  am  only  the  firft  elderly  bachelor  who 
has  truth  and  courage  enough  to  confefs  his  diila* 
tisfaftion. 

Placid. 
And  you  really  wilh  you  were  married  ? 

B  Solus. 


t  EVERY  ONE  HAS  HIS  FAUX.T : 

Solus. 
I  do.  I  wifh  Hill  more,  that  I  had  been  marric4 
thirty  years  ago.  Oh  !  I  wifh  a  wife  and  half-a? 
fcore  children  would  now  ftart  up  around  me,  and 
bring  along  with  them  all  that  afFedtion,  which 
we  ftiould  have  had  for  each  other  by  being  earr 
lijcr  acquainted.  But  as  it  is,  in  my  prefent  ftate, 
there  is  not  a  perfon  in  the  world  I  care  a  ftraw 
for ;  and  the  world  is  pretty  even  with  me,  tor  I 
don't  believe  there  is  a  creature  in  it  who  cares  ^ 
ftraw  for  me. 

Placid. 
Plhaw  !     You  have  in  your  time  been  a  man  of 
gallantry ;    and,    confequently,  muft    have  made 
many  attachments. 

Solus. 
Yes,  fuch  as  men  of  gallantry  ufually  make.  I 
have  been  attached  to  women  who  have  purloined 
my  fortune,  and  to  men  who  have  partaken  of  the 
thtfc :  I  have  been  in  as  much  fear  of  my  miftrefs 
as  you  lire  of  your  wife. 

Placid. 
Is  that  pofTible  ? 

Solus. 
Yes ;  and  without  having  one  of  thofe  tender, 
delicate   tics  of  a  huibarid,  CiU  excufe  for  my  ap- 
prehenfion. — I  have  maintained  children 

Placid. 
Then  why  do  you  conipl:i:n  for  the  want  of  a 

family  ? 

GOLUS. 

I  did  not  fay  I  ever  had  rny  children ;  I  faid  I 
had  7nf.intai}ied  them  ;  but  I  never  believed  they 
were  mine;  for  I  could  have  no  dependence  upon 
the  principles  of  their  mother — and  never  did  I 

6  take 
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A    C  O  MEi)Yi  3 

take  one  df  thofe  tender  infants  iri  my  arms^  that 
the  forehead  of  my  Valet,  the  fquiht-eye  of  my 
Apothecary,  or  the  double-chin  of  my  Chaplain, 
did  not  ftare  me  in  the  face^  and  damp  all  the 
fine  feelings  of  the  parent,  which  I  had  juft  call- 
ed upi 

Placid. 
But  thofe  are  accidents  which  may  occur  in  the 
taarriage  ftate. 

SottJS; 

In  that  ca(e,  a  man  is  pitied — in  mine^  he  is 
only  laughed  at. 

Placid; 
I  wifli  to  heaven    I  could  exchange  the  pity 
which  my  friends  beftow  on  me,  for  the  merriment 
Ivhieh  your  ill  fate  excites. 

Solus. 
You  want  but  courage  to  be  envied. 

Placid. 
Doe^  anyone  doubt  my  courage  ? 

Solus. 
No.  If  a  Prince  were  to  offend  you,  you  would, 
fchallenge  him,  I  have  no  doubt; 

Placid. 

But  if  my  wife  offend  me,  I  am  obliged  to  make 
an  apology. — Was  not  that  her  voice  ?  I  hope  fhe 
has  not  overheard  our  converfation. 

Sotus. 
If  fhe  have,  fhcMl  be  in  an  ill  humour. 

Placid. 
That  (he  will  be,  whether  (he  have  heard  it  or 
not. 

B  2  Solus. 
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Placid. 
Did  flie  fcem  angry  ?  ^ 

JOHNT. 

No  fir  5 — pretty  well. 

Placid. 
You  fcoundrel,  what  do  you  mean  by  "  prct 
well  ?"     [In  anger.] 

John* 
Much  as  ufual,  Sir. 

Placid. 
And  do  you  C3II  that^  "pretty  well  ?'*     Yon 
fcoundrel,  I  have  a  great  mind 

Enter  Mrs.  Placid,  /peaking  very  loud. 

Mrs.  Placid. 
What  is  the  matter,  Mr.  Placid  ?  What  is  all 
this  noife  about  ?  You  know  I  hate  a  noife.   What 
is  the  matter  ? 

Placid. 
My  dear,  I   was  only  finding  fault  with  that 
blockhead. 

Mrs.  Placid. 
Pray,  Mr.  Placid,  do  not  find  fault  with  any 
body  in  this  houfe.     But  I  have  fomething  which 
J  muft  take  jc«  very  feverely  to  talk  about,  Sir. 

Placid. 
No,  my  dear,  not  j  uft  now,  pray. 

Mrs.  Placid. 
Why  not  now  ? 

Placid,  looking  at  his  watcb. 
Becaufe  dinner  will  be  ready  in  a  few  minutes. 
I  am  very  hungry,  and  it  will  be  cruel  of  you 

to 
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to  fpoil  my  appetite.    John,    is  the  dinner  oii 
table  i 

Mrs.  Placid. 
No,  John,  don't   let  it  be  ferved  yet — Mr. 
Placid,  you  JhaU  firfl:  hear  what  I  have  to  fay. 

[Exit  Servant. 

Placid. 
Bttt  then  I  know  I  fha'n't  be  able  to  eat  a 
morfeh 

Mrs.  Placid. 
Sit  down.  [He fits'] — I  believe,  Mr.  Placid,  yoii 
are  going  to  do  a  very  filly  thing.     I  am  afraid 
you  are  going  to  lend  fome  money  ? 

Placid. 
Well,  my  dear,  and  fuppofe  I  am  ? 

Airs.  Placid. 
Then,  I  don't  approve  of  people  lending  their 
money. 

Placid. 
But,  my  dear,  I  have  known  you  approve  of 
borrowing  money :  And,  once  in  our  lives,  what 
fhould  we  have  done,  if  every  body  had  rcfufed 
to  lend  ? 

Ki^'s.  Placid. 
That  is  nothing   to  the  purpofe. — And  now  I 
defire  you  will  hear  what  I  fay,  without  fpcaking 
a  word  yourfelf. 

Placid. 
Well,  my  dear. 

Mrs.  Placid. 
Now  mind  you  don't  fpeak,  till  I  have  done^ 
—Our  old  acquaintance.  Captain  Irwin,  and  Lady 

Eleanor, 
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fileanot,  hk  \^ife  (with  whbiti  \fre  tivcrf  i^ppq. 
yery  intimate  terms,  to  be  fure,  while  we  were  iiv 
America),  are  returned  to  London;  and  I  finif 
you  have  vifited  them  very  frequently. 

Placid. 
Not  above  two  or  three  times,  upon  my  word  9 
for  it  hurts  me  to  fee  them  in  diftrefs,  and  I  for^ 
bear  to  op. 

JMrs.  Placid. 
There!  You  own  they  are  in  diftrefs;    I   ejfri 
pefted  as  much,  Novsr,  own  to  me  that  they  have 
aOced  you  to  lend  them  money. 

Placid. 
I  do  own  it — I  do  own  it.     Now,  are  you  Ur 
lisfied  ? 

M's.  Placid. 
No :  for  I  have  no  doubt  but  you  have  pro* 
inifed  they  |hall  have  it. 

Placid. 
No,  upon  my  word,  I  have  not  promifed. 

Mrs.  Placid. 
Then  prpmife  me  they  ftiall  not. 

PLAClt). 

Nay,  my  dear,  you.  have  no  idea  of  their  dit 
trcfs  ! 

Mrs.  Placid. 
Yes,  I  have ;  and  'tis  that  which  makes  me  fuf* 
picipus. 

Placid.  .  - 

His  regiment  is  now-  broken  •,  all  her  jewels  and* 
little  bawbles  are  difpofed  of;  he  is  in  fuch  dread 
of  his  old  creditors,  that,  in  the  lodging  they  have 
taken,  he  paflcs  by  the  name  of  Middleton — They 
have   three  more  children,   my  dear,'  than  when 

wc 
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we  left  them  in  New  England ;  and  they  have 
in  vain  fcnt  repeated  fupplications,  both  to  his 
uncle,  and  her  father,  for  the  fmalleft  bounty. 
Mrs.  Placid. 
And  is  not  Lord  Norlind,  her  father,  a  remark- 
ably wife  man  ?  and  a  good  man  ?  And  oughc 
you  to  do  for  them,  what  he  has  refufcd  ? 

Placid. 
They  have  offended  him,  but  they  have  never 
oifrnded  me. 

Mrs.  Placid. 
I  think  'tis  an  offence  to  afk  a  friend  for  money, 
when  there  is  no  certainty  of  returning  it. 
Placid. 
By  no  means :  for,    if  there  were  a   certainty, 
even  an  enemy  might  lend. 

Mrs.  Placid, 
But  I  infift,  Mr.  Placid,  that  they  (hall  not  find 
a  friend  in  you  upon  this  occafion. — What  do  you 
fay.  Sir? 

Placid,  after  aJtruggU. 
No,  my  dear,  they  fliall  noti 

jV^j.  Placid. 
-    tofitivcly  Ihail  not  ? 

Placid. 
Pofitively  ihall   not — fincc   they  have    found 
an  enemy  in  you. 

Enter  Servant. 
Servant, 
Dinner  is  on  table! 

Placid. 
Ah  !  I  am  not  hungry  now, 

Mrs, 


1 


A    COMEDY.  9 

* 

Mrs.  Placip.        / 
What  do  you  mean  by  that,  Mr.   Placid?  I 

infift  on  your  being  hungry. 

Placid. 
Oh  yes !  I  have  a  very  excellent  appetite.    I 
Ihall  eat  prodigioufly. 

Mrs.  Placid. 
You  had  better.  \Exeunt^ 

SCENE  II.      An  Apartment  at  Mr.  Harmony's^ 

Enter  Mr.  Harmony,  followed  by  Mifs  Spinster. 

Mifs  Spinster. 
Coufin,  coufin  Harmony,  I  will  not  forgive  you 
for  thus  continually  fpeaking  in  the  behalf  of  evdly 
fervant  whom  you  find  me  offended  with.  Your 
philanthropy  becomes  infupportable ;  and,  inftead 
of  being  a  virtue,  degenerates  into  a  vice. 

Harmony. 

Dear  Madam,  do  not  upbraid  me  for  a  conflitu-' 
tional  fault. 

Mifs  Spinster,  ^ 

Very  true ;  you  had  it  from  your  infancy.  I 
have  heard  your  mother  fay  you  were  always 
foolifhly  tender-hearted,  and  never  fliewed  one  of 
thofe  difcriminating  paflions  of  envy,  hatred,  or 
revenge,  to  which  all  her  other  children  were 
liable. 

Harmony. 

No :  fince  I  can  remember,  I  have  felc  the  molt 
unbounded  afFedtion  for  all  my  fellow  creatures. 
I  even  protefl  to  you,  dear  Madam,  that,  as  I 
walk  along  the  ftreets  of  this  large  metropolis,  fo 
warm  is  my  heart  towards  every  perfon  who  pafles 
me,  that  I  long  to  fay,  "  How  do  you  do  ?*'  and 

C  "  I  am 
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"  I  am  glad  to  fee  you/*  to  them  all.  Some  men,  I" 
(hould  like  even  to  ftop  and  Ihake  hands  with  ; — 
and  fome  women^  I  fhould  like  even  to  flop  and 
kifs. 

Mifs  Spinster. 
How  can  you  be  fo  ridiculous  ! 

Harmony. 
Nay,  'tis  truth :  and  I  fincerely  lament  that  hu- 
man beings  (hould  be  fuch  ftrangers  to  one  another 
as  we  are.,  We  live  in  the  fame  ftreer,  without 
knowing  one  another's  neceffities  -,  and  oftentimes 
meet  and  part  from  each  other  at  church,  at  cof- 
fee-houfes,  play-houfes,  and  all  public  places, 
without  ever  fpeaking  a  fingle  word,  or  nodding 
''  Good  bye !"  though  'tis  a  hundred  chances  to  ten 
we  never  fee  one  another  again. 

Mifs  Spinster. 
Let  me  tell  you,  kinfman,  all  this  pretended 
philanthropy  renders  you  ridiculous.  There  is 
not  a  fraud,  a  theft,  or  hardly  any  vice  com- 
mitted that  you  do  not  take  the  criminal's  part, 
fliake  your  head,  and  cry,  "  Provifions  are  fo 
fcarce!"  And  no  longer  ago  than  laft  Lord- 
mayor's-day,  when  you  were  told  that  Mr.  Alder- 
man Ravenous  was  ill  with  an  indigeftion,  you  en- 
deavoured to  fofcen  the  matter,  by  exclaiming, 
<*  Provifions  are  fo  fcarce!" — But,  above  all,  I 
condemn  the  falfe  humanity,  which  induces  you 
to  fay  many  things  in  converfition  which  defcrve 
to  ftigmacize  you  with  the  character  of  deceit. 

Harmony. 

This  is  a  weakncl's  I  conftfs.     But  though  my 

honour  fometimes  reproaches  me  with  it  as  a  fault, 

my  confcience  never  docs  :  for  it  is   by  this  very 

failing  that  I  have  frequently  made  the  bittercli 

enemies 
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enemies  friends — Juft  by  faying  a  few  harmlefs 
fentences,  which,  though  a  fpecies  of  falfehood  and 
deceit,  yet,  being  foothing  and  acceptable  to  the 
perfon  offended,  I  have  immediately  infpired  him 
with  lenity  and  forgivenefs  ;  and  then,  by  only  re- 
peating the  felf-fame  fentences  to  his  opponent,  I 
have  known  hearts  cold  and  clofed  to  each  other, 
warmed  and  expanded,  as  every  human  creature's 
ought  to  be. 

Enter  Servant, 

Servant. 
Mr.  Solus.  [Exit  Servant. 

JMifs  Spinster. 
I  cannot  think,  Mr.  Harmony,  why  you  keep 
company  with  that  old  bachelor-,  he  is  a  man, 
of  all  others  on  earth,  I  diflike  ;  and  fo  I  am  ob- 
liged to  quit  the  room,  though  I  have  a  thoufand 
things  more  to  fay.  [Exit  angril/^ 

Enter  Solus. 

Harmony. 

Mr.  Solus,  how  do  you  do  ? 

Solus. 
i  am  very  lonely  at  home ;  will  you  come  and , 
dine  with  me  ? 

Harmony. 
Now  you  are  here,  you   had  better  ftay  with 
mc;  we  have  no  company;  only  my  coufin  Mif^ 
Spinftcr  and  myfelf. 

Solus. 
No,  I  muft  go  home :  do  come  to  my  houfe. 

Harmony. 
Nay,  pray  ftay:  what  objeilign  can  you  have  ? 

C  2  Sohvs  '■ 
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Solus. 
to  tell  you  the  truth,  your  relation,  Mifs 
iiucr,  ii  no  great  favourite  of  mine  ;  and  I  don't 
:  to  dint  with  you,  becaule  I  don't  like  her 
vuuipany. 

Harmoky. 
That  is,  to  me,  furprifing ! 
Solus. 
Why,    old    bachelors    and    old    maids    never 
agr^e :  we  are  too  much  alike  in  our  liabits :  we 
know  our  own  hearts  fo  wtU,  we  are  apt  to  difco- 
vei'  every  foible  we  would  wilb  to  forget,  in  tjie 
fymptoms  difplayed  by  the  other.     Mils  Spinltcr 
is  peevift],  fretful  and  tirefome,  and  1  zm  always 
in  a  iiJjjec  when  I  am  in  her  company. 
Harmony. 
How  different   are  her  fentiments  of  you !  for 
ore  of  her  grcutufl:  joys  is  to  be  in  your  company. 
[Solus  Jiaris  md /miles']  Poor  woman  !  flie  has,  to 
be  fure,  an  uneven  temper — 
SoLirs. 
No,  perhaps  I  am  miftaken. 
Harmony. 
— But  I  will  affure  you,  I  never  fee  her  in  half 
fuch  good  humour  as  when  you  are  here  :  for  I 
believe  you  are  the  greateft  favourite  fhe  has. 
Solus. 
I  am  very  much  obliged  to  her,  and  I  certainlv 
am  miftalcen  about  her  tertiper — Some  people,  if 
they  look  ever  fo  crofs,  are  good-natured  in  the 
mainj  and  I  dare  fay  ihe  is  fo.     Befides,  (he  never 
has  had  a  hufband  to  footh  and  foften  her  difpo- 
fition  1  and  there  Ihould  be  fume  allowance  made 
for  that. 

■    Harmony. 
■    'Wiil  you  dine  with  us  ? 

Solus. 
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Solus. 
I  don't  care  if  I  do.     Yes,  I  think  . 

mult  however  ftep  home  firft: — but  I'll  bi,  ^ 
in  ii  quarter  of  an  hour, — My  compiimems  to  [ 
Splnticr,  if  you  ll;ouM  fee  her  before  I  return. 

[Exit. 
Enter  Servant. 

Servant. 

My  lady  begs  to  know.  Sir,  if  you  have  invited 

Mr.  Solus  to  dine  ?  becaufe  if  you  have,  ihe  ihall 

go  out.  lExil  Servant. 

Enter  Mifs  Spinster. 

Harmony. 

Yes,  Madam,  I  cuuld  not  help  inviting  him; 

for,  poor  man,  his  own  lioufe  is  in  fuch  a  ftace  for 

want  of  proper  management,    he   cannoc  give  a 

comfortable  dinner  himlelf. 

Mifs  Spinster. 
And  fo  he  muft  fpoil  the  comfort  of  mine. 

HARMONy. 

Poor  man !  poor  man  !  after  all  the  praifes  he . 
has  been  lavifhing  upon  you.  ! 

iWiyr  Spinster. 
"What  praifes  ? 

Harmony. 
I  won't  tell  you  :  for  you  won*t  believe  thpn). 

'  ■  JV^.Spinster. 
Yes,  I  (hall.— Oh  no — now  J  recolleft,  this  is 
i(Mnc  of  your  invenUpn. 

Harmony.' 
Nay,  I  told  him  it  was  his  invention  :  for  he 
declared  you  looked  better  laft  oight,  than  any 
other  lady  at  the  Qpcra. 

Mi/i 
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ASfs  Spinster. 
No,  this  founds  like  truth  : — and,  depend  upon 
it,  though  I  never  liked  the  manners  of  Mr.  Solus 
much,  yet — 

Harmony. 

Nay,  Solus  fias  his  faults. 

Mifs  Spinster. 
So  we  have  all. 

Harmony. 
And  will  you  leave  him  and  me  to  dine  by  our- 
felves  ? 

Alifs  Spinster. 
Oh  no,  I  cannot  be  guilty  of  fuch  ill  manners, 
though  I  talked  of  it.  Belides,  poor  Mr.  Solus 
does  not  come  fo  often,  and  it  would  be  wrong  not 
to  (hew  him  all  the  civility  we  can.  For  my  part, 
I  have  no  diflike  to  the  man  ;  and,  if  taking  a  bit 
of  dinner  with  us  now  and  then  can  oblige  either 
you  or  him,  I  fliould  be  to  blame  to  make  any  ob- 
jection. Come,  let  us  go  into  the  drawing-room  to 
receive  him. 

Harmony. 
Ay  !  this  is  right :  this  is  as  it  fhould  be. 

SCENE  III.     A  Room  at  the  Lodgings  of  Mr. 

Irwin. 

Mr.  Irwin  and  Lady  Eleanor  Irwin  difcovcred- 

L^iy  Eleanor. 
My  dear  hu(band,  my  dear  Irwin,  I  cannot  bear 
to  fee  you  thus  melancholy.     Is  this  the  joy  of  re- 
turning to  our  native  country  after  a  nine  years  ba- 
nilhment  ? 

Irwin. 
Yes.    For  I  could  bear  my  misfortunes,  my 

wretchccl 
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wretched  poverty  with  patience,  in  a  land  whens 
our  forit)ws  were  fhared  by  thofe  about  us ;  but 
here,  in  London,  where  plenty  and  eaie  fmik  upon 
every  face ;   where,   by  birth  you  claim  diilinc- 
tion,  and  I  by  fervices :— here  to  be  in  want, — to  be 
obliged   to  take  another  name  in  fhame  of  our 
own, — to  tremble  at  the  voice  of  every  ftranger,  for 
fear  he  (hould  be  a  creditor, — to  meet  each  old  ac- 
quaintance with  an  averted  eye,  becaufe  we  would 
not  feel  the  pang  of  being  (hunned.     To  have  no 
reward  for  all  this,  even  in  a  comfortable  home  ^ 
but  there,  to  fee  our  children  looking  up  to  me  foil 
that  fupport  I  have  not  in  my  power  to  give — Gaa 
I, — can  I  love  them  and  you,  and  not  be  mi-* 
ferable  ? 

Lady  Eliqanor. 
And  yet  I  am  not  fo.    And  I  am  fure  you  will 
not'  doubt  my  love  to  you  or  them. 

Irwin,  * 

I  met  my  uncle  this  morning,  and  was  mean 
enough  to  repeat  my  requefl:  to  him; — he  burft 
into  a  fit  of  laughter,  and  told  me  my  diftreffes 
were  the  refult  of  my  ambition,  in  marrying  the 
daughter  of  a  nobleman,  who  himfelf  was  too  am- 
bitious ever  to  pardon  us. 

Lady  Eleanor. 
Tell  me  no  more  of  what  he  faid. 

Irwin. 
This  was  a  day  of  trials : — I  faw  your  father  too# 

Lady  Eleanor. 
My  father  !  Lord  Norland  !  Oh  Heavens  ! 

Irwin. 
He  pafled  me  in  his  carriage. 

Lad, 
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Ladjf  Eleanor. 

I  envy  you  the  blcffing  of  feeing  him  !  For, 
oh! — Excufe  my  tears — he  is  my  rather  ftiil.— 
How  did  he  look  ? 

Irwin. 

As  well  as  he  did  at  the  time  I  ufed  to  watch  him 
frdm  his  houfc  to  fteal  to  you. — but  I  am  forry  to 
acquaint  you,  that,  to  guard  himfelf  againft  all  re- 
turning love  for  you,  he  has,  1  am  informed, 
adopted  a  young  lad,  on  whom  he  bellows  every 
mark  of  that  paternal  afFeftion,  of  which  you  lament 
tiie  lofs. 

Lady  Eleanor. 

May  the  young  man  deierve  his  tendcrnefs  bet- 
ter than  I  have  done — May  he  never  difobey  him 
i— May  he  be  a  comf  )rt,  and  cherifli  his  benefac- 
tor's declining  years — And  when  his  youthful  paf- 
fions  teach  him  to  love,  may  they  not,  like  mine, 
teach  him  dilbbedience ! 

Enter  a  Servant  with  a  letter. 

Irwin. 
W;>at  is  that  letter  ? 

Servant. 
It    comes  from   Mr.    Placid,  the   fervant  who 
brought  it  faid,  and  requires  no  anfwcr.  {Exit. 

Irwin. 
It's  ftrange  how  I  tremble  at  every  letter  I  fee 
as  if  !  dreaded  the  contents.  How  poverty  has  un- 
manned me  !  afide'\ — I  muft  tell  you,  my  dear, 
that  finding  myfelf  left  this  morning  without  a  gui- 
nea, 1  wrote  to  Mr.  Placid  to  borrow  a  fmall  furn. 
This  is  his  anlwer :  [readifig  the  fuperfcriptio'a] 
"  To  Mr.  Middleton."— That's  rio-ht ;— he  remem- 
bers  the  caution  1  gave  him.     I  had  lorgot  whether 

I  I  had 
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I  had,  for  my  memory  is  not  fo  good  as  it  was.  I 
did  not  even  recoiled  this  hand,  though  it  is  one  I 
am  fo  well  acquainted  with,  and  ought  to  give  me 
joy  rather  than  forrow  [Opens  the  letter  hafiUy^ 
reads,  and  lets  it  drop].  Now  I  have  not  a  friend 
on  earth.  ' 

Lady  EtEANOR. 
Yes,  you  have  me.     You  forget  me. 

Irwin,  in  a  tranfport  of  grief . 
I  would  forget  you — you — and  all  your  chil- 
dren. 

Lady  Eleanor. 
I  would  not  lofe  the  remembrance  of  you,  or  of 
them,  for  all  my  father's  fortune. 

Irwin. 

What  am  I  to  do  ?  I  muft  leave  you!  I  muft  . 
go,  I  know  not  where !   I  cannot  ftay  to  Ice  you 
perilh.     \^akes  his  hat^  and  is  gcin^.] 

Lady  Eleanor,  holdirig  him.  . 
Where  would  you  go  ?   'Tis  evening — *cis  dark 
•—Whither  would  you  go  at  this  time  ? 

Irwin,  diJlraSledly. 
I  muft  confider  what's  to  be  done — and  in  this 
room  my  thoughts  are  too  confined  to  reflcft. 

L^iy  Eleanor. 
And   are  London  ftreets    calculated  for  rciflec- 
tion  ? 

Irwin. 
No  ; — for  aftion.     To  hurry  the  faint  thought  ' 
to  refolution. 

Lady  Eleano'i. 
You  are  not  well — Your  health   has  been  laiely 
impaired. — Your  temper  has  undergone  a  cliangc 
tocj;— 1  tremble  left  any  accident- 
ia Irwin, 
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Irwin. 
What  accident?  [ITMy] 

Le^J  ^^'  ANOR. 

I  know  your  provocations  from  an  ungrateful 
■world :   But  defpife  ic,  as  ih^t  dcfpifes  you. 

Irwin. 
But  for  your  fake,  I  could. 

Lady  Eleanor. 
Then  witnefs,  Heaven  !  I  am  happy. — Though 
bred  Jn  all  die  de'icacy,  ihc  luxury  of  weakh  and 
■fplenduur ;  jer  I  have  never  murmured  at  ihe 
change  of  fo.tuiie,  while  that  charige  has  made 
mc  wiie  to  you,  and  mother  of  your  children, 

Irwin. 
We  wjU  be  h^ppy — if  poflible.  But  give  me 
this  evening  to  confider  what  plan  to  fix  upon. — ■ 
There  is  no  fme  to  lofe ;  we  aic  wiihcu:  iritnds 
— Without  money — wirhour  credit — Farewell  for 
an  hour. — I  will  fee  Mr.  i'lacid,  if  1  can ;  and 
though  he  have  not  the  money  lo  lend^  he  may, 
perhaps,  give  me  fome  advice. 

Lady  Eleanor. 
Suppofe  I  call  on  her  ?  Women  are  fometimes 
inorc  confideraie  ihail  men,  and— 

Ikwin. 

Do  you  for  the  bcft,  and  fo  will  I.— Heavens 

bletsyou  I  [^Exeunt/epsratel^. 
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ACT    Ih 

^ENE  i.  '  J  Cofee  Or  Ckb-tom  itt  a  Tavern. 

knter  Sir  Robbrt  Ramble — and  Mr.  Solos  and 
A^.  Placid  at  ibe  oppefiu  Side. 

SsLUS. 

QlRRobcrf  Rairible,  howdo  youdof 

Sir  Robert, 
,   Mydftai^Mr.  Solus,  I  am  glad  to  ftc  you;    1 
have  bccri  dining  by  myfelf,  and  now  come  into  thi« 
poMit  room  to  meet  with  feme  good  conjpany. 

Solus. 
Ay,'  Sir  Robert,  you  arc  now  reduced  to  the 
fame  necelTity  whiiih  I  frequently  am  —  I  ^quently 
am  obliged  to  dine  at  taverns  and  coffee-Jioufea,-  for 
want  of  comparfy  at  home. 

\^/rkoBERT. 
ay,-  I  proteft  I  am  never  h'appicr  than,  in   a 
boufe  like  this,  where  a  man  may  meet  his  friend 
iwthoat  the  inconvenience  of  form,  either  as  a  hoft 
Or  a  vifi^or.'^ 

Sfttrs. 
.  Sir  RobtrCi  give  me  kave  to  introduce  to  you 
Mr.  Blacid  :  he  has  been  many  years  abroad ;  but 
I  believe  he  new  means  to  remain  in  his  own 
country  for  the  reft  of  his  lite;  This,  Mr:  Placid, 
h  Sir  Robert  Ramble. 

Di  Sir 
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Sir  Robert,  to  Mr.  Placid. 

Sir,  I  fiiall  be  happy  iil  your  acquaintaiic^  ;  and 
I  affure  you,  if  you  will  do  me  the  honour  to  meet 
me  now  and  then  at  this  houfe,  you  will  find  every 
thing  very  pleafant.  I  verily  believe,  that  fince  I 
loft  my  wife,  which  is  now  about  five  months  ago, 
I  verily  believe  I  have  dined  here  three  days  out  of 
the  feven. 

Placid. 

Have  you  loft  your  wife.  Sir  ?    And  fo  lately  ? 

Sir  Robert,  wi lb  great  indifference. 
Yes,  Sir-,    about  five  months  ago — Is   it    nor, 
Mr.   Solus  ?    You  keep   account  of  fuch  things 
better  than  I  do. 

Solus. 
Oh !  aflc  me  no  queftions  about  your  wife.  Sir 
Robert;  if  (he  had  been  mine,  I  would  have  had, 
her  to  this  moment. 

Placid. 
What,  wrefted  her  from  the  gripe  of  death  ? 

5/r  Robert. 
No,  Sir;    only  from  the  gripe   of  the  Scotcl^ 
lawyers. 

Solus. 
More  fliame  for  you.     Shame !  to  wifh  to   be 
divorced  from  a  virtuous  wife. 

Placid. 
"Was  that  the  cafe?  Divorced  from  a  virtuous 
wife  !  I  never  heard  of  fuch  a  circumftance  be- 
fore. Pray,  Sir  Robert  [very  anxioujly]^  will  you, 
indulge  me,  by  letting  me  know  in  what  manner 
you  were  able  to  bring  abou:  fo  great  an  event  ? 

Sir  Robert. 
It  may  appear  ftrange  to  you,  Sir;  but  my  wife 
and  I  did  not  live  happy  together. 

Placid^ 
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Placid. 
Not  at  all  Arrange,  Sir ;;  I  can  conceive— I  can 
conceive  very  well. 

Solus. 
Yes  •,   he  can  conceive  that  part  to  perfedtion. 

Sir  Robert. 
And  fo,  I  was  determined  on  a  divorce. 

Placid. 
Bat  then  her  charafter    could   not  be  unim- 
peached. 

Sir  Robert. 
Yes,  it  was.  Sir.  You  muft  know,  we  werd 
married  in  Scotland,  and  by  the  laws  there,  a  wife 
can^  divorce  her  hujband  for  breach  of  fidelity  ;  and 
fo,  though  my  wife's  charafter  was  unimpeachcd, 
mine  was  not — and  Ihe  divorced  me. 

Placid, 
*    Is  this  the  law  in  Scotland  ? 

Sir  Robert. 
It  is.     Blefled,  blefled  country  !  that  will  bind 
young  people  together   before  the  years   of    dif- 
crction — and,  as  foon  as  they  have  difcretion  to  re- 
pent, will  unbind  them  again ! 

Placid. 
I  wifii  I  had  been  married  in  Scotland. 

Solus. 
But,  Sir  Robert,   with  all   this  boafting,   you 
muft  own  that  your  divorce  has  greatly  diminiQied 
your  fortune. 

Sir  Robert,  taking  Solus  aftde. 
Mr.    Solus,  you  have  frequently  hinted   at  my 
fortune  being  impaired ;  but  I  do  not  approve  of 
fuch  notions  being  received  abroad. 

Solus. 


Solus. 
She  is  fei^tifal. 

Sir  Robert,  fo  Solus. 
J  tell  you.  Sir,  fhe  is  hideous.     And  then  Art 
aVas  grown  fo  infufferably  peevifb. 

So^us. 
I  never  faw  her  out  of  temper. 

5/r  Robert. 
Mr.  Solus,  it  is  very  uncivil  pf  you  to  praife 
her  before  my  face.  -  Lady  Ramble,  at  the  tinK? 
I  parted  with  her,  ha4  every  poflible  fault  both  of 
piind  and  perfon,  and  fo  I  made  love  to  other 
women  in  her '.prefence;  told  her  bluntly  that  I 
^vas  tired  of  her  •,  that  '*  I  was  very  forry  to  make 
^*  her  uncafy,  but  that  I  could  not  love  her  any 
9^  longer.*' — And  was  not  that  frank  and  open  ? 

SoLUS« 

jOh  !  that  I  had  but  fuch  a  wife  as  fhp  was  ! 

Sir  Rop^RT. 
I  mufl:  own  I   loved  her  myfelf  when  (h?  was 
young. 

Solus. 
Do  yog  call  her  old  ? 

Sir  Robert. 
In  years  J  am.  certainly  older  than  (he  bqt 
fhe  diflfercnce  of  fex  makes  her  a  great  deal  older 
than  I  am.  For  inftance,  Mr.  Solus,  you  have 
pttcn  lamented  not  being  married  in  your  youth ; 
but  if  you  had.  what  would  you  have  now  done 
frith  an  old  wire,  a  woman  of  your  own  age  ? 

^  Solus. 
Loved  and  cherifhed  her. 

•  * 

&r  Robert. 
^hat,  in  fpitc  of  her  lols  of  beauty  ? 

Solus. 
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SoLirs. 
When  ihe  had  loft  her  beauty,  moft. likely  I 
;fliould  have  loft   my  eye'- fight,  and    have    been 
bjind  tp  the  wane  of  her  charms. 

IP^ACID,  anxioujly. 

But,  Sir  Robert,  you  .wpre  explaining  to  me — 

fAv.  Solus,  give  me  Jeave  to  fpeak  to  Sir  Robert 

• — I  feel  myfelf  particularly  intereftcd  on  this  fub- 

ytdi. —  And,  Sir,  you  were  explaijiing  to  me         ■  ■ 

*  Sir  Robert, 

,  .  Very  true  :  Where  did  I  leave  off  ?  Oh  !  at  my 
ill  ufage  of  my  Lady  Ramble.  Yes,  I  did  ufe 
her  very  ill,  and  yet  fce  loved  me.  Many  a  time, 
when  (he  has  faid  tb  n)e,  **  Sir  Robert,  I  deteft 
your  principles,  your  im^npcr?,  and  evei)  your 
perfon,"  often,  at  that  very  inftant,  I  have  fecn 
9  little  fparkle  of  a  wifli,  peep  out  of  the  corner 
pf  one  eye,  that  has  called  to  me,  *'  Oh  I  Sir 
Robert,  how  I  long  to  make  it  up  with  you  !'* 

SoLu«,  to  Mr,  Placid. 
Do  not  you  wi(h  that  your  wife  had  fueh  a 
little  fparkle  at  the  corner  of  one  of  her  eyes  ?  • 

Sir  RcEERT,  tc  Mr,  Placid. 
Sir,  do  you  wifh  to  be  divorced  ? 

Placid. 
I  have  no  fuch  profpeft.     Mrs.  Placid  is  faithr 
ful,  and  I  was  married  in  En2;land. 

Sir  Robert. 
But   if  you   have  an.  unconquerable  defire  to 
parr,  a  fcparate  maintenance  will  anfwer  nearly  th^ 
Ja  nc  end — for  if  your  Lady  and  you  will  only 
lay  down  the  plan  of  feparation,  and  agree — 

Placid. 
But,  unfortunately,^  we  never  do  agree  ! 

Sir 


^ 
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•  Then  fpeak  of  parting  as  a  thing  you  4i«ad 
Worfe  than  death ;  and  make  it  your  daily,  pray^ 
to  her  that  ftie  will  never  think  of  going  from 
you — She  will  determiiie  upon  it  direftly. 

i  Placid.      ^  ,: 

1  thank  you  ;  I  am  very  miich  oBliged  to  you: 
I  thank  you  a  thoufan4  times. 

Sir  Robert.  "    - 

Yes,  I  have  ftudicd  the  -art  of  tieazirig  la  wife  i 
and  there  is  nothing  vexes  her  fo  much  as  laugh- 
ing at  her.     Can  you'laugh,  Mr.  Placid  ? 

J  don't  know  whether  I  can  -,  I  have  not  laugh- 
ed fince  I  married. — But  I  thank  you,  Sir,  for 
your  inftruftions — I  fincerely  thank  you. 

Solus. 
And  now,   Sir.Robert^  you  have  had  the  good 
nature  to  teach  this   Gentleman  how  to  get  rid  of 
his  wife,  will  you  have  the  kindnefs  to  teach  me 
how  to  procure  one  ? 

Enter  Mr.  lawm. 

Sir  Robert. 
Hah  !  fure  I  know  that  Gentleman's  face  ? 

Solus. 
My  Nephew !  Let  me  efcapc  his  folicitations. 
:4fide]—HcYCy  waiter !  [Exit. 

Placid, 
Irwin!  Starfingi  Having  fent  him  a  denial,  I 
aril  afhamed  to  fee  him.     JJide]  Here,  Mr.  So- 
lus I — —  [£W/,  following  Mr.  Solus. 

E  Irwin, 
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Irwin,  afide. 
More  cool  faces !   My  neceflitous  countenance 
clears  even  a  club-room. 

Sir  Robert. 
My  dear  Captain  Irwin,  is  it  you  ?  Yes,  'faith 
it  is — After  a  nine  years'  ablence  I  moft  fcncerely 
rejoice  to  fee  you. 

Irwin. 
Sir  Robert,  you  fhake  hands  with  a  cordiality 
i  have  not  expericnctrd  thefe  many  days,  and  I 
thank  you. 

Sir  Robert. 
But  what's  the  matter?    You  feem  to  droop — 
Where  have  you  left  your  ufual  fpirits  ?   has  ab- 
fcnce  from  your  country  changed  your  manners  ? 

Irwin. 

No,  Sir;  but  I  find  fome  of  my  countrymen 

changed.    I  fancy  tliem  Ms  warm,  lefs  friendly 

than  they  were;  and  it  is  that  which,  perhaps,  has. 

this  effeft  upon  me. 

Sir  Robert. 
Am  I  changed  ? 

Irwin. 
You  appear  an  exception. 

Sir  Robert.  ^^^ 

And  I  afiure  you,  that  inftead  of  being  morff 
gloomy,  I  am  even  more  gay  than  I  waS  fcvcn 
years  ago  -,  for  then,  I  was  upon  the  point  of  ma- 
trimony—  but  now,  1  an)  jult  relieved  from  it» 
cares. 

Irwin. 
I  have  heard  fo.    But  I  liope  you  have  not  taken 
fo  great  an  averfion  to  the  mairiage-ftate  as  never 
v>  marry  again  ? 
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Sir  Robert. 
Perhaps  not:  But  then  it  muft  be. to  Ibme  rich 
heircfs. 

Irwiw. 
You  are  right  to  pay  refpeft  to  fortune.   MQWy 
As  a  neceflary  article  in  the  marriage  cdntraf):. 

Sir  Robert. 
As  to  that — that  would  be  no  great  object  al^ 
prefent.  No,  thank  Heaven,  my  eftates  are  pretty 
large ;  I  have  no  children ;  I  have  a  rich  U nck| 
excellent  health,  admirable  fpirits;  —  and  thus 
happy,  it  would  be  very  ftrangc  if  I  did  not  mecfc 
my  old  friends  with  thofe  fmiles  which  never  for 
9  moment  quit  n^y  countenance,  ^ 

Irwin^ 
In  the  difpenfation  of  the  gifts  of  Providence, 
Jiowfew  are  found  bleft  like  you  I     [Sighing.} 

Sir  Robert. 
And  I  affure  you,  my  dear  Mr.  Irwin,  it  givei 
me  the  moft  ferious  refjed^ions,  and  the  molf  fin- 
cere  concern,  th^t  they  are  not, 

Irwin. 
I  thank  you,  Sir,  moft  he^tily  :  I  thank  you 
for  mankind  in  general,  and  for  myf(?lf  in  parti- 
cular. For  after  this  generous,  unaffected  decla- 
ration (with  lefs  fcruple  than  I  ihould  to  any  man 
in  the  world)  1  will  own  to  you — that  I  am  at  this 
very  time  in  the  utmoft  want  of  an  adt  of  friend<r 

Sir  Robert,  a/!d^. 

And  fo  am  I-rir-Now  muft  I  confefs  myfelf  a  poor 

inan ;  or  pafs  for  an  unfeeling  one ;  and  I  will  chooic 

the  latter.    [Bowing  with  great  ceremony  and  coldnefsy 

^ny  thing  th^t  I  can  command,  is  at  your  fervice* 

E  ^  U^m^ 
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XknfauHdedandbefilaiifig^ 
Why  then.  Sir  Robert — I  am  almoft  ai]iam^ 
to  fay  it — but  circumftanccs  have  beeq  rathcc 
unfavourable.— My  wifc*s  father  [affeSing  toftmle^ 
is  not  reconciled  to  us  yet — My  regiment  is  brokg 
—My  Uncle  will  jiqt  part  with  a  farthing. — Lady 
Kleanor,  my  wife,  \jJoipes  bis  ey^^\  has  been  fup- 
ppr.tcd  •  s  yet,  with  fome  little  degree  of  terid(:rnefs^ 
elegance;  and — in  Ihort,  I  owe  afmall  fum  whicK 
1  atn  afraid  of  being  troubled  for  -^  I  want  a  trifle 
^Ifo  fpr  our  immediate  uf^,  apd  if  you  woijld  lend 
tfit  a  hundred  pounds — though,  upon  my  honour, 
I  am  not  in  a  fuuation  to  fix  the  exaft  time  when 
I  can  J)ay  it. 

iJ/V  Robert. 
"  'My  ctctar  Sir,  never  trouble  yourfelf  about  the 
time  of  payi^ng  it,  "becaufe  it  happens  not  to  be  'u\ 
my  power  to  lend  it  you. 

'  Irwin. 
Not  in  your  power !   I  beg  your  pardon-,   but 
have   not  you   this  moment  been  faying  you  arc 

rich  ? 

Sir  RcBZRT. 

And  is  it  not  very  common  to  be  rich  without 
money  ?  Are  not  half  the  town  rich  ?  And  yet 
half  the  town  has  no  money.  I  fpeak  for  this  end 
€)f  the  town,  the  Weft  end.  The  Squares,  for 
ihftancc,  part  of  Piccadilly,  down  St.  JamesV 
ftreet,  and  fo  home  by  Pall  Mall.  Wc  have  all, 
eftates,  bonds,  drafts,  and  notes  of  hand  without 
hitmber  •,  but  as  for  money,  wc  have  no  fuch  thing 
-belonging  to  us. 

Irwin. 

Ifincercly.beg  your  pardon.  And  be  aflured, 
.$ir,  ngthing  (hould  have  induced  me  to  Have  taken 

the 
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fhe  liberty  I  have  done,  but  the  neceffitiei  of  ipy  ♦ 
unhappy  family,  and  having  underftood  by  youf 
pwn  words,  that  you  were  in  affluence. 

Sir  Robert. 
I  am  in  affluence,  I  am,  I  am-,  but  not  in  fqj 
fnuch,  perhaps,  as  my  hafty,  inconfiderate  account 
may  have  giveh  you  reafon  to  believe.  1  forgot 
JO  mention  fevcral  heavy  incumbrances,  which 
you  will  perceive  are  grpat  drawbacks  on  my  for- 
tune.—t  As  my  wife  fued  for  the  divorce,  I  have 
her  fortune  to  return ;  I  have  alfo  two  filters  to 
portion  off — a  circumftance  I  totally  forgot.  But, 
fny  good  fi'iend,  though  I  am  not  iri  circumftahces 
to  do  what  you  require,  I  will  do  fomething  thac 
iball  be  better.  TU  wait  upon  your  father-in-law,  "^ 
(Lord  Norland)  and  entreat  him  to  forgive  his 
daughter : .  and  I  am  fure  he  will  if  1  a(k  him* 

Irwin* 
Impoflible. 

Sir  Robert. 
And  fo  it  is  now  I  rccolledi:  for  he  is  the 
guardian  of  my  late  wife,  and  a  requeft  from  me, . 
will  be  received  worfe  than  from  any  other  perfon, 
' — However,  Mr.  Irwin,  depend  upon  it,  that  whenr 
ever  I  have  an  opportunity  of  ferving  you,  I  will. 
And  whenever  you  (ball  do  me  the  ^vour  to  call 
upon  me,  I  (hall  be  heartily  glad  to  fee  you.  If 
i  am  not  at  home,  you  can  leave  your  card,  which, 
you  know,  is  all  the  fame  -,  and  depend  upon  it, 
I  fhail  be  extremely  glad  to  fee  you  or  that,  at 
apy  time.  '  [£*•//. 

Irwin. 

Is  this  my  native  country  ?  Is  this  the  hofpitable 

•  land  which  we  defcribe  to  llrangers  ?  No— We  arc 

liivafiies  to   each   other;    nay  worfe — ^^The  favage 

""  "^  ■         .  ■   makes 
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makes  his  fellow-fayage  welcome;  divides  w&d^ 
him  his  honn^Iy  fare;  gives  him  the  iseft  apart- 
inenc  his  hue  afibrds,  and  tries  to  hu0i  chofe  griefs 
that  arc  confided  in  his  bofom — While  in  this  ci- 
vilized city,  among  my'  own  countrymen,  even 
among  my  brother  oncers  in  the  army,  and  many 
of  my  neareft  relations,  fo  very  civilifed  they  are, 
I  could  not  t^e  the  liberty  to  enter  under  one 
foof,  without  a  ceremonious  invitation,  and  that 
they  will  not  give  me.  I  may  kaye  my  card  at 
their  door,  but  as  for  me,  or  any  one  of  mine, 
they  would  not  give  us  a  dinner ;  unlefs,  indeed, 
it  was  in  fuch  a  ftyle^  that  we  might  toehold  with 
fulxniration  their  grandeur,,  and  return  ftill  more 
depre$ed  to  our  own  poverty. — Can  I  bear  this; 
treatment  longer?  No,  not  even  for  you,  my  Eleanor, 
And  this  [fakes  out  apijiol]  fhall  now  be  the  only 
friend  to  whom  I  will  apply — And  yet  I  want  the 
courage  to  be  a  villain. 

fLnler  Mr.  ¥L a  r  mony ^  fpeakiJig  as  he  enters. 
[Irwin  conceals  the  pificlinji^ntly.'] 

Harmony. 

Let  me  fee  half  a  dozen  newfpapers — every  pape^p 
of  the  day. 

'    Enter  Waiter. 

Waiter. 
That  is  about  three  dozen,  Six. 

Hi^RMONY. 

Get  a  couple  of  porters,  and  bring  them  alh 
[He  Jits  down ;  they  bring  him  papers^  and  ht 
reads — hmnjiarts^  Jits  down,  leans  bis  head 
^n  one  of  the  talks ,  and  Jhews  various  Jigns^ 
of  umajinefs ;  then  comes  for*'joard. 

Irv/in. 
Atp  I  a  man,  a  foldier  ? — And  a  coward  ?  Yes, 
2  I  run 


A   CO  Me  6  Y.,     ^        3f 

I  run  away,  I  tarn  my  back  on  life~I  fbriajcethc 
poft,  which  niy  cortimandcr.  Providence,  Kas  al- 
lotted me,  and  fly  before  a  banditti  of  rude  mif- 
fortunes.  Rally  me,  love,  connubial  and  parental 
love,  rally  me  back  to  the  charge !  No,  thofe  very 
affeftions  found  the  retreat.     [Sits  down  with  the 

fame  emotions  of  diftraSion  as  hfprc. 

Harmony.  ^ 

Th^t  gentleman  does  not  feem  happy.     I  wilh  I 
had  an  opportunity  of  Ipeaking  to  him.        [AJide^ 

Irwis  €omes  forwafd  and  Jpeaks  again.     ' 
But  Oh  !   my  wife,  what  will  be  your  fufferings 
when  I  am  brought  home  to  your  wretched  habita- 
tion !— And  by  my  own  hand ! 

Harmony. 
I  am  afraid.  Sir,  I  engrofs  all  the  qews  here. 

[Holding  up  the  papers* 

I R  WIN,  fiill  apart. 
Poor  foul,  how  her  heart  will  be  torn  ! 

Harmony,  after  looking  ftedfajily  on  him. 
Captain  Irwin,  till  this  moment  I  had  not  the 
pleafure  of  recoUefting  you ! — It  is  Mr.  Irwin,  is  it 
not  ? 

Irwin, 
His  mind  deranged  by  his  misfortunes. 
Yes,  Sir :  but  what  have  you  to  fay  to  him,  more 
than  to  a  ilranger  ? 

Harmony. 
Nothing  more.  Sir,  than  to  apologife  to  you, 
for  having  addreffed  you  juft  now  in  fo  familiar 
a  manner,  before  I  knew  who  you  were ;  and  to 
affure  you,  that  although  1  have  no  other  know- 
ledge of  you  than  from  report,  and  having  been 
once,  I   believe,  in  your  company  at  this  very 

houfe 
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houfe.  before  you  left  England ;  yet,  any  iervjoei 
of  i^ihe,  as  far  as  my  abilicies  can  reath,  you  nnfajr 
freely  command* 

Irwin. 
Pray^  Sir^  do  you  live  at  the  Weil  end  of  thl^ 
Ibwn  ?  . 

Ha&mony. 
I  do. 

Irwin. 
Hien,  Sif  j  your  firfvices  can  be  of  no  ufe  to  mc; 

Harmony. 

Her*  is  the  place  where  I  livCj  here  is  ihy  cardi 

[Gives,  ii  to  bim. 

Irwin. 

And  here   is  mine.     And  now  I  prefume  wc 

have  exchanged  every  aft  of  friendfliip,  which  the 

ftrift  forms  of  etiquette,  in  this  town,  will  admit 

of. 

Harmony. 
By  no  means.  Sir.     I  affure  you  my  profeflions 
never  go  beyond  my  intentions  •,   and  if  thefe  is 
any  thing  that  I  can  ferve  you  in — 

Irwin* 
Have  you  no  fiftcrs  to  portion  off?   no  lady's 
fortune  to  return  ?  Or,  perhaps,  you  will  fpeak  to 
my  wife's  father,  and  entreat  him  to  forgive  his 
child. 

Harmony* 
On  that  fubjeft  you  may  command  me ;  for'  I 
have  the  honour  to  be  intimately  acquainted  with 
Lord  Norland. 

Irwin. 
But  is  there  no  reafon  you  may  recollcft,  *•  why 
you  would  be  the  moil  unfit  perfon  in  the  world 
♦o  apply  to  him  ?" 

Harmony^ 


,        A  comedy;  3J 

HAiMbrfy. 
None.    I  have  been  horibured  with  niarks  of  hii 
friendfliip   for  many  years   paft;    and  I  do  not 
know  any  one  who  could,  with  lefs  hazard  of  his 
refentment,  venture  to  name  his  daughter  to  him; 

Irwin. 
Well,  Sir,  if  you  Ihould  feq  him  two  oi-  three 
days  hence,  when  I  ani  fet  out  on  a  journey  I  am 
going,  if  you  will  then  fay  a  kind  word  to  Wni  for 
my  wife  and  children,  Til  thank  you, 

I  will  go  to  him  inftantly.  IGoing^ 

IrwiNj, 
No,  do  not  fee  him  yet;  ftaiy  till  I  am  gone> 
He  will  do  nothing  till  I  arh  gone. 

Harmony. 

May  I  alk  where  you  are  going  ? 

Irwin. 

No  very  tedious  journey ;  but  it  is  a  country, 
to  thofe  who  go  without  a  proper  paflport,  always 
fatal. 

Harmony, 

I'll  fee  Lord  Norjand  to-night:  perhaps  I  may 
perfuade  him  to  prevent  your  journey.  I'll  fee 
him  to-night,  or  early  in  the  morning,  depend  upon 
it. — I  am  a  man  or  my  word,  Sir,  though  I  mu'ft 
own  I  do  live  at  the  Weft  end  of  the  town.     \^Exit. 

Irwin, 
*Sdeath,  am  I  become  the  ridicule  of  my  fellow- 
creatures  ?  or  am  I  not  in  my  fenfes  ? — I  know  this 
is  London — this  houle  a  taVern — I  know  1  have  a 
wife.  Oh  f  'twere  better  to  be  mad  than  to  re- 
prember  her !  She  has  a  father— he  is  rich  and 
proud — that  I  will  not  forget.  But  I  will  pafs  his 
floufe,  and  fend  a  malcdiftion  as  I  pafs  \l—fmouJfy\. 

F  No  J 
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No;  breathe  out  rry  laft  Pgh  at  his  inhofpitabfe 
door,  and  that  figh  fliall  brcdthe — torgivencfs. 

SCENE  n.     The  Ledgings  cf  Mr.  Irwin. 

Enter  Mrs.  Placid,  fclkivcd  by  Lady  Eleanpr 

Irwin. 

Lcds  El E AMOR, 
I  am  alhamed  of  the  trouble  I  have  given  you^ 
Mrs.  Placid,     It  had  been  fufEcient  to  have  fcnc 
me  home  in  your  carriage;  to  attend  me  yourfclf 
was  ceremonious. 

Mrs.  Placid. 
My  dear  Lady  Eleanor,  I  wis  refolved  to  cpmc 
home  with  you,  as  foon  as  Mr.  Placid  defircd  X 
would  not. 

Lcfdy  Eleanor. 
Was  that  the*caufe  of  your  pclitenefs  ?  I  atn 
forry  it  (hould. 

Mrs,  P-.ACiD. 
Why  forry  ?  It  is  not  proper  he  fhould  have  his 
way  in  every  thing. 

LrJy  El ^  AMOR, 
But  I  am  afraid  you  fckiom  le:  him  have  it  at 
all. 

Mrs.  P;  ACID. 
Yes,  I  do. — But  wh^re,  my  dear,  is  Mr.  Irwin  ? 

Lady  Eleanor,  weeping. 
I  cannot  htar  the  name  cf  Mr.  Jrwip  %^ith6ut 
fhcdding  tears ;    his  hci^kh  has  been  fo   much  im- 
paired of  late,  and  his  f,;irits  fo  bad-— fometimcs  I 
even  fear  for  a  failure  in  his  mind.      [IVeeps  a^ain* 

Mrs.  Placid. 
Is  not  he  at  horpe  ? 
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■  ^       Z^^K  EleAnof; 

1  nope  he  is  [Goes  to  tbeftde  cf  the  fcenes].    Tell 
^our  mafter^  Mr^#  Plac.d  is  here. 

,      -  Enter  Servant. 

Servant. 
My  rriafter  is  not  come  in  yet,  Madani, 

Lady  Eleanor. 
Not  yet  ?  I  am  very  forry  for  it ; — very  forrjr- 
indeed,  '    . 

Mrs.  Placid. 
Blefs  me,  my  dear,  don't  look  thiis  pale.    Come 
fit  down^  and  I'll  ftay  with  you  till  he  returns. 

[Sits  down  ler/elfi 

Lady  Eleanor,      ,  ^ 

My  dear,  you  forget  that  Mr.  Placid  is  in  the 
carriage  at  the  door  all  this  time. 

Mrs.  Placid. 
No^  I  don't:     Gome^  let  us  fit,  and  have  half  an 
hour's  convcrfation. 

Lady  Eleanof. 
Nay,  I  infill  upon  yqur  going  to  him,  or  de- 
iiring  him  to  walk  in; 

Mrs.  Placid. 
Now  t  think  of  it,  th.y  may  as  well  drive  him 
home,  and  come  back  for  me. 

Entir  Mr.  Placid; 
Why  furelvi  Mr.  Placid^  you  vvere  very  impatient ! 
I  think  you  might    have  waited  a  tew  minutes  * 
longer. 

Placid* 
1  would  have  waited,  iixy  dear,  but  the  evening 
is  lb  damp.  .    ..     - 

t  2  Lady 
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Laif  Elzavoi. 
An !  'tis  diis  evauag — ^wfaich  makes  me  alamxil 
fcT  Mr.  Irwia. 

Placid. 
Lady  Eleasor^  you  arc  ooe  of  the  moft  tender, 
anxfous,  and  aSccdoc^tr  wives,  I  ever  koew. 

J^^s.  Placid. 
There !  Now  he  wifhcs  be  was  your  huiband-^ 
he  adm:rcs  the  coadud  of  every  wife  but  his  own, 
and  envies  every  married  man  of  his  acquaimanoc. 
But  it  is  very  ungenerous  in  you* 

Placid. 
So  it  is,  my  dear ;  and  not  at  all  confiftent  with 
the  bw  of  reuliation ;  for  I  am  fure  there  is  doc 
one  of  my  acquaintance  who  ciivies  me. 

Mrs.  Placid. 
Mr.  Placid,    your   behaviour  throughout  this 
whole  day  has  been  fo  totally  different  from  what 
it  ever  was  before,  that  I  am  half  refolved  to  live 
no  longer  with  you. 

Placid,  cfide. 
It  will  do — It  will  do. 

Lady  Eleanor. 

Oil,  my  clear  friends,  do  not  talk  of  parting  i 
how  c.'jn  you,  while  every  bleffing  fmiles  on  your 
union  ?  Kvcn  I,  who  have  reafon  to  regret  mine^ 
ycr,  while  that  load  of  grief,  a  reparation  from 
Mr.  Irwin,  is  but  averted,  I  will  think  every  other 
afflidion  fupportable.  {A  loud  rapping  at  tbcdo^.l 
fl'h^t  is  he, 

Mrs.  Placid. 

Why,  you  fcem  in  raptures  at  his  return* 

Lady  Eleanor. 
I  know  no  greater  rapture. 


E)Ufiir  Irwi|^,  patit  trmhling^  and  ^^r^rM^ 

Lady  Eleanor* 
My  dear,  yqu  are  not  well,  I  fee. 

Irwin. 
Yps*— r[^4^  to  h^r  in  ^wg-^r—Why  do  you  fpcalC 
of  it  ?' 

Placid, 
How  do  you  do,  Irwin  ? 

Irwin. 
1  ^  glsd  tQ  fee  you.  ,  [jP^w/^ 

Mrs.  Placid. 
But  I  am  forry  to  fee  you  look  fo  ill. 

Irwin. 
I  have  only  been  taking  a  glafsi  too  much. 

[Lady  Eleanor  wieff\ 

Placid. 
Pfliaw !  Don't  I  know  you  never  drink  ? 

Irwin^ 

You  are  miftaken  t  \  do  whqn  ipy  wife  is  not 
by.    I  am  afraid  ojT  ber. 

Placid^ 

ImpofTible, 

Irwin. 

What !  to  be  afraid  of  one's  wife  ? 

Placid. 
No  J  I  think  that  very  poffible. 

Mrs.  Placid. 
But  it  does  not  look  well  when  it  is  fo ;  ic  makes  ^ 
a  man  appear  contemptible^  and  a  woman  a  termar* 
ganc.     Come,  Mr.  Placid,  I  cannot  ftay  another 
moment.    Good  night.     Heaven-  blefs  you !    2# 
]^y  Eleanor]— Good  night,  my  dear  Mr.  Irwin  i 

ana 
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tnd  riow^  pray  take  my  advice  and  keep*  trp  yovff 
fpirits.  . 

Irwiv. 
I  will.  Madam.     [Shaking  bands  with  Placid; 
And  do  you  keep  up  your  Ipirits. 

[Exeunt  Mr,  and  Mrs.  Placid. 

[Irwin  Jhuts  the  door  with  care  rfter  jhern^  ani 
looks  round  the  f bom  as  if  he  feared  to  h^fecn 
br  overheard.^ 

iRWlir; 

>I  am  glad  they  are  gone^  I  fpoke  unkhidly  to' 
you  juft  now, ^ did  I  not?  My  temper  is  altered 
lately;  and  yet  I  love  you;  .... 

Lndy  Eleanor. 
I  never  doubted  it,  nor  ever  wilK 

*:  .  .  IrwIn. 

If  you  did,  you  would  wrong  me;  for  there  \h 
not  a  danger  I  would  not  rifk  for  your  fake ;  there 
h  not  an  infamy  I  would  ,  not  be  branded  with  to 
make  you  happy,  nor  a  punilhment  I  would  iiot 
undergo^  with  joy,  for  your  welfare. — But  there 
is  a  bar  to  this  •,  we  are  unfortunately  fo  entwined 
together,  fo  linked,  fo  riverrcd,  fo  cruelly,  pain* 
fully  fettered  to  each  other,  you  couiu  net  be  happy 
unlefs  I  fhared  the  felf-fame  happinefs  with  you, 
— But  you  will  learn  better — now  you  are  in 
London,  and  amongfl:  fafhiom.ble  wives ;  you  muft 
learn  better.  [IFalks  about^'and Jiniles^  with  a ghajlly 
(ountcnance,'] 

Lady  Eleanor. 
Do  not  talk,  do  not  look  thus  wildly— -Indeed, 
indeed,  you  make  me  very  uneafy. " 

Irwin. 
What  1  uneafy  when  I  come  to  bring  you  com- 
fort i  and  fuch  coi;iifort  as  you  have  not  experienced 

for 


>      « 
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for  many  a  day  ?  [Ife  pulls  out  a  focket-hoohl  Here 
is  a  friend  in  our  neceffity, — a  friend  that  brings  a 
thou  land  friends ;  plenty  and — no,  not  always-:^ 
peace.  [He  takes  fever f  I  papers  from  the  hok,  an4 
piUs  them  into  her  hfnds — 6he  looks  at  themj  fheu 
fcr  earns, y  .      . 

Lady  Eleanor. 

Ah  !  'Tis  money.  \Trembling.  ^  Thefe  are  B^k 
poces, 

Irwin; 

Hu(h!  For  heaven's  fake,  hufli!  We  (hall  be 
difcjvcrcJ.  [Trembling  and  in  great  perturbation^ 
Yfhzx.  alarms  you  thus  ? 

Lady  Eleanor^ 
What  alarms  you  ?  ,         . 

Irwin. 
iJo  you  fay  I  am  frightened  ? 

Lady  Eleanor. 
A  flight  fo  new  has  frightened  me. 

IR^yIN. 
Nay,  they  are  your  own  :  by  heaven,  they  arc!- 
No  one  on  earth  has  a  better  or  a  fairer  right 
ithan  you  have.  It  was  a  laudable  aft  by  which 
i  obtained  them. — The.  parent- bird  had  forfoolc 
its  young,  and  I  but  forced  it  back  to  perform  the 
f ites  of  nature. 

Lady  Eleanor. 
You  are  infane,  I  fear.    No,  no,  I  do  not/?^r— 
I  hope  you  are. 

[A  hud  rapping^at  the  fireet-door — He  ft  arts  ^  takes 
the  notes  from  her^  and  puts  them  haftily  int0 
bis  pocket.^ 

Irwin. 
Go  to  the  door  yourfelf ;  and  if  'tis  any  one  who 
aik3  for  me,  fay  I  am  not  come  home  yet. 

[She  goes  out^  then  returns. 

Lady 
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Lady  ELiANOk. 
It  IS  this  perfon  belonging  to  the  hoiife :  ho  one  ' 
to  us, 

Ikwik. 

My  deaf  Eleinor,  are  you  iirilliiig  to  quit  Loii^ 
(Ion  with  me  in  about  two  hours  time  ? 

X^  Eleanor. 
jnftantly, 

Irwin* 
Nay,  not  only  London,  but  England, 

Ladj  Eleanor. 
This  world,  if  you  defire  it.    To  go  in  tdvn^ 
pany  with  you,  will  make  the  journey  pleafant  j 
^nd  all  I  loved  oft  earth  W0ul4  ftill  be  with  me. 

Irwin.  . 
You  can,  then,  leave  your  father  without  regret, 
never y  never y  to  fee  him  more  ? 

Lady  Eleanor. 
Why  Ihould  I  thinlc  on  him^  who  will  not  think 
pf  irie?  \fVeeps^ 

Irwin. 
But  our  children r 

Lady  Eleanor. 
We  are  not  to  leave  them  behind  ? 

Irwin, 

One  pf  them  we  mufl: :  but  do  not  let  that  giv<j 
you  uneafinefs.  You  know  he  has  never  lived  witl^ 
us  fmce  his  infancy,  and  cannot  pine  for  the  lofs  of 
parents  whom  he  has  never  known. 

Lady  Eleanor. 

But  I   have  known   him.     He    was    my   firft; 

and,    fometimes,    I    think    more    clofely   wounci 

around  my  heart,  than  all  the  reft.     The  grief  I 

fell  on  being  forced  to  leaye  him  when  we  went 

abroad, 


abroad^  and  the  cotiftanc  anxiety  I  have  finoe  ex- 
perienced left  he  fliould  not  be  kindly  treated^ 
have  augmented^  I  think^  my  tendernefs. 

Irwin. 
All  my  endeavours  to-day,  as  well  as  every 
other  d£^y»  have  been  in  vain  to  ^nd  inu)  what  part 
of  the  country  his  ntirfe  has  taken  him, — Nay,  be 
not  thu^  overcome  with  tears ;  we  wiU  i}^  fpite  of 
all  my  hafte  to  be  gone)  ftay  one  more  miferable 
day  here,  in  hopes  to  procure  inteWgence,  fo  aa 
to  take  him  with  us;  and  then— fiiiue' with  con- 
tcmpt  on  all  we  leave  bebmd.  {Exeuwf. 
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i^nter  Lard  Borland,  followed  ty  M^.  HAieUbify^ 
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Xiair^  Norland,  if»iti»w*^.  : 

TEJLL  you,  MnHanhon^^.that  if  an  indif^ 
ferent  perfon,  one  on  whom  I  had  never  be» 
owed  a  favour  in  my  life,  were  to  offend  me,  it 
is  in  my  nature  never  to  forgive.  Can  I  then 
forgive  my  own  daughter,  my  only  child,  on  whom 
I  heaped  continually  marks  of  the  mofi:  aSe&ionat^ 
fondnefs  ?  Shall  fhe  dare  to  offend  me  in  the  ten- 
dereft  point,  and  you  dare  to  fuppofe  I  will  pardon 
^er  ? 

Harmony, 
Your  child,  confidcr. 

Lord  Norland. 
The  weakeft  argument  you  can  ufe.  As  my 
child,  was  fhe  not  mofl  bound  to  obey  me  ?  As  my 
child,  ought  fhe  not  to  have  facrificed  her  own 
happinefs  to  mine  ?  Inflead  of  which,  mine  has 
been  yielded  up  for  a  whim,  a  fancy,  a  fancy  to 
marry  a  beggar ;  and  as  fuch  is  her  choice,  let  her 
beg  with  him. 

Harmony. 
She  does  by  me  •, — pleads  hard  for  your  forgive^ 
nefs, 

ZW  Norland. 
If  I  thought  fhe  dared  to  fend  a  mefTage  to  me, 
thotigh  dictated  on  her  knees,   fl^e  Ihould  fin4 

th^t 
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that  fkehad  not  yet  fdt the futt force  of  rby.re^ 

fcnthicritr-.  . 

Harmony; 
What  could  you  do  more  ?  •.: 

I  have  done  nothing,  yet.     At  pitfent,  1  haVcr . 
only  abandoned  her  \ — but  I  dan  perfccutCi  * ' 

HARiifOKlr. 
I  have  no  doubt  of  it  i  and,  thit  t  may  not  be 
the  means  of  aggravating  your  difpleafure,  I  aflure 
you,  that  what  I  have  now  faid  has,  been  ^entirely 
from  myfelf,  without  any  defltt  of  her*s  ;  and,  at 
the  fame  time,  I  give  you  my  promife,  I  will  never 
prefume  to  intrude  the  fujy eft  again* 

•  "  Liord  Norland. 

On  this  condition  (but  on  no  other)  1  forgive 
you  now. 

HarMOi^V. 
And  now  thert,  my  Lord,-  let  us  pais  itom  thofe 
•who  have  forfeited  your  love,  to  thofe  who  poflBs 
iti-^I  heard  fome  time  ag6,  but  I  never  prefucned 
to  mention  it  to  you,  that  you  had  addpted  a  young 
man  as  your  fon  ? 

Lord  Norland. 
"  A  young  man  !"   Pfhaw ! — No ;    a  boy— a 
mere  cfaild^  who  fell  in  my  way  by  acciderft. 

Harmony. 

A  chancfc  child  !  Ho  !  ho  !  — 1  underftand  yOU# 

iW'N0RX.AND« 

.  Do  not  jeft  with  me.  Sir.    Do  I  look-r— — ,. 

■  i  i  '•■  s    ■  ■  '        Harmony.  '  ■"    -•■  S' 

Yesy  yoa  look  as  if  you  would  tie  afhanied  to 
own  it,  if  yoM  had  one.  . :  :v  ir^  :  i 

G  2  Ijfrl 
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But  this  boy  I  am  not  afhamed  of :— »he  is  a 
favourite — rather  a  fk?ourite.-^I  did  not  like  him 
fo  well  at  firft ; — but  cuftonv^^and  having  a  poor 
creature  entirely  at  one's  noercy,  one  begins  to 
love  it  mcjply  from  the  idea  of— —What  would 
be  its  fate  if  one  did  not  ? 

Hahmony* 

Is  he  an  orphan^  then  ? 

Lord  Norland. 
No. 

HARMaKT. 

You  have  a  friendflijp  for  his  parents  i 

Lard  ffoRLAVD. 
I  never  faw  the  father::  his  mother  I  had  a 
frienddiip  for  once*  [%^^« 

Harmony,, 

Ay,  while  the  hufband  was  away  ? 

i^i  Norland, 
I  tell  you,  no.  {violently'] — But   aflc  no    more 
queftions*     Who  his  parents  arc,  is  a  fccrct,  which 
neither  he,    nor   any  one    (that   is   now   living) 
knows,  except  myfelf ;  nor  ever  fhall. 

Harmo>iy*' 

Well,  my  Lord,  fince  *tis  your  pleasure  to 
confider  him  as  your  child,  I  fmcerely  wife  you 
V^^J : experience  more  duty  from  him,  than  you 
*have  dbhe  frQm  your  daughter. 

i>rJ  Norland. 
Thank  Heaven,   his   difpofition    is  not  in  the 
leaft  like  her*s. — No :  [very  much  impajftcncd]  I  have 
•the'ioy  to  fiiy^  that  never  child,  was  io  unlike  its 
mother. 

Harmcnt, 


Harmomy,  ftartinj^. 
How !  His  mother ! 

Lord  Norland. 
Confufion ! — what  have  I  faid  ?— -I  am  aihata« 

Harmonv* 

*  No, — be  proud^ 

Lord  Norland. 
Of  what? 

Harmony. 

That  you  have  a  lawful  heir  to  all  your  riches  ^ 
proud,  that  you  have  a  grandfoa. 

Lord  Norland. 
I  would  have  concealed  it  from  all  the  world ; 
I  wilhed  it  even  unknown  to  myfelf.  And  lee 
me  tell  you.  Sir,  (as  not  by  my  defign,  buc 
through  my  inadvertency^  you  are  become  ac*» 
quainced  with  this  fecret)  that,  if  ever  you  bneftthe 
it  to  a  fingle  creature,  the  boy  (hall  anfwer  for  it;  ' 
for,  were  he  known  to  be  hcr's,  though  he  were 
dearer  to  me  than  ever  Jbe  was,  I  would  turn  hin^ 
from  my  houfe,  and  caft  hhn  from  my  heart,  as 
I  have  done  her. 

Harmony. 

I  believe  you  ; — and  in  compafCon  to  the  child, 
give  you  my  fokmn  prom^ls  never  to  reveal  who 
he  is.  I  have  heard  that  thofe  unfortunate 
parents  left  an  infant  behind  when  they  weot 
abroad,  and  that  they  now  lament  him  as  loft* 
Will  you  fatisfy  my  curiofity,  iij  what  manner 
you  fought  and  found  him  out  ? 

Lord  Norland. 
Do  you  fuppofe  I  fearchcd  for  him?  No;— 
he  was  forced  upon  me.    A  wom^n  followed  me, 
gbput  eight  years  ago,  in  the  fields  adjoiaiiig  ip 
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my  country-feat,  with  a  half-ftaryed  boy  in  (lef^ 
liandy  and  aiked  my  charity  for  my;  grand-chiidi 
the  impreflion  of  the  word  nmde  me  turn  round 
involuntarily ;  and  callihg  my  eyes  upon  him,  I 
was  rejoiced,  not  to  find  a  feature  of  his  fnother's 
in  all  his  face;  and  I  began  to  feel  fonicthing 
like  pity  for  him.  In^  fhof t,  he  caught  fuch  faft 
hold  by  one  of  my  fingers,  that  I  afked  him 
carelefsly  "  if  he  would  go  home  and  live  with 
me?"  On  which,  he  anfwered  me  fo  willingly 
•*  Yes,'*  I  took  him  at  his  word. 

*  Harmony. 

And  did  never  your  regard  for  hini,  plead  in  hii 
mother's  behalf  ? 

X^r^  Norland.  '    ^ 

:  Never.  For,  by  Heaven,  I  would  as  ibcm  for* 
^iye  the  robber  who  met  me  laft  night  at  my  owii 
door,  and,  holding  a  piftol  to  my  bread,  took 
from  me  a  fum  to  a  confiderable  amount,  as  I 
would  pardon  her. 

Harmony. 

Did  fuch  an  accident  happen  to  you  ? 

Z.(?r^  Norland. 
Have  you  not  heard  of  it  ? 

Harmony. 
No. 

Z^r^  Norland. 
It  is  amazmg  we  cannot  put  a  ftop  to  fuch  de- 
predations. 

Harmony. 
Provifions  are  fo  fcarcc ! 

Enter  Servant. 

Servant. 
.   Mils  Wooburn,  my  Lord,  if  you  arc  not  en- 
.gsgcdy  will  come  and  fit  an  hour  with  you. 

Lord 


' •■    '    c- 
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I  faaw  no  tomfoxif  but  what  fhe  is  pcfirfefi:!/ 
iLcquainted  with,  and  fliall  be  glad  pf  iher  iirifit; 

[Mxil  Servant. 

.    You  fprget  I  am  ^ftra^gcr,  and  myprcferic^ 
xiray  not  tc  welcome. , 

\L(?rJ  Norland. 

A  ftranger !  What,  to  jtny  ward  ?  to  Lady 
Ramble  ?  fir  that  is  the  name  which  ciiftoni 
would  iuth^i^fe  her  to  keep;  but  fuch  (fourtefy 
(he'  difdainSp  'in  coiit^ippit  prtV  unworthy  giver 
ipf  the  title.  \, 

■'"■••■      yiAisLUo^^:  •' 

](  am  in timat^  with  Sir  Robert,  my  Lord;  and 
rthotigh.  J.  ackinoWl^dge  that  /both  you  .and  his 
late  wife 'have' caufe.  for  complamt,-^y^t  Sir  Hpbert 
oas^itill  jjianj,  Virtues. 

Z^r^NPRVANP, 
""  Not  piie;'  *  He  is  the  ipoft  vile,  the  moft'deteffc- 
^ble  of  cHarafters-  He  not  only  contradifted  my 
will  in , the  whole  of  his  conduft,  but  he  feldoni 
met  me' that  he  did  not  give  itie  fome  perfpnal  af- 
front. 

Harmony. 

It  is,  however,  generally  held  better  to  be"  un- 
civil in  a  perfon's  prefence,  than  in  his  abfence. 

i<7ri  Norland. 
He  was  uncivil  to  me  in  every  refpeft, 

Harmony^     - 

•    That  I  will  deny  •,  for  I  have  heard  Sir  Robert, 
,irt  your  absence,  fay  fuch  things,  in  your  pr^  !-^ 

.  Lord  Norland. 
Indeed! 

HAR&fONY.  :    - 

;..    JVJoft  affurcdly, 

Lord 
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Lffrd 'Soul  AVD. 

1  wi(h  he  had  ibmetimes  done  me  the  honour  to 
have  ipoken  politely  to  my  face. 
Harmony. 

That  is  not  Sir  Robert's  way  ; — he  is   no  flat- 
terer.   But  then,  no  fooncr  has  your  back  been 
turned,  than  I  have  heard  Jiitn  lavifli  in  your  prwfe. 
Z.eri/ Norland. 

I  mufV  own,  Mr  Harmony,  that  I  never  looked 
upon  Sir  Robert  as  incorrigible.  I  could  always 
difcem  a  ray  of  underftanaing,  and  a  beam  of 
virtue  through  all  his  foibles  ;  nor  would  I  have 
ui^cd  the  divorce,  but  that  I  found  his  wife's  fen- 
fibiliiy  could  not  bear  his  neglrft ;  and  even  now, 
notwithftanding  her  endeavour  to  conceal  it.  She 
pines  in  fecrcr,  and  laments  her  hard  fortune.  All 
my  hopes  of  reftoring  her  health  reft  on  one  pro- 
fpect — that  of  finding  a  man  worthy  my  recom- 
mendation for  her  fecond  hulband,  and;  by  creat- 
ing a  fecond  paflion^  expel  the  firft. — Mr.  Har- 
mony, you  and  I  have  been  long  acquainted — I 
have  known  your  difpofition  from  your  infancy— 
Now,  if  fuch  a  man  as  you  were  to  offer — 
Harmony. 

You  flatter  tne. 

LordiioRLAVD.  _ 

i  do  not. — would  you  venture  to  bectHnc  her 
hulband  ? 

HAilMONY. 

I,  cannot  fay  I  have  Sny  particular  deCre-, — but 

if  it  will  oblige  cither  you  or  her, — for  my  part,  I 

think  the  fliort  time  we  live  in  this  worhl,"wcftouki 

do  all  we  can  to  oblige  each  other. 

Lord  Norland. 

X  Aiould  rejoice  at  fuch  an  unipn  myfelf,  and  I 

thiak 
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tliink  I  can  anfwer  for  her. — You  perm;  :  r 
to  make  overtures  to  her  in  your  name  ? 
Hasmony,  conjidering. 
This  is  rather  a  fcrious  bufmels — However, 
Dcver  did  make  a  difficulty  when  I  wifhed  to  obli 
a  friend. — But  there  is  one  provifo,  my  Lord  i 
muft  Erft  mcntbn  it  to  Sir  Robert. 

Lord  Norland. 
Why  fo  ? 

Harmony. 
Becaufc  he  and  I  have  always  beert  very   inti- 
mate friends  -,  and  to  marry  his  wife  without  even 
telling  him  of  it,  will  Appear  vei'y  uncivil  1 

Lord  Norland. 
Do  you  mean  then  to  afk  his  confent  ? 

Harmony. 
Not  abfolutely  his  conftBt*,  but  1  will  infinuate 
thefubje6l  to  him,  and  obtain  his  approbation  in  a 
manner  fuitable  to  my  own  fatisfaftion. 

Lord  Norland. 
You  will  oblige  me  then  if  you  will  fee  him  a9 
early  as  pofliblei  for  It  is  reported  he  is  going 
abroad. 

Harmony. 
I  will  go  to  him  imntediately ; — and,  my  Lotd, 
I  will  do  atl  in  my  power  to  oblige  you,  Sir  Ro' 
bert  and  the  Lady  j  [ajtde—-\iut.  as  to  obliging  my- 
fclf,  that  was  never  one  of  my  confiderations. 

Enter  Mifs  Wooeurn. 
Lord  Norland. 
I  am'forry  to  fee  you  thus  ;  you  have  been  weep-  ^ 
ingf  Will  you  ftill  lamenc  your  fep^ration  from« 
H  cru«l 
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cruel  hufband,  as  if  you  had  followed  a  kind'  oner 
to  the  grave  ? 

Mifs  "^OOBURN, 

By  no  means,  my  Lord.  Tears  from  our  fcx 
arc  not  always  the  refult  of  grief-,  they  are  fre- 
quently no  more  than  little  fympathetic  tributes 
which  we  pay  to  our  fellow- beings,  while  the  mind 
and  the  heart  are  ftccled  againft  the  wcaknefi 
which  our  eyes  indicate, 

L^^  Norland. 
Can  you  fay  your  mind  and  heart  aye  fb  Heeled  ? 

Mife  WOOBURN. 

I  can :  My  mind  is  as  firmly  fixed  againft  Sir 
Robert  Ramble,  as  at  our  firft  acquaintance  it  was 
fixed  upon  him.  And  I  fokmnly  proteft — — 

Lord  Norland. 
To  a  man  of  my  age  and  obfcrvation,  protefta- 
tions  are  vain. — Give  me  a  proof  that  you  have 
rooted  him  from  your  heart. 

Mifs    WoOBURN. 

Any  proof  you  require,  I  will  give  you  without 
a  moment's  hefitation. 

Z^rJ  Norland. 
^    I  take  you  at  your  word  ;  and  defire  you  to  ac- 
cept a  Gentleman,  whom  I  fhall  recommend  for 
your  fecond  hufband.      [Mifs  Wooburn  Jiarts] — 
You  faid  you  would  not  hefitate  a  moment, 

Aiifs  Wooburn. 
— I  thought  I  ftiould  not  j — but  this  is  fomething 
fo  unexpefted 

ZW  Nor  land. 
You  break  your  word  then,  and  ftill  give  caufe 
for  this  ungrateful  man,  to  ridicule  your  fondnefs 
for  him. 

•    •  Mifs 
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Mifs   WOOBURN. 

No,  I  will  put  an  end  to  that  humiliation ;  and 
whoever  the  Gencleman  is  whom  you  mean  to  pro- 
pofe — Yet,  do  not  nanx  him  at  prelent — but  give 
give  me  thefatisfaction  of  keeping  the  promife  I  have 
made  to  you  (at  leall  for  a  little  time)  without  ex- 
aftly  knowing  how  far  it  extends  j  'for,  in  return, 
I  have  a  promife  to  afk  from  you,  before  I  ac- 
quaint you  with  the  nature  of  your  engagement. 

Z^i  Norland. 
I  give  my  promife.    Now  name  your  requeft. 

Mifs  WOOBURN* 

Then,  my  Lord,  [hefitating  and  confufed'] — the 
law  gave  me  back,  upon  my , divorce  from  Sir 
Robert,  the  very  large  fortune  which  I  brought 
to  him. — I  am  afraid,  that  in  his  prefent  circum- 
ftances,  to  enforce  the  ftridt  payment  of  this  debt, 
would  very  much  embarrafs  him. 

L^r^  Norland. 
What  if  it  did? 

Mifs  Wooburn* 
It  is  my  entreaty  to  you  (in  whofe  hands  is  in- 
vefted  the  power  to  demand  this  rig  it  of  law^  to 
l^y  my  claim  afidc  for  the  prefent.  [^Lord  Norland 
offers  to  fpeak]  I  know,  my  Lord,  what  you  are  . 
going  to  fay  ;  I  know  Sir  Robert  is  not  now^  but  \ 
can  never  forget  that  he  bar  been  my  hufband. 

Lord  Norland. 
To  Ihew  my  gratitude  for  your  compliance 
with  the  requeft  I  have  juft  made  you,  [Goes  to  a 
table  in  the  library]  here  is  the  bond  by  which 
I  am  impowered  to*  fcize  on  the  greateit  pai  t  of  his 
cftates  in  right  of  you  :  take  the  bond  into  your 
Qwn  pofleffion  till  your  next  hulband  demands  it 

Hz  of 
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id  by  the  limeyoii  have  called  him  huf- 
Klis-.  i  Few  weeks,  this  ceniieinels,  or  delicacy  to 
Robert,  will  be  worn  away, 

Enfer  Harmony,  bafiily. 
Harmonv. 
J  Lord,  I  beg  pardon  ;  but  I  forgot  to  mcn- 

^^/j    WoOBl'EJtf. 

Oh,  Mr.  Harmony,  I  have  not  fecn  you  before 
know  not  when:    I  am  particularly  happy^ac 
AX  calling  juft  now,   for  I  have — [hefitating]  a 
I  favour  to  afk  of  you. 

.  Hakmohv. 
ff  it  were  a  great  fevour.  Madam,  you  might 
mand  me. 

Mifi  WOOBURN. 

But — my  Lord,  I  beg  your  pardon — but  the  fa- 
vour I  have  to  afk  of  Mr.  Harmony  muft  be  told 
to  him  in  private. 

Lord  Norland. 
Oh  I  I  am  fure  I  have  not  the  lead  objeftion'to 
you  and  Mr.  Harmony  having  a  private  confe- 
rence. I'll  leave  you  together.  [Harmony  spears 
mbarraffed.']  You  do  not  derange  my  bufmcfe — 
rU  be  back  in  a  Iliort  time.  {Exit, 

Mifs   WOOBURK. 

Mr.  Harmony,  you  are  the  very  man  on  earth 
I  moft  wanted  to  fce.  [Harmony  bows.']  I  know 
the  kindnefs  of  your  heart,  the  liberality  of  your 
Sentiments,  and  I  with  to  repofe  a  charge  to  your 
Ij-uft,  very  near  to  mc  indeed— but  you  muft  be 
ftcrct,  ,. 

Hakmokt. 


4 


.      A    GO  MED  Y.   "    ,  ■  Si 

Harmony. 
When  a  Lady  repofcs  a  trull  in  mc,  Ifhoaldjiot 
be  a  man  if  I  were  ftot. 

Mifs    WOOBURN. 

I  muft  firft  inform  you,  that  Lord  Norland  has 
juft  drawn  from  me  a  promife,  that  I  will  once 
more  enter  into  the  marriagc-ftate ;  and  without 
knowing  to  whom  he  intends  to  give  me,  I  will 
keep  my  promife — But  it  is  in  vain  to  fay,  that, 
though  I  Ynean  all  duty  and  fidelity  to  my  fecQnd 
hufband,  I  fhall  not  experience  moments  when  my 
thoughts — will  wander  on  my  firft. 

Harmony,  Jlarting. 
Hem  ! — Hem ! — [To  her — Indeed  ? 

Mifs  WoOBURN. 

I  muft  always  rejoice  in  Sir  Robert's  fucccfles^ 
and  lament  over  his  misfortunes." 

Harmony. 

If  that  is  all — 

Mifs  WoOBURN. 

No,  I  would  go  one  ftep  further :  [Harmony 
Jlarts  again]  I  would  fecure  him  from  thofe  misfor- 
tunes, which  to  hear  of,  will  difturb  my  |)eace  of 
mind.  I  know  his  fortune  has  fuffered  very  much, 
and  I  cannot,  will  nat^  place  it  in  the  power  of 
the  man,  whom  my  Lord  Norland  may  point  out 
for  mf  next  marriage,  to  diftrefs  him  farther — This 
is  the  writing,  by  which  that  Gentleman  may 
claim  the  part  of  my  fortune  from  Sir  Robert 
Ramble,  which  is  in  landed  property ;  carry  it,  my 
dear  Mr.  Harmony,  to  Sir  Robert  inftantly  •,  and 
tell  him,  that  in  fcparating  -from  him,  I  meant 
only  to  give  him  liberty ;  not  make  him  the  debtor, 
perhaps  the  prifoncr  of  my  fufurc  huft)and. 

HarJ^oky, 
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Harmony. 
Madam,  I  will  moil  undoubtediy  take  this  bond 
to  my  friend  ;  but  will  you  give  me  leave  to  fug- 
geft  to  you,  that  the  perfon  on  whom  you  beftow 
your  hand,  may  be  a  little  furprifed  to  find,  that 
while  he  is  in  poffcflion  of  you.  Sir  Robert  is  in 
the  poiieffion  of  your  fortune  ? 

Mifs  WOOBURN. 

Do  not  imagine,  Sir,  that  I  ftiall  marry  any 
man,  without  firft  declaring  what  I  have  done— I 
only  wilh  at  prefent  it  Ihould  be  concealed  from 
Lord  Norland — When  this  paper  is'  given,  as  I 
have  required,  it  cannot  be  recalled  -,  and  when  that 
is  paft,  I  fliall  divulge  my  condudt  to  whom'! 
pleafe ;  and  firft  of  all,  to  him,  who  fhall  oflfer  me 
his  addreiTcs. 

*Harmo:^y. 

And  if  he  is  a  man  of  my  feelings,  his  ad- 
dreffes  will  be  doubly  importunate  for  this  proof 
of  liberality  to  your  former  hufband. — But  are  you 
furc,  that  in  the  return  of  this  bond,  there  is  nQ 
iecret  affeftion,  no  latent  fpark  of  love  ? 

Mifs  WOOBURN. 

None.  I  know  my  heart ;  and  if  there  was,  I 
could  not  aflc  you,  Mr.  Harmony  (nor  any  one  like 
you),  to  be  the  meffenger  of  an  imprudent  paflion. 
Sir  Robert's  vanity,  1  know,  may  caufe  him  to 
judge  otherwife  j  but  undeceive  him  5  let  him 
know  this  is  a  facrifice  to  the  golden  principles  of 
duty,  and  not  an  offering  to  the  tinfelled  fhrine  of 
iove. 

Enler  Lord  Nor  land. 

Mifi  WoOBURN. 

Put  up  the  bond. [Harmony  conceals  if.] 

Z^-J  Norland. 
Wrfl,  nf)y  dear,  have  you  made  your  requeft  ? 

Mifs 
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Jlff/i  WOOBORN. 

Yes,  my  Lord.  ' 

Lord  Norland. 
And  has  he  granted  it  ?     . 

Harmony. 
Yes,  my  Lord.     I  am  going  to  grant  it. 

L(?rJ  Norland.  * 
I  fincerely  wifh  you  both  joy  of  this  good  un- 
derftanding   between   you.     But,   Mr.  HarmoAy, 
[in  a  whifper]  are  not  you  going  to  Sir  Sobert  ?     * 

Harmony.  ' 

Yes,  my  Lord,  I  am  going  this  moment. 

Zi?rJ  Norland. 
Make  hafte  then,  and  do  not  forget  your  errand. 

Harmony. 

No,  my  Lord,  I  flia'n't  forget  my  errand ;  it 
wont  flip  my  memory — Good  morning,  my  Lord; 
—good  morning.  Madam.  -  [Exit^ 

Lord  Norland. 
Now,  my  dear,  as  you  and  Mr.  Harmony  feem 
to  be  on  fuch  excellent  terms,  I  think  I  may  ven- 
ture to  tell  you  (if  he  has  not  yet  told  you  himfclf)^. 
that  he  is  the  man,  who  is  to  be  your  hufband. 

T^fs  Wooburn. 
He  !  Mr.   Harmony  ! — No,  my  Lord,  he  ha$ 
not  told  me ;   and  I  am  confident  he  never  will. 

Lord  Norland. 
What  makes  you  think  fo  ? 

Mifs  Wooburn. 
Becaufe — becaufe — he  muft  be  fenfible  hf  would 
not  be  the  man  I  fliould  choofe. 

I  Lord 
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Lord 'SORLASD. 

icre  is  the  woman  who  marriM  the  man 
■  Would  choofe  ?  Yoa  ate  revetfing  the  order 
focicty ;  men,  only,  have  the  right  of  choice 
fnarriage.  Were  women  permitted  theirs,  wc 
■d  have  handfome  beegars  allied  to  our  noblcft 
lilies,  and  no  fuch  objcift  in  our  whole  ifland 
in  old  maid. 

Mi/s  WoOBURN. 
But  being  denied  that  choice,  why  forbid  to  re- 
main as  I  am  ? 

Lorii  Norland. 
What  are  you  now  ?  Neither  a  widow,  a  maid, 
nor  a  wife.     If  I  could  fix  a  term  to  your  pre- 
te,  I  fhould  not  be  thus  anxious  to  place 
,,.  jnother. 

Mr/s  WOOBURK. 

I  am  perfeftly  acquainted  with  your  friendly 
motives,  and  feel  the  full  force  of  your  advice.— 
I  therefore  renew  my  promife — and  althou^  Mr. 
Harmony  (in  refped  to  the  marriage  ftate)  is  as 
little  to  my  wifhes  as  any  man  on  earth,  I  will 
neverthelefs  endeavour— whatever  ftruggles  ic  may 
coft  me — to  be  to  him,  if  he  prefers  his  fuit,  a 
dutiful,  an  obedient — but,  for  a  loving  wife,  that 
I  can  never  be  again.  [Exeunt /everalfy. 

SCENE,  Jn  Apartmeni  at  Sir  RoBiat 
Ramble's, 

Enter  Sir  Robert  and  Mr.  Harmonv, 
Sir  Robert. 
I  thank,  you  for  this  vifit.     I  was  undetermined 
what  to  do  with  myfelfi    Your  company  has  de- 
termined me  to  ftay  at  home. 

-  Harmony. 


..,-A^  CO;ME.E'f.-    •    ••      ^     if' 

HARMi3NV. 

I  was  with  a  Gentleman,  juft  now.  Sir  Robert^ - 
and  you  were  the  fubjeiiSt  of  our  converfation. 

Sir  Robert. 
Had  it  been    a  Lady  I  fhould  be  anxious  to 
kno>Y  what  Ihe  fcid.'     '     , 

Harmony. 
I  have  been  with   a  Lady  likewife ;    and  (he* 
made  you  the  fubjefl:  of  her  difcourfe. 

Sir  Robert.  , 

But  was  (he  handfonAe  ? 

Harmony.' 

Very  handfome.  «    i         '  • 

5/r  Robert. 
My  dear  fellow,  what  is  her  name  ?     What  did 
ihe  fay,  and  where  may  I  meet  with  her  ? 

.Harmony.- 

Her  name  is  Wooburn. 

Sir  Rob^ert.  ' 
That  is  the  name  of  my  late  wife.: 

'  ■  •  Harmon^y. 
It  is  her  I  meaiii  •  -  :  ;* 

'  Sir  Robert.^ 

Zounds,   you  had  juft    put    my  fpirits  into  a 
flame,  and  now  you  throw  cold  water  alj  over  me. 

Harmony. 
I  am  forry  to  hear  you  fay  fa,  for  I  came  from 
her  this  moment ;  and  what  do  you  think  is  the  . 
prefent  flie  has  given  me  to  deliver  to  you  ?  ^  i 

Sir  RoBERTfc 
Pfbaw !  I  want  no  prefcnts.     Some  •  of  my  did 
love-letters  returned,  1  fuppofe,  to  remind  me  of  my 
inconflancy.  . 

I  Harmony. 


•t 
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Harmony. 

Do  not  undervalue  her  generofity:  this  is  her 
prefenc ; — th:s  bond,  which  has  power  to  take  from 
you  three  thoufand  a  year,  her  right. 

Sir  Robert. 
Ah  !  this  is  a  prefent  indeed.  Are  you  certain 
you  fpeak  truth  ?  Let  me  look  at  it : — Sure  my 
eyes  deceive  me ! — No,  by  Heaven  it  b  true ! 
[Reads]  The  very  thing  I  wanted,  and  will  make 
me  pcrfeftly  happy.  Now  1*11  be  generous  again ; 
my  bills  fhall  be  paid,  my  gaming  debts  cancelled, 
poor  Irwin  ihall  find  a  friend ;  and  TU  fend  her  as 

{)retty  a  copy  of  verfcs  as  ever  I  wrote  in  my 
ife. 

Harmony. 
Take  care  how  you  treat  with  levity  a  woman  of 
her  elevated  mind.  She  charged  me  to  aflure 
you,  "  that  love  had  no  Ihare  whatever  in  this 
aft,  but  merely  compaflion  to  the  cmbarraffed  ftatc 
of  your  aflfairs." 

Sir  Robert. 
Sir,  I  would  have  you  to  know,  I  am  no  objcft 
of  companion.     However,   a  Lady's  favour  one 
cannot  return  5  and  fo  Til  keep  this  thing. 

[P«/i  //  in  bis  pocket. 
Harmony. 
Nay,  if  your  circumftances  are  different  from 
what  fhe  imagines,  give  it  me  back,  and  I  will  re- 
turn it  to  her. 

Sir  Robert. 
No,  poor  thing !  it  would  break  her  heart  to  fend 
it  back — No,  Til  keep  it — She  would  never  forgive 
me,  were  I  to  fend  it  back.  I'll  keep  it.  And  fhe 
is  welcome  to  attribute  her  concern  for  me  to 
what  ftie  pleafcs.  But  furely  you  can  fee-— 
you  can   underftand — But  Heaven   blefs  her  for 

her 
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her  loTcl  and  I  would  love  her  in  retiMn--if  I 

could. 

Harmony. 

You  would  not  talk  thus,  if  you  had  leen  the 
firm  dignity  with  which  (he  gave  me  that  paper— 
"  Affure  him,**  faki  (he,  *•  no  remaining  affeftion 
comes  along  with  it,  but  merely  a  duty  which  I 
owe  him,  to  protect  him  from  the  humiliation 
of  being  a  debtor  to  the  man  whom  I  ahi  gobg  to 
marry." 

Sir  Robert, 
JFitb  tb$  utmoft  emotion. 

Why,  (he  is  not  going  to  be  married  again ! 

Harmon  Yi. 
I  believe  fo. 

Sir  Robert. 
But  are  you  fufe  of  it.  Sir  ?     Arc  you  fuir  of  it  ? 

Harmon  v. 
Both  (he  and  her  guardian  told  nie  fo.  , 

Sir  Robert. 
That  guardian,  my  Lord  Norland,  is  one  of  the 
bafeft,  vileft  of  men.— I  tell  you  what.  Sir,  Tli  re- 
lent this  ufage. 

Harmony. 
Wherefore  ? — As    to  his  being  the  means  of 
bringing  about  your  feparation,  in  that  he  obliged 
you. 

Sir  Robert. 

.  Yes,  Sir,  he  did,  he  certainly  did ;— but  though 

I  am  not  the  leaft  offended  with  him  on  that  hesu) 

(for  at  that  I  rejoice),  yet  I  will  relent  his  difpofing 

W^her  a  fecondtime. 

Harmony, 
And  why  ? 

Sir  Robert. 
Becaufe,  little  regard  as  I  have  for. her  myfelf, 
ippt  no  other  man  fliall  dare  to  treat  her  fo  ill,  as  I 
l^ave  done, 

I  2  '  Harmony, 
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Harmony. 
liot  fear  it— Her  next  hulband  will  be  a  man, 
who,  1  can  fafely  fay,  will  never  infuit,  or  even 
offend  her  ;  but  footh,  indulge,  and  make  her  happy. 
Sir  RoBEur. 
And  do    you  dare  to  tell   me,    that  her  next 
hufband    fhall  make   her    happy  ?    Now    that   is 
worle  than  the  other — No,  Sir,  no  man  (hall  ever 
have  it  to  fay  "  he  has  made  her  either  happy  or 
mifcrable,"  but  myfelf. 

Harmony. 
I  know  of  but  one  way  to  prevent  it. 

J/V  Robert. 
And  what  is  that  ? 

Harmony. 
Pay  your  addreffes  to  her,  and  marry  her  again 
yourfclt'. 

Sir  Robert. 
And  I  would,  rather  than  (he  fhould  be  happy 
wi;:h  any  body  eile.  The  devil  take  me  it"!  would  not. 
Harmony. 
To  Jhew  that  I  am  wholly  difintercfted  in  this 
affair,  I  will  carry  her  a  letter  from  you  if  you  like, 
and  fay  all  I  can  in  your  behalf. 
Sir  Robert. 
Ha,    ha,   ha !     Now,  my  dear  Harmony,  you 
carry  your  good-natured  fimplicity  too  far.     How- 
ever I  ihar^  you,  I  fincerely  thank  you — But  do 
you  imagine  1  ihould  be  fuch  a  blockhead,  as  to 
raalcc  love  to  the  fame  woman  I  made  love  to 
feven  years  ago,  and  who  for  the  Jaft  fix  years  I 
totally  neglefted  ? 

Harmony. 
.  Yes :  for  if  you  have  neglefted  her  fix  years,  Iji^ 
yrillmv  be  a  noveiry. 

Sir 


4 


Egad,  ana  fo  flve  wlIL    Touarc  rigHt;,..  ^^  4„;j^i 

But  being  Jp  pofleffiqn  qf  herf ortun^;,  Jr^ijj  c^L^ft 
very  happy  without  her,  .       , 

Sir  Robert;  ■  -  •  .-.  ,-i 

Take  her  fortune  back.  Sir.  \Xaking  the  honi 
from  his, pocket  and.  offering  it  to  Harmony]  i  wowJd> 
ftarve,  I  would  perifh,  die  >n  poverty  and  infariiy, 
rather  than  owe  an  obligation  to  a  vile,  .perfidious, 
inconftant  woman.  , 

Harmony. 
Confider,  Sir  Robert,  if  you  infiftonmy  taking 
this  bond  back,  it  may  fall   into  the  huJbanci's 
hands, 

5/r  Robert. 

Take  it  back — I  infift  upon  it;     [Qives  HMn^^ 

and  Harmony ^/j  //  up\     But,  Mr.  Harmony,^- 

pend  on  it.    Lord  Norland  fliall  hear  from  mc^ 

m  the  mofl:  ferious^  manner,  for  his  interference-*-! 

.  repeat,  he  is  the  vileft,  the  nK)ft  viilanous  of  men; 

Harmony. 

How  can  you  fpeak  wkh  fuch  rancour  of  a  no-, 
bleman,  who  fpeaks  oiyonm  the  highefl:  terms? ' 

Sir  Robert. 
Does  he,  faith  ? 

Harmony.  ' 

He  owns  you  have  fQ0>^,ftults. 

Sir  Robert. 
I  know  I  have. 

Harmony. 

But  he  thinks  your  good  qualities  are  number^ 
lefs. 

&>  Robert. 
Now,  d^m'me  if  ev^r  I  thought  fb  ill  of  bim^  as    \ 
}  have  appp^rcd  to  4q  !*-t^Bu|  who  is  the  intended/ 
.,      '  huiband% 


/. 
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lioflMDd,  my  dear  fnend?    Tdl  mc,  that  I  nuy 
bag^  at  him,  and  make  you  laugh  at  him. 

Harmony. 
NOy  I  am  not  inclined  to  laugh  at  him. 

Sir  Robert. 
bit  old  Solus? 

Harmony. 

No. 

Sir  Robert. 
But  I  wiU  bet  you  a  wager  it  is  (bmebody  equally 
ridiculous. 

Harmony. 
Inever  bet. 

Sir  Robert. 
Solus  is  mad  for  a  wife,  and  has  been  praifiug 
mine  up  to  the  heavens ;  you  need  (ay  no  more  ^ 
I  know  it  is  he. 

Harmony. 
Upon  my  honour  it  is  not.     However,  I  can- 
not difclole  to  you  at  prefent  the  perfon's  name  5 
I  muff  firft  obtain  Lord  Norland's  permiffion.' 

Sir  Robert. 
I  fliall  alk  you  no  more.     I'll  write  to  her — Ihc 
will  tell  me; — or,  TU  pay  her  a  vifit,  and  afk  her 

boldly  myfelf. Do  you  think  [anxiouflyy — do 

you  think  fhe  would  fee  me  ? 

Harmony. 

You  can  but  try. 

Enter  Servant. 

Servant. 
Mr.  Solus  \ 

Sir  Robert. 
Now  I  will  find  out  the  fecret  immediately. — rn 
charge  him  with  being  the  intended  hufband. 

Harmony^ 


N 
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Harmon  v..        , 
I  wo*nt  ftay  to  hear  you. 

Enier  Solus, 
Mr.  Solus,  how  do  you  do  ?  I  am  extitmely  fony 
that  my  engagements  take  me  away  as  foon  as  you 
enter.  [£xi/  Harmony  running  to  avoid  an  explanatim. 

Solus. 
Sir  Robert,  what  is  the  matter  ?    Has  any  thing 
ruffled  you  ?     Why,  I  never  faw  you  look  more 
out  of  temper,  even  while  you  were  married.  ' 

Sir  Robert. 
Ah !  that  I  had  never  married !   never  known 
what  marriage  was  !  for,  even  at  this  moment,  I 
feel  its  torments  in  my  heart. 

Solus. 
I  have  often  heard  of  the  torments  of  matri* 
mony ;  but  I  conceive,  that  at  the  worft,  they  are 
nothing  more  than  a  kind  of  violent  tickling,  which 
will  force  the  tears  into  your  eyes,  though  at  the 
fame  time  you  arc  burfting  your  fides  with  laughter. 

Sir  Robert. 
You  have  defined  marriage  too  favourably;  there 
is  no  laughter  in  the  itate;  all  is  melancholy,  all 
gloom. 

Solus. 
Now  I  think  marriage  is  an  excellent  remedy 
for  the  fpleen.  I  have  known  a  Gentleman  at  a 
feaft  receive  an  affront,  ^  difguife  his  rage,  ftep 
home,  vent  it  all  upon  his  wife,  return  to  his  com- 
panions, and  be  as  good  company  as  if  nothing 
had  happened. 

Sir  Robert. 
But  even  the  necefTary  expcnces  of  a  wife  fliould 
alarm  you. 

Solus 


» % 
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I  can  then  retrench  foMae  of  my  o\i^^  Oh  !  my 
dear  Sir,  a  married  mto  has  fo  many  delightful 
pruvik^  to  ¥ihtfi.  a  l^acbelor  has  l-^^An  old  Lady 
ml]  ietrodilce-  W  daughters  to  you  in  a;  diiliabtUc 
-^«  It'does^nOcUgpify,  my  dears,  k'i  a^marrieti 
mah'^ — One  I^ady  will  fufFcr  you  to  draw  on  her 
glove — ^"  Nevenr  mind,  it's  a  married  man*' — 
Another  will  permit  you,  to  pull  on  her  flipper ; 
a  third  will  even  take  you  into  her  bed-chamber 
• — "  Pftiaw,  it's  notlnng  but  a  married  man/* 

Sir  Robert. 
But  the  weight  of  your  fetters  will  overbalance 
all  thefe  joys.  .  # 

Solus. 
And  I  cannot  fay,  notwithftanding  you  are  re- 
lievcd'  from  thofe  fetters,  that  I  fee  much  joy  oi: 
brightnefs-  here. 

Sir  Robert. 
I  am  not  very  well  at  prcfent  ;  I  have  the  head-  ^ 
ach  ;  and,  if  ever  a  wife  can  be  of  comfort  to  her 
hufband,  it  muft  be  when  he  is  indifpofed.  A  wife, 
then^  binds  up  your  head,  mixes  your  powders, 
bathes  your  temples,  and  hovers  about  you^  in  a 
way  that  is  moft  endearing. 

Solus. 
I>Oh't  fpeak  of  it ;  I  long  to  have  one  hover 
about  me.  But  I  will  — I  am  determined  I  will, 
before  I  am  a  week  older.  Don't  fpeak,  don't  ar- 
tempt  to  perfuade  me  not.  Your  defcription  has 
renewed  my  eagerhefs — /  will  be  married'. 

*$Vr  Robert. 
And  without  pretending  not  to  know  whom  you 
mean  to  make  your  choice,  I  tell  you  plainly,  it  is 
Mifs  Wooburn,  it  is  my  late  wife. — I  know  you 

%  have 
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jPtde  Q^rtures  to  tay  Lord  Nodand^  and  that  iic 
has  given  his  confcnt.  ..^ 

Solus, 
You  tell  me  a  great  piece  of  news  —1*11  go  rik 
my  Lord  if  it  be  true ;  and  if  he  Igy^  it  is,  I  fhaUt 
be  very  glad  to  find  it  fo. 

Sir  RoBER  r»- 
That  is  right.  Sir  ^  marry  her,  marry  her;— I 
give  you  joy, — that's  all. — Ha,.ha,  hal   I  think  I 
ihould  know  her  temper.— But  if  you  will  yentyrq 
to  marry  her,  I  finccrely  wi£h  you  happy. 

Solus. 
And  if  we  are  not,  you  know  we  can  be  di- 
vorced. 

^Robert,. 
Not  always.    Take  my  advice,  and  live  as  you 
are. 

Solus. 
You  almoll  ftagger  my  refolution. — I  had  paint- ' 
ed  fuch  bright  profpefts  in  marriage: — Good  day 
to  you.  [Going J  returns] — You  think  I  had  better 
not  marry  ? 

Sir  Robert. 
You  are  undone  if  you  do. 

Solus,  Jighing. 
Ton  ought  to  know  from  experience. 

Sir  Robert. 
From  that  I  fpeak. 

Solus,  , 

Going  to  the  door^  and  returning  once  or  twic€y  as  uth 

d^^termined  in  his  refolution. 

'  But  then  what  a  poor  difconfolate  objedl  Ihall 
I  live,  without  a  wife  to  hover  about  me  ;  to  bind 
up  my  head,  and  bathe  my  temples !  Oh !  I  am 

JKL  impatient; 
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for  all  the  chartered  rights,  privileg^F 
a  immunities  of  a  married  man.  {Exit. 

Sir  Robert. 
Furies!  racks  !  torments! — I  cannot  bear  what  I 
feci,   and   yet  I  am  afliamed  to  own  I  feel  any 
thing  ! 

Enler  Mr.  Placid. 
Placid. 
My  dear  Sir  Robert,  give  me  joy,     Mrs.  Placid 
and  I  arc  come  to  llie  \-cry  point  you  advifed  ;  mat- 
ters are  in  tl^c  faireft  way  for  a  ieparation. 
Sir  Robert. 
I  do  give  you  joy  and  moft  fincerely. — You  are 
rigln  ■,  you  will  foon  be  as  happy  as  I  am.    SigbingJ] 
But  would  you  fuppofe  it  ?    chat  de:luded  woman, 
my  wife,  is  going  to  be  married  again  !    I  thought 
fhe  had  had  enough  of  me  ! 

Placid. 
-You  are  hurt,  I  fee,  left  the  world  (hould  fay  fhe 
iias  forgot  you. 

5/r  Robert. 
She  cannot   forget   mc;  I   defy  her  to  forget 
me. 

Placid. 
"Who  is  her  intended  hufband  ? 

Sir  Robert. 
Solus,  Solus.     An  old  man — an  ugly  man.    He 
left  me  this  moment,  and  owned  it — owned  it !    Go 
gfier  him,  will  you,  and  pcrfuade  him  not  to  have 
her. 

Placid, 
My  advice  will  have  no  effect,  for  you  know  he 
J5  b?nt  upon  matrimony. 
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•  ■  *  .  - 

Sir  RoBSRTj 
Then  could  not  you,  my  dear  Sir  fas  you  are 
going  to  be  fejparated),  could  not  you  recommend 
him  to  marry  your  wife  ?: — It  will  be  all  the  fame  to 
him,  I  dare  fay,  and  I  fhall  like  it  much  better. 

Placid. 
Ours  will  not  be  a  divorce,  confider,  but  merely 
a  leparate  maintenance.     But  were  it  otherwife,  I 
wi(h  no  man  io  ill,  as  to  willi  him  married  to  Mrs« 
Placid. 

^y/r  Robert*  ,^ 

That  is  my  cafe  exadiy,  I  wifh  no  man  fo  ill,  as 
to  wifli  him  married  to  my  Lady  Ramble ;  and 
poor  old  Solus  in  particular,  poor  old  man !  a 
very  good  fort  of  man — I  have  a  great  friendflxip 
for  Solus.*^Icaa't  ftaya  moment  in  the  houfe — t 
mufl:  go  fomewhere — I'll  go  to  Solus — No,  1*11  go 
to  Lord  Norland — No,  I  will  go  to  I;Jarmony  | 
and  then  Pll  call  on  you,  and  we'll  take  a  bottle  to- 
gether ;  and  when  we  are  both  free  [takes  his  ha^idl  . 
we'll  join,  from  that  moment  wr'U  join,  to  laugh 
at,  to  contemn,  to  dcfpife  all  thofe  who  boaft  of  the 
joys  of  conjugal  love.  [Exainf. 
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ACT     IV. 


.  vSCEKE  I.  J»  Apartment  at  Ji^,   HakhokyV 

Enter  Mr.  Hahkonv. 
Harmony. 

AN  D  now,  for  one  of  the  moft  painful  taflcs 
that  brotherly  love  ever  draws  up<Mi  mej  to 
te)l  another  the  fuit,  of  which  I  gave  him  h<^)e,  has 
failed. — Yet,  if  I  can  but  overcome  Captain  Irwin's 
delicacy  fo  far,  as  to  prevail  on  him  to  accept  one 
proof  more  of  my  good  wiftws  (dwards  him  ;— 
but  to  a  man  of  his  nice  fenfe  di  oUigations,,  the 
oScr  mufl  be  made  with  caution. 

Enter  herd  Norland. 
\  Lord  Norland. 

,  Mr.  Harmony,  I  beg  your  pardon  :  I  come  iii 
ihus  abruptly,  from  the  anxiety  I  feci  concerning 
what  pafled  between  us  this  morning  in  rclpcct  to 
Mifs  Wooburn.  You  have  not  changed  your  mind, 
I  hope  ? 

Harmony. 
Indeed,  my  XiOcd,  I  am  very  forry  that  it  will 
not  be  in  my  power  to  oblige  you. 

Lord  Norland,  in  anger. 
How,  Sir  ?  Did  not  you  give  me  your  word  ? 

Harmony. 
Only  conditionally,  my  Lord. 

ZoreiNORLAND. 

.     And  what  were  the  coq^itions  ? 

'    ■    "■  -  Hakmont. 
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Harmony. 
Have  you  forgot  them  ?  Her  former  hulc      <— 
£«/£r  Servant. 
Servant. 
Sir  Robert  Ramble  is  in  his  carria^  at  the  door, 
and,  if  jou  arc  at  Icifure,  will  come  in. 
/     ,  Hasmont. 

Defire  him  to  walk- up.     I  have  your  leave,  I 
fuppofe,  my  Lord?  {Exit  Servant.    - 

ierJ  Norland. 
Yes  i  but  let  me  get  out  of  the  houfe  without 
meeting  him.  [Goifig  to  the  oppqfite  door]  Can  I  ga 
this  way  ? 

Harmony. 
Wl\y  fliould  you  fhun  him  ? 

ior^  Norland. 
Becaufe  he  ufed  his  wife  ill. 
Harmony. 
He  did.     But  I  believe  he  is  very  lorry  for  it. 
— And  as  for  you, — he  faid  to  me  only  a  few  hours 
ago— but  no  matter. 

Ler^  Norland. 
What  did  he  fay  ?  I  infift;  upon  knowing. 

Harmonv. 
Why  then  he  faid,   "  that  if  he  had  a  facrwl 
trull  to  rcpofe  in  any  one,  j^a  Ihould  be  the  man 
on  earth,  to  whorti  he  would  confide  it."         ..  .    ; 
ipri/ Norland. 
Well,  I  am  in  no  hurry  j  I  can  ftay  a  few  mi- 
nutes. 

Enier  Sir  Robert  Ramble. 
Sir  RosaRT. 
Oh  I  HoTfflony  I  I  am  .in  fgch  a  diftra^d  ftate 
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of  min.1 — [Seeing  Lord  Norland,  bcjlaris,  and  Iq'JSs 
.  yiHb  the  msji  irnmiie  re/peiJ.  ] 

Lord  Norland. 
Sir  Robert,  how  do  yon  do  ? 
Sir   RuBf-.iiT. 
My  Lord,  I  am  pretty  well. — I  hope  I   have 
the  happincis  of  feeing  your  Lordlliip  in  perfect 
health. 

Lord  Norland. 
Very  well,  Sir,  I  thank  you. 

Sif  RoBhRT. 

Indeed,  my  Lord,  I  thir.k  I  never  faw  you  lock 
bL-tter. 

Lord   NOKLASD. 

Mr.  Harmony,  you  and  Sir  Robert  may  have 
fome  bufincfs — I'll  wi(Ji  you  a  good  morning. 

H  ARMOW. 

No,  my  Lord,  I  f.m.-y  Sir  Robert  has  notliing 
particular. 

5/"r  Robert. 
Nothing,   nothing,  1  alfu.c  you,  my  Lord. 

Lard  Noiii.-tNn, 
Z-iowcvcr,     i    iiavc    buJinds   ruylcif  in   anochei 
place,  and  fo  you  will  excufc  inc.  IGehrg. 

Sir  RoREftT,  foUot'Jtng  bim. 
My   Lord— Lord   Norland,  — I   iruft   you  will 
excule  'my  enquiries, — i  hope,  my  Lord,  all  your 
f^imily  are  well  ?  ,    >,i 

.  .   ,,  Lcr^NORLAND, 

All  very  well. 

,    Sir  Robert: 
Your  little  Eieve,  —  Mafer    Edward,  —  the 
•  youttg  Gendeman  you  have  adopted— I  liopeJie  is 
,^  well — 
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well — \hefitating  and  confufed]  And — your  Ward, 
— Mifs    Wooburn— I    hope,   fiiy    Lord,   fhc  is  * 

well? 

Z^r^  Norland. 
Yes,  Sir  Robert,   Mifs  Wooburn  is  tolerably 
well. 

Sir  Robert.. 
Only  tolerably,  my  Lord  ?  I  am  forry  for  that. 

Harmony. 
I  hope,  my  Lord,  you  will  ^xcufe  my  men- 
tioning the  fubjeft  •,  but  I  was  telling  Sir  Robert 
juft  now,  of  your  intentions  refpeAing  a  fecpnd 
marriage  for  that  Lady  ;  but  Sir  Robert  does  not 
appear  to  approve  of  the  defign. 

Lord  Norland. 
What  objeflion  can  he  have  ? 

Sir  Robert. 
My  Lord,  there  are  liich  a  number  of  bad  huf- 
bands  ; — there  are  loch  a  number  of  diffipated%  un- 
thinking, unprincipled  men  ! — And — I  fhould  be 
extremely  forry  to  fee  any  Lady  with  whom  I  have 
hxid  the  honour  of  being  lb  clofely  allied,  united 
to  one  who  would  undervalue  her  worth. 

ZW  Norland. 
Pray,  Sir  Robert,  were  you  not  then  extremely 
forry  for  her,  while  Ihe  was  united  to  you  ? 

Sir  Robert. 
Very  forry  for  her  indeed,  my  Lord.  But,  at 
that  time,  my  mind  was  fo  much  taken  up  with 
other  cares,  I  own  I  did  not  feel  the  compafiion 
which  was  her  due^;  but,  now  that  I  am  fingle,  I 
fliall  have  leifure  to  pay  her  more  attention ;  and 
fnould  I  find  her  unhappy,  it  muft,  inevitably, 
make  me  fo. 

Lcrd 
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Lcrd  Norland. 
upon  it,  that  on  the  prefent  occafion,  I 
ui  tajLC  iniiniic  care  in  the  clioice  of  her  hufband. 

Sir  Robert. 
If  your  Lordfbip  would  permit  me  to  have  an 
interview  with  Mil's  Wooburn,  1  think  I  fhould  be 
able  at  lead — 

Lcrd  Norland. 
You  would   no[  furc    infult  her    by  your  pre- 
feocc  ? 

iirr  Robert. 
—I  think  I  Aiould  be  able  at  leaft  to  point  out  an 
■St  worthy  of  her  taftc — I  know  what  flie  will 
.  better  than  any  body  in  the  world. 

jLerd  Norland. 
Her  requeft  has  been,  that  I  may  point  her  out 
a  hufband  the  reverfeof  you. 

Sir  RoBFRT. 
Then,  upon  my  honour,  my  Lord,  file  won't  like 
bim. 

Lord  Norland. 
Have-  not  you  liked  women  the  reverfe  of  her  ? 

Sir  Robert. 
Yes,  my  Lord,  perhaps  I  have,  and  perhaps  I 
ftiU  do.  I  do  not  pretend  to  love  her  ;  I  did  not 
/ay  I  did  ;  nay  I  pofitively  proteft  I  do  not ;  but 
this  indifference  I  acknowledge  as  one  of  my 
faults  i  and,  not<»ithfl;anding  all  my  faults,  give 
me  leave  to  acknowledge  my  gratitude  that  your 
Lordfbip  has  ncvfnhelefs  been  pleafed  to  declare 

{'ou  think  my  virtu-s  are  numberlefs.   \_Lord  Npr- 
d.aAJheicsfurprize.'] 

Ha?mont,  ajide  to  Sir  Robwt. 
Huih,  hafli ! — Don't  talk  of  your  virtues. now. 
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ZWi^NORLAND. 

Sir  Robert,  to  all  this  incoherent  langi 

-  is  my  anfiijfr,  this  is  my  will :  The  Lady,  to  whom 
I  have  had  the  honour  to  be  guardian,  fliall  never 
(while  (he  calls  me  frk-nd)  fee  you  more. 

■     [Sir  Robert,  at  ibis  fentence,  fiandsfilent  fer  Jmt 
tittu^  then,  fuddenly  recolkSing  him/elf] 

Sir  Robert.        i 
Lord  Norlao;!,  I  am  too  well  acquainted  with 
the  truth  of  your  word,   and  the  firmnefs  of  your 
temper,  to  prels  my  fuit  one  fcnccnce  farther.    . 
Lord 'Nos.LAtiD. 
1  commend  your  difcernment. 
5/>  Robert, 
.    My  Lord,  I  feel  myfelf  a  little  embarrafled.— 
I  am  afraid  I  have  made  myfelf  a  little  ridiculous 
upon  this  occafion — Will  your  Lordlhip  do  me  the 
favour  to  forget  it  ?  *' 

Lord  Norland.    . 
I  will  forget  whatever  you  pleafe. 

Haruouy  folloiving  hm,  wbifpers. 
I  am  forry  to  fee  you  going  away  in  defpair.    •      ■■ 

Sir  Robert. 
I  never  did  defpair  in  my  life.  Sir  j  and  while  a 
iffoman  is  the  objeft  of  my  -WifiieSj  I  never  will. 
[Exit. 
/.ori  Norland. 
What  did  he  fay?  • 

Harmonv. 
That  he  thought  your  conduct  that  of  a  juft  an^ 
an  upright.man.  ^ 

Z^<f  Norland. 
To  fay  the  trorth,  he  has^gonc  sway  with  better 

-  •  "^  ,   X.  manners 
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an  I  could  have  imagined,  confidcring 
•:ii       r  is  provoked. 

Harmony. 
\h  !  I  always  knew  he  loved  his  wife,  notwith- 
ding  his  behaviour  to  her  ;  for,  if  you  rcmcm- 
-he  always  fpoke  well  of  her  behind  her  back. 

Z.crti  Norland. 
' .  No,  Ido  not  remember  it.  > 

Harmony. 
Yes,  he  did  ;   and  that  is  the  only  criterion  of  a 
man's  love,  or'of  his  friendfhtp. 

Enter  SESiVAKT. 

Servant. 
A  young  gentteman  is  at  the  door,  Sir^  cnqoir- 
;  for  Lord  Norland. 

l^rd  Norland. 
Who  can  It  be  ? 

Harmony. 
Your  young  gentleman  from  home,  I  dare  fay, 
Defire  him  to  walk  in.    Bring  him  here. 

[Exit  Servant. 

£(9?-(/ Norland. 
What  bufinefs  can  he  have  to  follow  me  f 

£Bter  Edward. 

'  Edward. 

Oh,  my  Lord,  I  b^  your  pardon  for  coming 
hither  j  but  I  come  to  tell  you  fomething  you  will 
be  glad  to  hear. 

Harmony. 
Good  Heaven,  how  like  his  mother  t 

JUnI 
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Lord  Norland. 

taking  him  hy  the  band. 

I  begin  to  think  he  is — but  he  was  not  fo.  when 
I  firft  took  him.  No,  no,  if  he  had,  he  would  not 
Jiave  been  thus  near  me  now  j — but  to  turn  him 
tway  becaufe  his  countenance  is  a  little  changed, 
I  think  would  not  be  right. 

Edward,  to  Harmony. 
Pray,  Sir,  did  you  know  my  mother  ? 

Harmony. 

I  have  feen  her.  .    i 

* 

Edward. 
Hidyou  ever  fee  her,  my  Lord  ? 

i^r^  Norland. 
I  thought  you  had  orders  never  to  enquire  about 
your  parents  ?  Have  you  forgot  thofe  orders  ? 

Edward. 
No,  my  Lord ;  but  when  this  gentleman  faid  I 
was  like  my  mother — it  put  me. in  mind  of  her. 

Harmony. 

You  do  not  remember  your  mother,  do  you  ? 

Edward. 
Sometimes  I  think  I  do.     I  think  fometimes  I 
remember  her  killing  me,  when  (he^and  my  father 
went  on  board  of  a  fliip ;  and  fo  hard  Ihc  prefled 
me — I  think  I  feel  it  now. 

Harmony. 
Perhaps  fhe  was  the  only  Lady  that  ever  falutcd 
you  ? 

Edward. 
No,  Sir ;  not  by  many. 

Lord  Norland. 
Put  pray,  young  man  (to  have  done  with  this 

L  2  fubjca),   ; 
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,what  brought  you  here  ?  You  kcm  to  have 
ji  your  errand  ? 

Edward. 
And  fo  I  had,  upon  my  word.     Speaking  of 
mother,  put  it  quite  out  of  my  head. — But, 
Lord,  I  came  to  let  you  know,  the  robber  who 
pped  you  laft  night  is  taken. 

1  am  glad  to  hear  it.         ' 
.  Edward. 
'    '  I  knew  you  would ;  and  therefore  I  begged  to 
be  the  firft  to  tell  you. 

Harmony,  te  Jjird  Norland. 
.  Should  you  know  the  perfon  again  ? 
herd  Norland. 
■  -I  citiinot  fay  I  Ihourd,  his  face  fcemed  fj  much' 
diftorted. 

Harmony. 
Ay,  wretched  man  !  I  fuppofe  with  terror. 

iorif  Norland. 
Noi  it  appeared  a  different  paHion  from  fear. 

Edward. 
Perhaps,  my  Lord,  it  was  yaur  fear  that  made 
you  think  fo. 

Leri  Norland. 
No,  Sir,  I  was  not  frightened. 

Edward. 
Then  why  did  you  give  him  your  money  ? 

Lorii  Norland. 
It  was  furprife,  caufed  me  to  do  that. 

.    Edward. 
I  wondered  what  it  was!  You  faid  it  was  not 
Ccar»  and  I  was  fgre  it  could  not  be  love. 

HARMOHr- 
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;    .  '  -  Harmony* 

How  has  he  been  taken  ? 

Edward. 
A  perfon  ^came  to  our  fteward,  and  infornjcd 
againft  hint;— and.  Oh!  my  Lord,  his  poor  wife 
told  the  officers  who  took  him,  they  had  met  with  . 
misfortunes,  which  flic  feared  had  caufed  a  fever 
in  her  hufband's  head;  and,  indeed,  they  found 
him  too  ill  to  be  removed  ;  and  fo,  ftie  hopeo^  fhe 
faid,  "'  that  as  a  man  not  in  his  pcrfedt  mind,  you 
would  be  merciful  to  him." 

Lord  Norland. 
I  willbejuft. 

'    Edward. 
And  that  is  being  merciful,  is  it  not,  my  Lord  ? 

Lord  Norland. 
Not  always. 

^         Edward. 
I  thought  it  had  been. — It  in.notjuji  to  be  un« 
merciful,  is  it  ? 

L^ri  Norland. 
Certainly  not. 

Edward. 
Then  it  muft  hcjuji,  to  have  meycy. 

Lard  Norland. 
You  draw  a  falfe  conclufion.  Great  as  is  the 
virtue  of  ^ mercy ^  juftice  is  greater  ftill.  Ju/iice 
hold?  its  place  among  thofe  cardinal  virtues  which 
include  all  the  leffer. — Come,  Mr.  Harmony,  will 
you  go  home  with  me  ?  Ana  befpre  I  attend  to 
this  bufinefs,  let  me  perfuade  you  to  forget  there  i9 
fuch  a  perfon  in  the  .world  as  Sir  Robert,  and 
fuffer  me  to  introduce  you  to  Mifs  Wooburn,  as 
the  man  who — 

Harmony, 
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Harmony. 

I  b^to  be  excuied-— Befides  the  confideration 
of  Sir  Robert,  I  have  another  reafon  why  I  cannot 
go  with  you.  The  melancholy  tale  which  this 
young  gentlennan  has  been  telling,  lias  caft  a 
gloom  on  my  fpirits  which  renders  m,e  unfit  for 
the  ibgiety  of  a  Lady* 

i^J  Norland. 
Now  I  (hould  not  be  furprifed  were  you  to  g# 
in  fearch  of  this  culprit  and  his  family,  and  come 
to  me  to  intreat  me  to  forego  the  profecution  ;  but, 
before  you  afk  me,  I  tell  you  it  is  in  vain — I  will 
not. 

Harmony. 
Lord  Norland,  I  have  lately  been  fo  unfuccefT- 
ful  in  my  petitions  to  you,  I  Ihall  never  prefume  to 
interpofe  between  your  rigour  and  a  weak  fufferer 
more. 

Lord  Norland. 
Plead  the  caufe  of  the  good,  and  I  will  liften  ; 
but  you  find  none  but  the  wicked  for  your  com- 
paflion. 

Harmony. 
The  good  in  all  ftates,  even  in  the  very  jaws  of 
death,  arc  objefts  of  envy  ;  it  is  the  bad  who  are 
the  only  real  fufferers :  There,  where  no  internal 
confolation  cheers,  who  can  refufe  a  little  external 
comfort  ? — And  let  me  tell  you,  my  Lord,  that 
amidft  all  your  authority,  your  ilate,  your  gran- 
deur, I  often  pity^  you.        [^Speaking  with  unaffeSled 

■  -^  ccmpajfion. 

Lord  Norland. 
Good-day,  Mr.  Harmony  •,    and  when  you  have 
apologifed  for  what  you  have  faid,  we   may  be 
friends  again.  [£;v//,  leading  off  Edward. 

Harmony. 
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Harmony. 

Nay,  hear  my  apology  now.    I  cannot-^nO,  it 
,  is  not  in  my  nature  to  live  in  refentment,  nor  under 
the  refcntment  of  any  creature  in  the  world. 

{Exit^  following  Lord  Norland. 

SCENE  11.  Jn  Apartmem  at  Lord  Norland's. 

Enter  Sir  Robert  Ramblb,  followed  by  a  Servant. 

Sir  Robert. 
Do  not  fay  who  it  is — but  fay  a  Gentleman  wh« 
has  fome  very  particular  bufinefs  with  hen 

Servant. 
Yes,  Sir.    [Gcing.l 

Sir  Robert, 
Pray,   [Servant  returns] — You  arc  but  latel|^ 
come  into  thjs  fervice,  I  believe  ? 

' Servant. 
Only  a  few  days.  Sir.. 

.    Sir  Robert. 
You  don't  know  me,  then'  ? 

Servant. 
No,  Sir. 

Sir  Robert, 
I  am  very  glad  of  it.      So  much  the  better. 
Go  to  Mifs  Wooburn,  with  a  Stranger's  compli« 
ments  who  is  waiting,  and  who  begs  to  fpeak  with 
her  upon  an  affair  ofimportance. 

*  Servant. 
Yes,  Sir.  i^t. 

,  Sir  Robert. 
I  wifh'  I  niay  die  if  I  don't  feel  very  unaccount- 
ably !  How  different  are  our  fenfations  towards 
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lur  wives,  and  all  other  women  !   This  is  the  veiy 
t  time  fhe  has  given  me  a  palpitation  fince  ihc 
iioney-moon. 

Enter  J^fs  Wooburn,  ■:fbo  fiarts  on  feeing  Sif 
Robert ; — he  hews  in  great  conftifton. 
Mifi  WooB'JR^f. 
Support  me.  Heaven  !     \_AJide.'\ 
Sir  Robert, 
Bcws  repeatedly^  and  does  net /peak  till  after  many  efforts. 
Was  ever    man  in  fuch   confufion  before  his 
wife!    {Afide.} 

Mlfs  WOOBURN. 

Sir  Robert,  having  recovered  in  feme  meafure, 
from  the  furprife  into  which  this  intrufion  firft 
threw  me,  I  have  only  to  fay,  that  whatever  pre- 
tence may  have  induced  you  to  offer  me  this  in- 
fult,  there  is  not  any  that  can  oblige  mc  to  bear 
with  it,  \Going.^ 

Sir  Robert. 

Lady  Ramb — [recalling  bimfelf]  Mifs  Woo — 
[She  turns']  Lady  Ramble — [recalling  hinifelf  again] 

Mifs   Wooburn — Madam — You   wrong    me 

There  was  a  time  when  I  infulted  you,  I  confefs  ; 
but  it  is  impofllble  that  time  ftiould  ever  return- 

ASfs    WOOBURK. 

While  1  ftay  with  you,  I  incur  the  danger. 

Sir  Robert,  holding  her. 
Nay,  liftento  me  as  a  friend,  whom,  you  have 
fo  often  heard  as  an  enemy.— You  offered  mc  9  fa- 
vour by  the  hands  of  Mr,  Harmony—— 

Jt£fs  WOOBORN. 

And  is  this  Uie  motive  of  your  vifit— ^is  the  re- 
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Sn'  Robert, 
No,  Madam,  that  obligation  was  not  the  mo- 
five  which  drew  me  hither — The  real  caufe  of  thit 
fecpiing  intrufion  is — you  are  going  to  be  mar- 
ried once  more,  and  I  come  to  warn  you  of  your 
danger, 

Mifs  WoOBURN. 

That  you  did  fufficiently  in  the  marriage-fta^e. 

Sir  Robert. 
But  now  I  come  to  offer  you  advice  that  may 
be  of  the  moft  material  confequence,  fliould  you 
really  be  determined  to  yield  yourfelf  again  into  the 
power  of  a  husband, 

Mifs  WoOBURN, 

Which  I  moft  afwredly  am. 

Sir  Robert. 
Happy,  happy  man  !  How  much  h  he  the  ob^ 
jedl  of  my  envy  I  None  fo  well  as  I,  know  how  to 
envy  him,  becaufe  none  fo  well  as  1,  know  how 
to  value  you.  [She  offers  to  g0\  Nay,  by  Heaven 
you  ihall  not  go  till  you  have  heard  all  that  1  C4ipc 
(o  fay  ! 

Sp^k  it  then  inftantly. 

Sir  Robert, 
No,  it  would  take  whole  ages  to'fpeak;  and 
(hbuld  we  live  together,  as  long  as  we  bave  lived 
together,  ftill  I  fhould  not  find  time  to  tell  you— 
bow  much  I  lov<:  you. 

14  loud  rapping  at  tbejireet'door. 

That,  I  hope,  is  Lord  Norland. 

Sir  Robert. 
And  what  has  t'Ord  Norland  to  do  with  fouls 

M  free 
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free  as  ours  ?  Let  us  go  to  Scotland  again  ;  aod 
again  bid  defiance  to  his  ftern  commands, 

Jl^(/5  WoOBURNi 

Be  aifured,  that  through  him  only^  wiU  X  ever 
liften  to  a  f)  liable  you  have  to  utter. 

Sir  Robert.' 
One  fyllable  only,  and  I  am  gone  that  inftant^ 

A^fs  WOOBURN. 

Well,  Sir  ? 

[He  befitateSy  trembles ^  feems  to  ftruggte  with  bim- 
felf ;  then  approaching  her  Joftfy^  timidfyj  and 
as  if  ajhamed  of  his  humiliation^  kneels  $o  ber*^. 
She  turns  away.  ] 

Sir  Robert,  kneeling. 
Maria,  Maria,  look  at  me! — Look  at   me  in 
this  humble  ftate — Could  you  have  fufpefted  this, 

Maria  ? 

ikf//}  WoOBURN. 

No  :  nor  can  I  conceive  what  this  mockery 
means. 

Sir  Robert, 

It  mean*?,  that  now  you  are  no  longer  my  wife, 
you  are  my  Goddefs  j  and  thus  I  offer  you  my 
fupplication,  that,  (if  you  are  refolved  not  to  live 
fingle)  amongft  the  numerous  train  who  prefent 
their  1  uit,  you  will  once  more  feleft  me. 

Mifs  WoOBURN. 

You  ! — You  who  have  treated  me  with  cruelty  ; 
who  made  np  fecrct  of  your  love  for  others — but 
gloried,  boafted  of  your  gaUantries  ? 

Sir  Robert. 
I  did,  I  did — But  here  I  fwear,  only  truft  me 
again — do  but  once  more  truft  me,  and  I  fwear 

bv 
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by  all  I  hold  moft  facrcd,  that  I  will  for  the  future 
carefully  conceal  all  my  gallantries  from  your 
knowledge— though  they  were  ten  times  more  fre- 
quent than  before. 

Enter  Edward. 

Edward* 

OK^  my  dear  Mifs  Wooburn — ^What !  Sir  Ro- 
bert here  too !  [Gees  to  Sir  Robert  and  Jhakes 
hands]  How  do  you  do.  Sir  Robert  ?  Who  would 
have  thought  of^  feeing  you  here  ?  I  am  glad  to 
fee  you  though,,  with  all  my  heart;  and  fo  I  dare 
fay  is  Mifs  Wooburn,  though  (he  may  not  like  to 
fay  fo. 

JMSfs  Wooburn. 

You  are  impertinent.  Sir. 

Edward. 
What,  for  coming  in  ?     I  will  go  away  then. 

SVr  RoftERT.  N 

.  Do,  do — Thcre*s  a  good  boy — do. 

Edward,  goings  returns. 
I  cannot  help  laughing^  though,  to  fee  you  tw6 
together  ! — for  you  know  you  never  were  together 
when  you'  lived  in  the  fame  houfe. 

Sir  Robert. 
Leave  the  room  inftantly.  Sir,  or  I  (hall  call 
Lord  Norland. 

Edward. 
Oh,  don't  take  that  trouble,  I  will  call  him  my- 
felf.  [Runs  to  the  door]  —My  Lord,  my  Lord,  pray 
come  here  this  moment — As  I  am  alive,  here  is  Sir 
Robert  Ramble  along  with  Lady  Ramble  1  • 

Enter  L^r^NoRtAND. 
Sir  Robert  looks  confounded^  Lord  Norland  points  to 

'  Edward  to  leave  the  room, 

[Exit  Edward. 
M  2  Lord 
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ior</ Norland. 
Robert,    on    what  prettnce  do   you   come 
hitftcr  ? 

Sir  Robert. 
On  the  fame  pretence,  as  when  I  was  for  the 
firft  time  admitted  into  your  houlc;  to  folicit  this 
Lady's  hand.     And,  after  having  had  it  once,  no 
force  fhall  compel  me  to  take  a  refufal. 

Lori/ Norland. 
I  will  try  however — Madam,  quit  the  room  io- 
ftantly. 

Sir  Robert, 
My  Lord,  (he  fiiall  not  quit  it. 
L(jr(/ Norland. 
I  command  her  to  go. 

Sir  Robert. 
And  I  command  her  to  ftay. 

Which  of  us  will  you  obey  ? 

Mifs  WOOBURN. 

My  inclination,  my  Lord,  difpofcs  me  to  cb^ 
you  1 — but  I  have  fo  lately  been  accuftomed  to  obey 
him,  that  cufiom  inclines  mc  to  obey  him  ftJH. 

5/>  Robert. 
There !  There !  There,  my  Lord  !  Now  1  hope 
you  will  underftand  better  for  the  future,  and  not 
sttempt  to  interfere  between  a  man  and  his  wife. 

iflriNoRLAWDj  to  her. 
Be  explicit  in  your  anfwer  to  this  queftion— — 
Will  you  confcnt  to  be  his  wife  f 

Mi/s-'WooivRK, 
No,-  never. 

Sir 


-&>  Robert. 
"Zounds,  my  Lord  !  now  you  arehufrymg  mat- 
ters.—*  You  fhould  do  it  by  gentle  means;— let  nic 
a(k  her  gently,     [tf^lb  a  mojl  foft  voice]    Maria^ 
Marii,'  Will  you  be  rtiy  wife  once  again  t 

iWZ/iWooBukN^ 
Never* 

Sir  RoiERi*. 

So  you  faid  fevcii  years  ago  when  I  afked  you^ 
and  yet  you  confentcd. 

Lord  Norland. 
And  now,  Sir  Robert,  you  have  had  your  ad- 
fwer  i  leave  myioufc     [Gcif^  up  to  bim,^ 

Sir  Robert. 
Yes,  Sir  ;  but  not  without  my  other  half* 

Z^rJ*NoRLAKP. 

"  Your  other  half?'* 

Sir  Robert* 
Yes ;  the  wife  of  my  bofom — the  wife,  wboft^ 
1   fworc  at  the  altar  "   to  love  and  to  cherifh, 
"  and,  forfaking  all  others,  cleave  only  to  her  as 
"  long  as  we  both  ftiould  live." 

Lord  Norland. 
You  broke  your  oath^  and  made  tl%  contraA 
void. 

Sir  Robert. 
But  I  am  ready  to  take  another  oath ;  and  an- 
other after  thatj  and  another  after  that— rAnd,  Oh, 
my  dear  Maria,  be  propitious  to  my  vows,  and 
give  me  hopes  you  wiM  again  be  mine.  [He  gon 
to  ber^  and  kneels  in  tbe  mo^  fupplicating  attitude.^ 

7  Enter 
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Enter  Edward,  Jbemfig  in  Mr.  Solus  and  Mf^i 
Placid;  Edward ^^i/i/j  to  Sir  Robert  (wbo  k^ 
his  iack  t$  $bem)  and  goes' off. 

^ir  Robert^ 

Still  on  his  kneei^  and  n^t  perceiving  their  entrance* 

I  cannot  live  without  you. — Receive  your  peni- 
tent hufband,  thus  humbly  acknowledging  his 
faults,  and  imploring  you  to  accept  him  oftce 
again* 

Solus, 
Going  up  to  Sir  Robert. 
Now,  is  it  wonderful  that  I  fliould  want  a  wife  ? 

Placid. 

And  is  it  to  be  wondered  at,  if  I  Ihould  helitate 
about  parting  with  mine  ? 

Sir  RoBFRT* 

Starts  up  in  great  confujton. 
Mr.  Solus,    Mr.  Placid,  I  am  highly  difpleafed 
that  my  private  adlions  fhould  be  thus  infpedted. 

Solus. 
No  ofte  fliall  perfuade  me  now,  to  live   a  day 
without  a  wife. 

Placid. 
And  no  one  fhall  pci  luade  me  now,  not  to  be 
content  with  my  own. 

Solus. 
I  will  procure  a  fpecial  licence,  and  marry  the 
firft  woman  I  meet. 

«S/r, Robert. 
Mr.  Solus,   you  are,    I   believe,  interefted  in  a 
peculiar  manner,  about  thcmarria^c  ci  this  Lady« 

Solus. 
And,  poor  man,  you  are  fick,  and  want  fome- 

body 
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body  to  "  bathe  your  temples/'  and  to  *•  hover 
«*  about  you.'* 

ATi/S  WOOBURN, 

You  come  in  moft  opportunely^  my  dear  Mr* 
iBolus,  to  be  a  witnefs 

Sir  Robert, 
**  My  dear  Mr.  Solus!" 

SloLUS. 

To  be  a  witnefs,  Madan),  that  a  man  is  mifer* 
able  without  a  wife.  I  have  been  4  fatal  inftancc 
of  (hat,  for  fpnie  time* 

Adifs    WOOBURN, 

Come  to  me  then,   and  receive  a  leflbn. 

Sir  Robert. 
No,   Madam,  he  (hall  not  come  to  you.;  np^ 
fliall  he  receive  a  leflbn.     No  one  (hall  receive  a 
leflbn  from  you,  but  me. 

Lord  Norland. 
Sir  Rpbert,  one  would  fuppofe  by  this  extra* 
ordinary  behaviour,  you  were  jealous. 

Sir  Robert. 
And  fo  I  am,  my  Lord ;  I  have  caufe  to  be  fo. 

Lord  Norland. 
No  caufe  to  be  jealous  of  Mr.  Solus — He  is  not 
Mifs  \Voobv|rn*s  lover,  I  aflure  you. 

Sir  R9BERT. 
Then,  my  Lord,  I  verily  believe  it  is  yourfelf. 
Yes,  I  can  fee  it  is  V  I  can  fc^  it  by  her  eyes,  and 
by  ?very  feature  in  your  face. 

Mi/S  WoOBl^RN. 

Oh  I  my  good  friend,  ^lr•  Placid^  only  liflen  to 
him. 

Sir 
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Sir  Robert. 
And  why,  "  my  good  friend,  Mr.  Placid  ?"  [Ta 
placid.     By  Heavens,  Sir,  I  believe  tliat  you  only 
wifljetl  ro  get  rid  of  your  own  wife,  in  order  to 
muiy  mine. 

Placid. 
I  do  not  wifh  to  part  with  my  own  wife.  Sir  Ro- 
bert, lince  what  I  have  jni\  fcen. 
Sir  Robert, 
Going  ttp  to  Solus  flH^^  l^rd  Norland, 
Then,  pray.  Gentlemen,  be  Id  good  as  to  tcU 
me,  which  of  you  two  is  the  happy  man,  that  I 
may  know  how  to  conduct  myfcjf  towards  him  ? 

Mifs   WoOEURK, 

Ha,  hi^  ha  ! 

Sir  Robert. 
Do  you  infuk  me,  Maria? — Oh  !  have  pity  or 
_  my  luGerings, 

Solus. 
If  you  have  a  mind  tp  kaeel  dow:)   agaio,  we 
will  go  out  of  the  room. 

Placid, 
Juft  as  I  was  comforting  myfelf  with  the  pro-  ' 
fpect  of  a  divorce,  I  find  my  inftrudor  ?ind  dircCi 
tor  pleading  on  his  knees  to  be  remarried, 
^Hter  Mrs.  Placid, 
WhofisaU  upon  ^.  Placid  unperceivti. 
JWhf.  J*lacid. 
What  were  you  faybig  about  a  divor^  ? 

A>  Robert. 
Now,  down  on  your  knees,  and  beg  pardon, 

Mifs   WOOBURN. 

My  dear  Mrs.  Placid,  if  this  vifit  isr  to  me,  I 
(ftke  ic  very  kind' 

Mrs. 
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Mfs.  Plai^id;-.  v'  :■.'•■/ 

,  Not  abfolutcly  p  you,  ,  my  ^ar,  I  ftWrrM^^^ 
Placi^'s  carriage  at  th^  door,  w^  fo  I  fi:eppraf  i(i 
po  dciire  him  to  ^  home.     Go  home  dircii!Uy;  \   , 

Placid* 

Prefcntly,  my  dear  j  I  will  go  prefcntly. 

Mrs.  Placid. 
Prefently  won't  do  :  1  fay  dircftly.  There  is  a 
lady  at  my  houfe  in  ths  greaoeft  pofTible  diftrds — 
\yMJpers  Inm] — ^Lady  Eleanor-^I  never  faw  Za 
creature  in  fuch  diftraftiot^j  [Raifing  her  voice} 
r--thereforc  ge  hojnefhij;  moment  j  you  fhan't  ftay 
an  inftant  longer. '  ^..-^ 

Solus. 
Egad,  I  don*t  Ipiow  whether  1  will  marry  or 
no. 

Mrs.  Placid.^  -   •  .r  s 

Why  don't  you  gOj   Mr.  Pl^kl,  when  I  bid 
you  f  T 

Solus, 
"    .  No ;— I  think  I  won't  marry. 

Placid. 
But^  my  dear,  will  not  you  go  home  with  me  i 

Mrs.  Placid. 
Did  not  I  tell  you  to  go  by  yourfelf  ? 

[Pladid  bows  undgia  off^ 

Solus. 
No ; — I  am  fure  I  won't  marry, 

L^^Norland. 
And  now,  Mr.  Solus  and  Sir  Robert,  tfiefc  la- 
•  dies  may  have  fome  private  converfation.     Do  mc 
the  favour  to  leave  them  alone.  • 

Mifs  WOOBU^RN. 

■     My  Lord,  with  your  leave  w^  will' retire.-  [STiJNrj 

N  when 
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when  Jhe  gets  to  the  ioer.'\  Sir  Robert,  I  have  re- 
mained in  your  company,  and  compelled  myfelf  to 
the  painful  tafk  of  hearing  all  you  have  had  to  fay, 
merely  for  the  fatisfaSion  of  expofing  your  love, 
and  then  enjoying  the  triumph  of  bidding  you  fare- 
well for  ever.  {Exit  mih  M'S.  Placid. 

SOLCS, 

Looking  fteadfaflly  at  Sir  Robert. 
He  turns  pale  ar  the  thoughts  of  lofing  her,  YeJ, 
I  think  I'll  marry. 

iw-rf  Nor  LAND. 
Come,  Sir  Robert,  it  is  in  vain  tQ  loiter  ■,  yonr 
doom  is  fixed. 

t^/>  Robert, 
In  a  m:lanchc}f  mujifig  tone. 
Shall  I  then  never  aguin  know  what  it  is  to  have 
9.  heart  like  her's,  to  rcpofe  my  troubles  on  ? 
;■    ■    .  Solus. 

Yes,.  I  am  pretty  fure  I'll  marry. 

Sir  Robert. 
—A  friend  in  all  my  anxietits,'  a  companion  in 
all  my  pleafures,  a  p^yfician  in  all  my  ficknefles— 
>.■  ■  Solus,    v    -.,■     -     •      ;  -' 

Yes, .  I  w/// marry. 

ii'^pwi?  Norland.  '  ;.'■. 

"  Cotne,  comCjiSir  Robert,  do  not  let  you  and  I 
ii9ve  aity  difpuce.       [^Leading  him  towards  the  door, 

.-,  /^  R«B£R.T,       ■ 

Senfeiefs  m^,,iiot  to  value  thofe  bleffings — Not 

iP^EOQir  haw  ^  eftimate  them^  till  they  were  loft. 

,.,  ,     {.l^rd^oxXnit  kadshimof. 

Sqlvs,  fyliomag. 

Yes,— I  am  ^tprmmed; — nothing  fliall  prevent 

■m^-fl  Willi??  piarfi?d.  [^U. 

''    ■*  IND    OF    TliE     FOURTH     ACT, 
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SCENE  I.  jh  Apartmint  at  Lvrd  Norla!co''s* 
EnUr  HammqKv^  foiiowed  ly  Z^dy  Eleanor. 

HAMftiOND. 

MY  Lord  is  bufily  engaged^  Madam  ;  I  do  Hot 
fuppole  he  would  fee  any  one>  much  lefs  a 
^en 

Lady  Eleanor^ 
1  am  no  ftrangen 

Hammond^ 
iTour  name  (hen^  Madam  ? 

Lady  Eleanor. 
That,  1  Cannot  fend  in.  But  tell  him^  Sir^  t  am 
the  affli£ted  wife  of  a  man,  who  for  fomc  weeks  paft 
has  given  many  fatal  proofs  of  a  difordered  mmd. 
In  one  of  thofe  fits  of  phrenfy,  be  held  an  inftru- 
ment  of  death,  meant  for  his  own  deftruftion^  to  the 
bread  of  your  Lord  (who  by  accident  that  moment 
pafTed),  and  took  from  him,  what  he  vainly  hoped 
imight  preferve  his  own  life,  and  relieve  the  wants 
of  his  family^  But  his  paroxyfm  over,  he  Ihrunk 
from  what  he  had  done,  and  gave  the  whole  he 
had  thus  unwarrantably  taken,  into  a  fervant's 
hands,  to  be  retunie4  to  its  lawful  owner.  The 
man,  admitted  to  this  confidence,  betrayed  his 
truift,  and  initead  of  giving  up  what  w^  fo  facredly 
delivered  to  him,  fecreted  it  ^  and,  to.  obtain  the 
prctfnife4  reyrard,  cameito  this  houfe,  but  to  inform 
againfl:  the  wretched  oflrender ;  who  now,  only  rett- 
ing on  your  J^ocd's  clemency,  can  efcape  the  dire- 
ful fate  he  tew  mcMrred. 

N  9  Ham* 
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Hammond. 

Madam,  the  account  you  give,  makes  me  im^ 
rertcd  in  your  behalf,  and  you  may  depend,  I  will 
repeat  it  all  wiili  the  greateft  exaflncls. 

[Exit  Hammond. 
Latfy  Eleanor, 
Looking  ardund  her. 

This  is  my  father's  houfe !  It  is  only  throogh 
two  rooms  and  one  fhorc  palTage,  and  th&re  he  i< 
fitting  in  his  ftudy.  Oh !  in  that  ftudy,  where  I 
(even  in  the  midft  of  all  his  bufmefs)  have  been  fo 
often  welcome ;  where  I  have  urged  the  fuit  of 
many  an  unhappy  perfon,  nor  ever  urged  in  vain; 
Now  I  am  not  permitted  to  fpeak  for  myfclf,  nor 
have  one  friendly  voice  to  do  that  office  for  mcj 
which  I  have  (o  often  undertaken  for  others. 

iJf-en.Vr  Hammond,  Edward  foHomng. 

Hammond. 

My  Lord  fays,  that  any  petition  concerning  t6e 

perfon  you  come  about,  is  in  vain.    His  refpc6t 

for  the  laws  of  his  country  demands  an  example 

fuch  as  he  means  to  make. 

Z^  Eleanor. 
Am  I,  am  2  to  defpair  then?   [SVHammondJ 
Dear  Sir,  would  yon  go  once  more  to  him,  and 
humbly  reprefent— — 

-    Hammokd. 
I  fhould  be  happy  to  oblige  you,  but  I  dare  no« 
■Jake  any  irlore  meffages  to  my  Lord  j  he  has  given 
ftic  my  anfwer. — If  you  will  give  me  ieave^  Madam, 
I'll  lee  you  to  the  door. 

{CroJJes  to  the  other  Jidtf  and  geei  off. 

Zu^Eleanos. 
"  Miiery-i-Diftraaiori.!— Oh, .Mr.. Placid!    Oh,. 

-:;.'[  .  '■      .        '  Mr. 
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Mr*  Harmony  !   Are  thefc  .the  hopes  you  ^ave  ' 
me,  could  1  have  the  Wdnefs  to  enter  this  houfc? 
tiut  you  would  neither  of  you  undertake  to  bring 
me  here! — neither  of  you  undertake  to  fpeak  for  mcfl 

She  is  following  the  Serbant ;  Edward  walks /of tif 
after  her^  till  Jhe  gets  niar  the  dodr ;  be  then  takes 
Bold  of  ber  gown^  and  gently  pulU  it  \  Jhe  turru  and 
looks  at  him.  ] 

.    Edward* 
Shall  I  fpeak  for  you,  Madam  t 

Lady  Eleanor. 
Who  are  you^  pray,  young  Gentleman  ?    Is  k 
you>  whom  Lord  Norland  has  adopted  for  his  fon  i 

Edward. 
I  believe  he  has,  Madam ;  but  he  has  never  told 
pic  fo  yet. 

Lad^f  Eleanor* 
1  art!  obliged  to  you  for  yoUr  offer ;  but  my  fuit 
is  of  too  much  confequence  for  you  to  undertake. 

IBdward. 
I  know  what  your  fuit  is,  Madam,  becaufe  I  was 
with  my  Lord  when  Hamniond  brought  in  your 
meffage  \  and  I  was  fo  forry  for  you,  I  came  out 
on  purpofe  to  fee  you — and,  without  fpeaking  ti^ 
myLofd,!  ciould  do  you  a  great  kindnefs-^if  I  durft. 

X.^^  Eleanor. 
What  kindnefs  ? 

Edward. 
But  I  durft  not— No,  do  not  aflc  me. 

i<7^  Eleanor. 
1  do  riot*     But  you  have  railed  my  curipfity4 
and  in  a  mind  fo  diftraftcd  as  mine,  it  is  cruel  \p 
excite  otie  additional  pain.  ., 

Edward, 
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Edward. 
I  am  fure  I  would  not  add  to  your  grief  for  the 
world. — But  then,  pray  do  not  fpeak  of  what  I  am 
going  to  fay. — I  heard  my  Lord's  lawyer  tell  him 
juft  now,  '*  that  as  he  faid  hefhould  not  know  the 
perfon  again,  who  committed  the  offence  about 
which  you  came,  and  as  the  man  who  informed 
againft  him  is  gone  ofF,  there  could  be  no  evidence 
that  he  did  the  adion,  but  from  a  book,  a  particular 
pocket-book  of  my  Lord's,  which  he  forgot  to  de- 
liver to  his  fcrvant  with  the  notes  and  money  to 
return;  and  which  was  found  upon  him  at  your 
houfe :  and  this  Lord  Norland  will  affirm  to  be 
his." — Now,  if  I  did  not  think  I  was  doing  wrong, 
this  is  the  very  book — [Takes  a  pocket-book  from 
bis  pocket']  I  took  it  from  my  Lord's  table  -, — but  it 
would  be  doing  wrong,  or  I  am  fure  I  wifh  you 
had  iti  Y^ookiiig  -i^iJhfuUj  at  her. 

2.0^  Eleanor. 
It  will  fave  my  liie,  my  hufband's,  and  my 
children's. 

Edward,  trembUng. 
But  what  is  to  become  of  me  ? 

Z^dj  KtEAHOKt 

*  jThat  Providence  who  never  punilhes  the  deed, 
linltk  the  wiil  be  an  accomplice,  fhall  protect  you 
for  favtng  one,  who  has  only  erred  in  a  moment  of 
diftra£tion. 

Edward. 
,  I  never  did  any  thing  to  offend  my  Lord  in  lily 
£fc . — and  I  am  in  fuch  fear  of  him,  I  did  not 
•think  I  ever  Aould.— Yet  1  cannot  rtfufe;j'ffai— 
take  it.— [G/vw  ker  th  hok."}  But  pity  me,  when 
iny  Lord  fliall  know  of  it. 


\  ■ 
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Oh !  fliould  he  difcard  you  for  what  you  have 
done,  it  will  embitter  every  moment  of  (ny  reno^il^ 
inglife.  ^ 

.  EOWARB.     .  - 

Do  not  frighten  yourfelf  about  that.— I  think  litt 
loves  me  too  well  to  dSfcard  me  quite. 

Lad;  £lbanor:«  : 
Does  he  indeed? '  . .  , : ,  t  \-  * 

,  Edward..  ' 
t  I  think  he  dqcs,!-r-f©r  often,  when  we  are  alone, 
he  prefles  me  to  his  boibm  fo  foin^lyj  you  would  hot 
fuppofe. — And,  when  my  poor  hurfe  died,  flic 
called  me  to  her  bed-fide,  and  told  me  (but  pray 
Jceep  it  a  feqret)^— flietold  nie  I  was— his  grand- 
child. . 

.  Ltufy  Eleanor*  / 
Yqu  are-^you  are  his  grand-ichild — I  iee,— »| 
(eel  you  are  4— for  I  feel  that  I  aim  your  mother^ 
{^Embraca  himS]  Oh!  take  this  Evidence  bacl^ 
{retfayiifi^tbeho6k'\^---'l  cannot  receive  it  from  thee; 
my  child ; — no,  let  us  all  perifli,  rather  than  my 
boy,  my  only  boy,  ihould  do  an  ad  to  ftain  his 
fconfcience,  or  to  lofe  his  graadfather*s  love, 

Edward. 
What  do  you  miean  ? . 

Lady  Eleanor. 
The  name  of  the  perfon  with; whom  you  lived 
^  your  infancy,  was  licyland? 

Edward. 
It  was. 

Z«4k£k»banorw  ' 

I  am  your  taother  5  Lord  Norland's  only  thild^ 

[Edward  kneeW]  who,  for  one  aft  of  difobedience, 

^av?  been  driven  to  another  part  of  the  globe  in 

^  povertyjj 


r 
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poverty,  and  forced  to  leave  you,  my  life,  behind. 
fSif  embraces  and  raifes  him.']  Your  father,  in  his 
ftrog^les  to  fupport  us  all,  has  fallen  a  victim  j-A 
but  Heaven,  which  has  preferved  my  child,  will 
favc  my  hii{band,    reftore  his    fenfe,    and    once 


Eovf  Av.f>  parting. 
I  hear  my  Lord's  ftep,— he  is  coming  this  way  : 
—Begone,  mother,  or  we  are  all  undone. 

Lady  Eleanor. 
■   No,  lethim  come — for  though  his  frown  fliould 
jtHl^e,  yetmuit  I  thank  him  for  his  care  of  thee. 

■"''     ■         [She  advancts  t<iz!;ardf  the  dear  to  m:et  bim'. 
-IWU'  jEk/IT  ior(iNoRl.AND, 

Lcdy  Eleanor. 
[Falling  on  her  knees.]     You  love  me, — 'tis  in 
vain  to  fay  you  do  not:  You  love  my  child;  and 
with  whatever  hardfhips  you  have  dealt,  or  ftill 
mean  to  deal  by  mi.*,  1  will  never  ceafe  to  think  you 
loVe  rtie,  nor  ever  ceafe  my  gratitvidc  for  yourgood- 
iiefa. 
•"-■■■■         ■  Ztfrrf  Norland.  ; 
"Where  are  my  fervants  ?  Whd  lee  this  vrotnflR 
in? 
[She  rifes-and  retreats  from  h'm  ekrmei  mi  cc^feL 

,  ...; .  Ebward;  ,■ 

'bh;''ihy  Lord;'  I^^'  her. — Do  not  let  me  fee  hef 
hardly  treated-T^Jndeid  I  cannot  bear  iir, 

Enttr  Hammond. 
Lord  NoWUHP,  to  Lady  Eleanor. 
-    What  was  ytiWetrand  htrtl -li  xa  iee  your 
^hfldi-'.^lke  hi*n aW^with you.- 
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Lady  Eleanor. 
I  came  to  fee- my  father; — I  have   a  hi         :oo 
full  of  fiich  as  he  already. 

Lord  Norland. 
How  did  flie  gain  admittance  ? 

Hammond. 

With  a  petition,  which  I  repeated  to  your 
Lordihip.  [Exit  Hammond. 

Z,or<i  Norland. 
Her   hufband    then    it  was,  who — [To    La^ 
Eleanor]  But  let  him  know,  for  this  boy's  fake,  I 
will  no  longer  purfue  him. 

Lady  Eleanor. 
JFor  that  boy's  fake  you  will  not  purfue  his  fa- 
ther 'f  but  for  whofc  fake  are  you  fo  tender  of  that 
boy  ?    'Tis  for  mine,  for  my  fake  j  and  by  that  I 
conjure  you— [Qiffrj  to  kneel  J 

X^iiNoRLAND.  ■■ 

Your  prayers  are  vain — [To  Edward.  Go,  take 
leave  of  your  motheryor  ever,  and  inftantly  follow 
me ;  or  Ihake  hands  with  me  for  the  lall  time,  and 
inftantly  begone  with  her. 

[Jidward  Jtaitds  between  them  in  deubt  for  fome 
little  time :  looks  alternately  at  each  ivHh  emo- 
tions  of  affeSiion  %  at  lafi  goes  to  his  grand- 
father, and  takes  bold  of  bis  hand.'] 

Edward. 
Farewell,  my  Lord, — it  almoft  breaks  my  heart 
to  part  from  you  ;— but  if  I  have  my  cliuice,  I 
mun  go  with  my  mother. 

[£«'/  Lord  Norland  injianlly. 

{Lady  £Ieanor  and  htr  Son  go  of  en  the  oppfrefide. 

,  O  SCENE 


^^ 
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SCENE      II.      Jnetber    Apartment    at   Lord 
Nor  LAN  dV. 

EmIo-  M/s  Woobden  and  Mrs.  Placid. 

A^s.  Pl  AC  ID- 
Well,  my  dear,  farewell. — I  have  ftaid  a  great 
while  longer  than  I  intended— I  certainly  forgot  to 
tell  Mr.  Placid  to  come  back  after  he  had  fpoken 
with  Lady  Eleanor,  or  he  would  n'^t  have  taken 
the  liberty  not  to  have  come. 

Aff/f    WOOBURN. 

How  often  have  I  lamented  the  fate  of  Lord 
Norland's  daughter!  But,  luckily,  I  have  no  ptr- 
fonal  acquaintance  with  her,  or  I  (hould  probably 
feet  a  great  deal  more  on  her  account  than  I  do  at 
prefenc. — She  had  quitted  her  father's  houfc  before 
I  came  to  ir. 

Enter  J^.  Harmonv. 
Hakmony. 
My  whole  life  is  paffed  in  endeavouring  to  make 
people  happy,  and  yet  they  won't  let  me. — I  flat- 
tered myfclf,  that  after  I  had  refigned  all  preten- 
lions  to  you,  Mifs  Wooburn,  in  order  to  accom- 
modate Sir  Robert — tJiat,  after  I  had  told  both  my 
Lord  and  him,  in  what  high  eltimation  they  flood 
in  each  other's  opinion,  they  would  of  courk:  be 
friends  ;  or,  at  leaft  not  have  come  to  any  defpe- 
rate  quarrel : — inftead  of  which,  what  have  they 
done,  but,  within  this  hour,  had  a  duel ! — and  poor 
Sir  Robert — 

M/s  Wooburn. 

For  Heaven's  fake,  tell  mc  of  Sir  Robert 

Harmony. 
You  were  the  only  perfon  he  mentioned  after 

he 
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he  received  his  wound  ;  and  fuch  encomiums  as 
he  uttered — — 

Mifs  WOOBURN. 

Good  Heaven  !  If  he  is  in  danger,  it  will   be 
rain  to  endeavour  to  conceal  what  I  Ihall  fufFer. 

[^Retires  a  few  paces  to  conceal  her  emotions. 1 

Mrs.  Placid. 
Was  my  hufband  there  ? 

Harmony, 
He  was  one  of  the  feconds. 

Mrs.  Placid. 
Then  he  Ihall  not  ftir  out  of  his  houfc  this 
month,  for  it. 

Harmony. 
He  is  not  likely^;  for  he  is  hurt  too. 

Mrs.  Placid. 
A  great  deal  hurt  ? 

Harmony. 
Don't  alarm  yourfelf. 

M^s.  Placid, 
I  don't. 

Harmony. 

Nay,  if  you  had  heard  what  he  faid  ! 

Mrs.  Placid. 
What  did  he  fay  ? 

Harmony. 
How   tenderly   he  fpokc    of   you   to  all   his 
friends— — 

Mrs.  Placid. 
But  what  did  he  fay  ? 

Harmony. 
He  faid  you  had  imperfedions. 

O  2  Mrs 
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JWS-j.  Placid. 
Then  he  told  a  falfchood, 

Harmomy. 
But  he  acknowledged   they  were  fuch  as    only 
evinced  a   fuperior  undcrftanding  to    the  reft  of 
your  fex  i — and  that  your  heart 

Mrs.  Placid, 
■     Burjiing  into  tears. 
I  am  ^ure  I  am  very  forry  that  any  misfortune 
has  happened  to    hicn,  poor    filly  man !    But  I 
d»n*t  luppofe  [drying  up  h:r  tears  at  anee'\  he'll 
,  <Jlc. 

Harmony. 
If  you  will  behave  kindly  lo  him,  I  Ihould  fup- 
pofe  not. 

A^j.  Placid. 

Mr,  Harmony,  if  Mr,  Placid  is  either  dying  or 

dead,  I  fhall  behave  with  very  great    tenderncfs; 

but  if  I    find  him  alive  and  likely  to  live,  I  will 

lead  him  fuch  a  life  as  he  ha&  not  led  a  long  time. 

Harmony. 
Then  you  mean  to  be  kind  ?  Biu,  my  dear  Mifs 
Wooburn,  [going  lo  her']  why  this  feeming  grief? 
Sir  Robert  is  ftill  living  ;  and  ihould  he  die  of 
his  wounds,  you  may  at  ieaft  confole  yourfelf,  that 
it  was  not  your  cruelty  which  killed  him. 

iV^  Wooburn. 
'Rather  than  have, fuch  a  weight  on  my  con- 
fcience,   [   would  comply  with  ihe  moft  extrava- 
gant of  his  defires,  and  iuffcr  his  cruelty  to  be  the 
death  of  me. 

Harmony. 
If  thofe  are  your  featiments,  it  is  my  advice  that 
■  you  pay  him  a  vifi;  iahis  afflidion. 

M/s 
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Mifs  WoOBUItN. 

Gh  no,  Mr.  Harmony,  I  would  not  for  the 
univcrfe.  Mrs.  Placid,  do  you  think  it  would 
be  proper  ? 

Mrs.  Placid. 
No,  I  think  it  would  not — Confider,  my  dear^ 
you  are  no  longer  a  wife,  but  a  fingle  woman,  and 
would  you  run  into  the  clutches  qf  a  man  ? 

Harmony. 
He  has  no  clutches.  Madam  ;   he  is  ill  in  bed, 
and    totally  helpiefs. — But,  upon  recdlleftion,  it 
would,  perhaps,   be  needlefs  to  go ;  for  he  may 
be  too  ill  to  admit  you. 

Mifs  WOOBURM. 

If  that  IS  the  cafe,  all  refpedt  to  my  fituation, 
my  character,  finks  before  the  ftrong  defirc  of  fee- 
ing him  once  more.  Oh  !  were  I  cv*n  married 
to  another,  I  feel,  that  in  fpite  of.  all  my  private 
declarations,  or  public  vows,  I  Ihould  fly  from 
him,  to  pay  my  duty  where  it  was  firft  plighted,  - 

Harmony. 

My  coach  is  at  the  door ;  fball  I  take  you  to 
his  houfe  ?  Come,  Mrs.  Placid,  wave  all  ceremo- 
nious motives  on  the  prefcnt  melancholy  occafion, 
and  go  along  with  Mifs  VVooburn  and  me. 

^Sfs  WOOBITRN. 

But,  Mrs.  Placid,  perhaps  poor  Mr.  Placid  is 
in  want  of  your  attendance  at  home. 

Harmony. 

No,  they  were  both  carried  in  the  fame  carriage 
to  Sir  Robert's. 

Mifs  WOOBURN, 

As  Harmony  leads  her  to  the  door. 
Oh !   how  I  long  to  fee  my  dear  huiband,  that 
I  may  confole  him ! 

Mrs. 
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Mrs,  Placid. 
Oh !  bow  I  long  to  fee  my  dear  hu(band,   thai 
I  may  quarrel  with  him  !  [_Exeuttt. 


SCENE  Iir.     rbe  Hall  at  ^/rl^OBERT  Ramble's. 

The  Porter  Mfcovered  aJUep. 

Enter  a  Footman. 

Footman. 
Porter,  porter,  how  can  you  Acep  at  this  time  of 
the  day  ? — It  is  only  eight  o'clock. 

Porter. 
What  did  you  want,  Mr.  William  ? 

Footman. 
To  tell  you  my  matter  muft  not  be  difturbcd, 
and  fo  you  muft  not  let  in  a  fingle  creature. 

Porter. 
Mr.  William,  this  is  no  lefs  than  the  third  time 
I  have  received  thofe  orders  within  this  half  hour: 
— Firft,  from  the  butler,  then  from  the  valet,  and 
now  from  the  footman. — Do  you  all  fuppofe  I  am 
ttupid  > 

Footman. 
I  was  bid  to  tell  you.   I  have  only  done  what 
I  was  delired  j  and'  mind  you  do  the  fame.     \Exit. 

•  Porter. 
I'll  do  my  duty,  I  warrant  you.     Pll  do  my 
duty,     l^  leud  rapping  at  the  dear]     And  there's  a 
rap  to  pytmyduty  to  the  trial.     lOpens  the  door. 

Enter  Harmony,  Mifs   Wooburn,   and  Airs. 
Placid. 

Harmony. 
Thefe  ladies  come  on  a  vifit  to  Sir  Robert. 
Delire 
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Defire  one  of  the  ierviants  to  condu£):  them  to  him 
inflantly.  .  ' 

Porter. 
Indeed,  Sir,  that  is  impoflible— My  mafter  is 
not 

Harmony. 
We  know  he  is  at  home,  and  therefore  we  can 
take  no  denial. 

Porter. 
T  own  he  is  at  home.  Sir ;  but  indeed  he  is  not 
in  a  fituation 

Mifs  WOOBURN. 

We  know  his  fituation. 

Porter. 
Then,  Madam,  you  muft  fuppofe  he  is  not  to 
be  difturbed.     I  have  ftrift  orders  not  to  let  in  a 
fingle  foul. 

Harmony. 

This  lady,  you  muft  be  certain,  is  an  exception. 

Porter. 
No  Lady  can  be  an  exception  ip  my  matter's 
prcfent  ftate;  for   I  believe.   Sir,  but  perhaps  I 
Ihould  not  fpeak  of  it,  I  believe    my  mafter  is 
nearly  gone. 

Mifs  Wooburn. 
Oh  !  fupport  me,  Heaven  ! 

,  Mrs.  Placid. 
But  has  Jie  his  fenfes  f 

Porter. 
Not  very  clearly,  I  believe. 

Af//}  Wooburn.  . 
Oh  !   Mr.  Harmony,  let  me  fee  him  before  they 
are  quite  loft* 

g  Portir. 
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Porter. 
is  as  much  as  my  place  is  worth,  to  let  i 
.creature  farther  than  this  hallj   for  my  mafter  is 
but  in  the  next  room. 

Mrs.  Placid. 

That  is  a  dining- rcom.     Is  not  he  in  bed  ? 

HarmoMt, 

jifidt  to  the  Ladies. 

In  cafes  of  wounds,    the  patient    is  oftentimes 

propped  up  in  his  chair. 

JWi/rWoOBUilN. 

Does  he  talk  at  all  ? 

PORTFR. 

Yes,  Madam,  I  heard  hi:n  juft  now  very  loud. 

Mi/s  WooBURN  lijlemng. 
-I  think  I  hear  him  rave. 

H,*HWosy. 
No,  that    murmuring   is    the    voice   of    other 
pedbns. 

Mrs.  Placid. 
The  Phyficlans'  in  confultation,  I  apprehend.— 
Ha*  he  taken  any  thing  ? 

Porter. 
A  great  deal,  I  believe.  Madam. 

A/w.  Placid. 
No  amputation,  1  hope  ? 

Porter. 
What,  Madam  ? 

Harmony. 
He  does  not  undcrftand  you.  \To  AiifiVf oohMtn. 
—Come,  will  you  go  back  ? 

PoRTtR. 

Do,  my  Lady,  and  call  in  the  morning. 

Mfs  WOOBURN. 

By  that  time  he.  may  be  totally  infetifiU^,  itnd 

die 
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die  without  knowing  how  much  I  am  Attached 
to  him.      .  ' 

And  my  hufband  may  die  without  knowing  how 
angry   I   am   with  him! — Mr.   Harmony,  never 
mind  this  foplifli  man,  but  force  your  way  into ' 
the  next  room. 

Porter. 

Indeed^  Sir,  you  muft  not.    Pray,  Mr.  Harmony, 
pray.  Ladies,  go  away. 

Mifs  WOOBURK. 

Yes,  t  muft  go  from  my  hufband*s  houle  for 
ever ;  never  to  fee  that,  or  him  againi 

[pMHts  on  Mr.  Harmony. 

M^s.  Placid. 
She  is  fainting — open  the  windows — give  her 
Air. 

Porter. 
Pray  go  away:— There  is  plenty  of  air  in  the 
ftreets,  Ma'am. 

Harmony. 

Scoundrel!  Your  impertinence  is  ihfupportable. 

Open  thefe  door's ;  I  infift  on  their  being  opened. 

[He  tbrufts  at  a  door  in  the  centre'  of.  the  fiage ;  // 

openSy  and  difcovers  Sir  Robert  and  Mr.  Placid 

at  a  table Jurrounded  hy  a  company  of  GeHtlmm.'\ 

Sir  Robert. 
A  fong — a  fong—  another  fong--^— 

[Mifs  Wooburn,  all  aftonijbment^  is  fupported  ly 
Mr.  Harmony  W  Afr/.  Placid — theYoxvtx  runs  off .'\ 

Ah !  what  do  I  fee  ! — Women  !  Ladies  !  Celeftial 
beings  we  were  talking  of. — Can  'this  be  real  ? 
[Sir  Robert  and  Mr.  Placid  &^me  forward-Sir 
Robert  perceiving  it  is  Mifs  Wooburn,  turns  bim^ 
felf  to  the  company^    Gentlemen,  Gentlemen,  mar- 

P  ried 
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lichr  renounce  crcry  woman  on  earth  bix  Au^ 
and  fwear  bencefonrani  to  be  devoted  to  none  but- 
njr  mm  vifr.  [Goes  uiarm  rtfmres. 

PirAcin, 
LtM^g  0i  Mrs.  Placid,  /in  ^''''^  ^^  '^  CmMmf. 
Gentlemen^  Gentlemen,  married  men  and  migle 
men,  hear  me  thus  piMidy  declare,  i  will  hence- 
ibrdi  be  mafter; — aid  from  tins  time  forward,  will 
be  obeyed  by  my  ¥afe.  [Sir  Robert  wmfes  Us  kmd^ 
md  the  iomr  is  slofei  cm  the  mmpawf  of  GeMtlemiMj] 

Mrs.  Pl^AGID. 

Mr.  Pladd^f— Mr*  Placid,  are  yon  not  afeud  I 

Placid. 
No,  Madam ;     I  have  confalted  my  fnends,  I 
hKit  drank  two  bottks  of  wine,  audi  I  never  iiw 

tend  t6  be  afraid  again. 

Jlfiy>  WooBURN,.  to  Sir  Robert. 
Can  it  be,  that  I  fee  you  without  a  wound  ? 

Sir  Robert. 
No,  my  lite,  that  you  do  not;  for  I  have  » 
Wound  through  my  heart,  which  none  but  yo»  can 
cure.  Rut  in  defpair  of  your  aid,  I  have  flown  to 
wine,  to  give  me  a  temporary  re^  by  the  lofi  of 
fefle£tion. 

* 

il^J.    Pl^AClD. 

Mr.  Pkcidy  you  will  be  fober  in  the  naorningr 

Placid. 
Yes,  my  dear;  and  I  will  take  care  that  yo& 
jfaall  be  dutiful  in  the  morning. 

Harmony. 
Por  fixame !     How  can  you  treat  Mrs.  Placid 
thus  t    You  would  not,  if  you  knew  what  kind 
lie  ^     -   —I  faying  of  you  ^  and  how  aoxiouft 

ihe 
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Ike  was  when  I  told  her  you  were  Wbonded  m  a 

duel. 

Mrs.  Placid. 
Was  not  I,  Mr.  Harmony  ?  [BurJUfi^  mU  Uars. 

Placij>, 
y^de  to  Harmony  and  Sir  Robert. 
I  did  not  know  fhe  could  cry ; — I  never  faw  it 
before,  and  it  has  made  me  (bber  in  an  inftant. 

il4^  WoOBURN. 

Mr.  Placid,  I  rely  on  you  to  conduct  me  im- 
mediately from  this  houfe. 

Sir  Robert. 
That  I  proteft  againfl:  -,  and  will  ufe  cvttk  violent 
meafures  to  prevent  it. 

£;«/^  Servant. 

Servant. 
Lord  Norland. 

Enter  Lord  Norland. 

Mfs  WooByRN. 
IJe  will  proted  me. 

Sir  Robert. 
Who  fhall  proteft  you  in  my  houfc  but  I  ?  My 
Lord,  (he  is  under  my  prpteftiop  v  ^^  ^^  ^^^  ofier 
to  take  her  from  me ,  Til  exert  the  authority  of  * 
huiband,  and  lock  her  up. 

Lord  Norland,  to  M^fs  WooBvrn. 
Have  you   been  deluded  hither,   and  wifh  to 
kave  the  place  with  me  ?  Tell  me  inftantly»  thac 
I  may  know  how  to  a&. 

ASfs^  WocnuBLN. 
My  Lord,  I  am  ready  to  go  with  you^  but— —» 

Harmony.  -  . ^ 

-»Butyou  findf^  i&  inclined  to  flay  ^«>-»aBd  do  have 

P  2  fomc 
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Enter  Solus,  kading  m  Mfs  Spinster* 

Solus. 
Miftrefs  Solus.  [Introducing  ber^ 

Harmony,  Jlarting. 
My  relation!  Dear  Madam,   by  what  flrange 
jurn  of  fortune  do  I  fee  you  become  a  wife  ? 

MrSf  Solus. 
Mr.  Harmony,  it  is  a  weaknefs  I  acknowledge; 
but  you  can  never  w^nt  an  excufe  for  nie,  whea 
you  call  to  mind  "  the  fcarcity  of  provifions." 

Solus. 
Mr.  PJarmony,  I  have  loved  her  ever  fince  you 
told  me  Ihe  fpojce  fo  well  of  me  behin4  my  Ijack. 

Enter  Se^ivant, 
jind  whifpers  Mr.  Harmony,  who  follows  him  off. 

Z^r^  Norland. 

I  agree  with  you,  Mr.  Solus,  that  this  is  a  moll: 
excellent  proof  of  a  perfon's  difpofition ;  and  in 
f:onfideration.  Sir  Robert,  that,  throughput  all  our 
many  difagreements,  you  have  ftill  preferved  a  re- 
fpedt  for  my  <:harafter  ir^  my  abfence,  I  do  at;  laft 
fay  to  that  Lady,  ihe  has  my  confent  to  truft  you 
f  gain. 

Sir  Robert. 

And  Ihe  will  truft  me ;  I  lee  it  in  her  finilcs. 
ph  I  unexpefted  ec'ftafy  ! 

Enter  Mr.  Harmony. 

Harmony, 

Holding  a  letter  in  his  band. 

Amidft  the  bright  profpefts  of  joy  which  this 

company  are  contemplating,  I  cQme  to  announce 

an  event  that  ought  to  cloiid  the  fplendour  of  the 

horizon. — A  worthy,  but  an  ill-fated,  man^  whom 

you 
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Lord  Norland, 

My  he^rrt  is  foftencd,  and  receives  you  all.  [Em- 
braces  Lady  Eleanor,  who  falls  on  her  knees  \  he  then 
turns  to  Harmony] — Mr.  Harmony,  I  thank  you, 
I  moft  fincerely  thank  you  for  this,  the  joyfulleft 
moment  of  my  life*  I  not  only  experience  rcleafc 
from  mifery,  but  return  to  happineis. 

Harmony 

Goes  haftily  to  Solus,  and  leads  him  to  Irwin  ;  then 
turns  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Placid. 

And  now,  that  I  fee-all  you  reconciled,  I  can 
fay,  there  are  not  two  enemies  in  the  whole  circle 
of  my  acquaintance,  that  I  have  not  within  thefe 
three  days  made  friends. 

Sir  Robert. 

Very  true.  Harmony ;  for  we  ftiould  never  have 
jcnown  half  how  well  we  all  love  one  another,  if 
you  had  not  told  us. 

Harmony. 

And  yet,  my  good  friends,  notwithftanding  th^ 
merit  you  may  attribute  to  me,  I  have  one  moft 
tremendous  fault  -,  and  it  weighs  fo  heavy  on  my 
confcience,  1  would  confcfs  what  it  isj  but  that 
you  might  hereafter  call  my  veracity  in.  queftion. 

Sir  Robert. 

My  dear,  Harmony,  without  a  fault,  you  would 
not  be  a  proper  companion  for  any  of  us. 

i^J  Norland. 

And  while  a  man  like  you,  may  have  (among 
fo  many  virtues)  fome  faults ;  let  us  hope  there 
may  be  found  in  each  of  us  (among  all  our  faults) 
fitne  virtues. 

Q^ .  Harmony. 


fIF 


;ry  one  has  his  fault. 

Harmony. 
fes,   my    Lord, — and  n^twichftanding  all  our 
Us,  it  is  my  fincere  wilh,  ihat  the  world   may 
Ipcak  well  of  us — behind  our  bucks. 


THE    END. 


£F  I- 


\ 


EPILOGUE. 

By   M.  P.   ANDREWS,   Escj. 

Spoken  by  Mrs.  MA TTOCKS. 


(( 


17  ACH  has  his  fault,**  we  readily  allow, 

-*^  To  this  Decriee,  our  dearefl.  friends  muft  bow  ; 

One  is  too  carelel^,  one  is  too  correft, 

All,  fave  our  own  fweet  felf,  have  fome  defeat: : 

And  charafters  to  ev'ry  virtue  dear. 

Sink  from  a  hint,  or  fufFer  by  a  fneer. 


(C 


(C 

cc 
<c 

(C 
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Sir  Harry  Blink!  Oh,  he's  a  worthy  man, 
**  Still  anxious  to  do  all  the  good  he  can  ; 
"  To  aid  diftrefs,  wou'd  Ihare  his  laft  poor  guinea^ 
•*  Delights  in  kindnefs — ^but  then,  what  a  ninny  !*' 

Lady  Doll  Primrofe  fays  to  Lady  Sly, 
**•  You  know  Mifs  Tidlifcins  ?  Yeis — ^looks  awry- 
She's  going  to  be  married, — that  wotl't  mend  it  \ — 
They  Cay  fhe'll  have  a  fortune, — and  flie'Il  fpend  it^r 
I  hope  your  La'afhip  vifits  Lady  Hearty, 
We  meet  to-night — z  moft  delightful  party— 
I  don't  like  Dowagers,  who  would  be  young. 
And  'twixt  ourfelves  they  fay — She  has  a  tonguev"^ 

If  fuch  the  general  blame  that  all  await. 
Say,  can  our  Author  'fcape  the  general  fate  ? 
Some  will  diflike  the  fancy  truths  fhe  teaches, 
Fotid  bachelors f  Tiiid  wives  who  *wcarthe  breeches • 

"  Let  me  be  wedded  to  a  handfome  youth," 
Cries  old  Mifs  MumblelovC,  without  a  tooth. 
"  Thefe  worn-out  Beaux,  becaufe  they've  heavy  purfes^ 
"  Expeffc  us,  fpinfters,  to  become  their  nurfes. 
"  To  love,  and  be  beloved  's  the  happy  wife, 
"  A  mutual  paffion  is  the  charm  of  life." 

Marriage  is  Heaven's  bed  gift,  we  muft  believe  it. 
Yet  fome  with  weak  ideas  can't  conceive  it. — 
Poor  Lady  Sobwell's  grief  the  town  wou'd  ftun  9 
"  Oh,  Tiffany !  Your  miftrcfs  is  undone. 

*^  Deaf 


E    P 


L    O    G    U    E. 


■*  Dear  Ma'am — I  hope  my  Lord  )■ 


■'Ha^ 


I  I  caufe  ?-t.-The  monftcr  will  not  die— 


"  The  reafon  why  I  married  hin 


s  clear, 


"  I  fondly  thought  he  cou'd  n 

"  But  now  his  dropfy's  better,  and  his  cou^h — 

"  Not  the  leaft  chance  for  that  to  take  him  oft", 

"  I,  ihat  cou'd  have  youua;  huCbands  now  in  plenty, 

"  Sha'n't  be  a  widow  till  I'm  one-and-twenty — 

"  No  lovely  weeds — No  fweet  diflieveli'd  hair — 

*'  Oh  !,I  cou'd  cry  my  eyes  out  in  defpair." 

Sobbing  and  crying. 

Sir  Triftram  Telly,  worn  with  age  and  gout ; 
Within,  ail  fpleen,  and  flannel  all  without ; 
Roars  from  his  elbow-chair,  "  Reach  me  my  crutches, 
*'  Oh !  if  Death  had  my  wife  within  his  clutches, 
"  With  what  delight  her  funeral  meats  I'd  gobble, 
"  And  tho',  not  dance  upon  her  grave,  I'd  hobble  ; 
'*  No  longer  then,  my  peace  flie  could  mihinge, 
•*  I  (houM  cut  capers  foon,  [iriei  tnjuiapj  and  /tumlltj\ 
Zounds!  What  a  twin^re!" 

Thefc  playful  pidlures  of  difcordant  life, 
\Vc  bring  to  combat  difconieii:  and  ftrife, 
And,  by  the  force  of  contrail,  fweetly  prove 
The  charm  that  wails  on  foiid  and  faiiliful  love 
When  fuitsd  years,  and  pliant  tempers  join. 
And  the  heart  g'ows  with  energy  divine,  ■    • 

As  ihe.lov'd  offspring  of  the  happy  pair 
Oft  ciimb  the  knee,  the  envied  kifs  to  {hare. 

Such  joys  this  happy  country  long  has  known, 
Rcar'd  in  the  Cot,  refie^ed  from  the  Throne ; 
Oh  !  may  the  glorious  zeal,  the  loyal  ftand 
Which  nobly  animate  this  envied  land, 
Secure  to  every  bread,  with  glad  incrcafe, 
7'he  heartteli  bkHings  of  domeHic  peace  ! 


THE  rOWN  BEFORE  YOU, 
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{PKICE    TWO   SHZLLINGS.I 
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THE  TOWN  BEFORE  YOU, 
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MjDAMy 

1  Seldom  write  Dedications,  Whenever 
I  have  written  one j  it  has  been  from  an 
iiiipulfe  of  veneration,  or  of  tender  grati^ 
tiide.  The  Belle's  Stratagem  I  de- 
dfcated  to  h^rMajefiy\  The  Town  BeforB^ 
TCKJ  is  dedicated  to  y^^tt,    -  -       c/ '    ^ 


r '       ♦> 


The  virtues  which  yotrprataife  in  y^iir 
elegant     pavilions     at     Gassaky,     have 

A3  reach'd 


OBOICATION. 

reacVd  the  Bridih  fhores.  Thdr  reputa*' 
tion  now  echoes  back  agsun  to  thofe  of  the 
Ganges ;  and  I  would  perfuade  myfelf  that 
I  may  be  the  caufe  of  extending  it  (till 
farther.  Yes,  I  would  hope  that  this 
humble  pen  may  fpeak  to  thofe  of  after 
times,  and  tell  them  that  you  quietfy  per- 
form fuch  zOis  of  gracefol  goodnefs,  as  open 
a  thoufand  mouths  in  yoiu:  praife,  whilft 
you  perfuade  yourfelf  that  all  is  fecret,  and 
that  no  one  finds  you  out  to  be  more 
amiable  and  refpe£ted,  than  the  generality 
of  human  creatures. 


This  felf  deception  is  a  little  helpM  on, 
by  him,  to  whom  of  all  earthly  beings  you 
are  bound  to  look  up.  He  aids  your 
charming  impofitions — ^he  ajjt/is  you  in 
fixing  fetters  of  gratitude  on  all  around 
you,  and  then  perfuades  himfelf  and  you, 
that  Heaven  alone  is  privy  to  the  deed. 

But  you  could  not  hope  always  to  go  on 

« 
in 


l^r^. 


DEDICATION.  VU 

in  this  fort  of  concealment— at  length  you 
are  unveilM ! 


I  am  unable  to  meafure  the  extent  of 
my  private  obligations  to  you;  but  may 
this  public  acknowledgement  of  them  con- 
vince you  that  they  throb  in  my  heart,  and 
that  I  muft  be 


Ever, 


Madam, 


Your  faithfully  devoted, 


H.    CGWLEY, 


A  4  PRE- 
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A  HE   followijag  isi  raHier  •the  rCormfylv^ch*  ikc 

.  Public  hare  choibn  itib  be,  than  ihei  Gomfidyr^vhcch. I 

intehdecb  i  Son^lhiii^d  have  been  left  out^uandlfotkie 

have  been  added  fince  the  firft;  jcprefentationj  infliojrt, 

the  Comedy  has  been  nei^^  clafs^d-^t  has  been  torn  fron^ 

aiS-genus.;-    ^    -  :  ^.  .     ,      v    ...  ^...rXy:   '    :r\.ij';i  ?\T 

It  is ; hoped,,  however,  that  there;  may,  be  fow^  xl[!;|* 
ra£l;ers^  in  Xlf e.  ;Toa^n  Beforj^  -You,^  ^o^i^^c^, 
and  fituatipns  .to  ajtach;  and  thatf*  thoie  cv;eift3  ,whjgh 
were  vivacity  In  the  Theatre,  wi4  not  be  $luli)e{s  in 
the  clofet.  ,     :     .    . ,, ,  t 

•■     .  ..  V   '.-•:•.:•■..'     -v 

But  it  muft  be. noticed,  that; the  fcene,  ix>  the  feccjid 

aft,  between  Tippy  and  his  Landlady,  and  that  in  the 

fifth  aft,  between.  TipBY  and  the  Bailiff,  were  nOjpart 

of  qiy  original  defign.     They  were  written  during  the 

illnefs  of  Mrs.  Pope,  after  the  Piece  had  been  played 

feveral  nights.     Alas !  I  am  forry  to  remark,  that  no 

fcenes  jn  the  Comedy  (tp  ufe  the  Stage  icjiom)  go  cff* 

Tjptter,  , 


An 


.-*•■ 
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AnMiteCriticbidjfiidp  in  one  of  dwfeiOlenibEil 
v^iere  Gon¥erfiitioii»  though  (bmetimes  lig^  h  (ekkm 
"vidiout  meanings  ^  A  Comedy  to  pleate,  in  the  prefent 
4K]r»  muftbe  made^  not  written."  It  requires  no  great 
€]ii9anle  of  eomprdien£on  to  peiceive  the  meaning  of 
Ais dogma;  tbe  tnkth  of  which  I  am  equaDy  ready  to 
acknonded^  and  to  deplore:  But  fliould  it  want  illu£> 
trationy  it  may  be  found  every  week  in  a  popular 
Piece,  where  a  great  Ador,  holding  a  fword  in  his  left 
hand,  and  making  aukward  puihes  with  it,  diarms  die 
andienoe  infinitely  more  than  he  could  do,  by  all  the 
wit  and  bbferration  whidi  the  ingemduiJlutbbr  mi^ 
have  given  lum;  and  brings  down  fiidi  iqiplaules,  as 
Ae  bowitcfamg  ^ogue  of  CiBaiB)  and  of  Far- 
quHAR  pants  for  in  vain ! 

The  patient  devdopement  of  charafter,  the  repeated 
touches  which  colour  it  up  to  Nature,  and  fwdl  it  into 
identity  and  exiftence  (and  which  gave  celebrity  to 
Congreve),  we  have  now  no  relifli  for.  The  com- 
binations of  intereft,  the  ftrokes  which  are  meant  to 
'  Teadi  die  heart,  we  are  equally  incapable  of  tafting. 
Laugh  !  Laugh  !  Laugh  !  is  the  demand :  Not  a 
word  muft  be  uttered  that  looks  like  inftruftion,  or  a 
faitence  vAddi  ought  to  be  remembered. 

From  a  Stage,  in  fuch  a  ftate,  it  is  time  to  with- 
draw;  but  I  call  on  my  younger  cotemporaries,  I  in- 
voke the  rifing  generation,  to  corre^  a  tafte  ^i^ich, 
to  be  gratified,  demands  neither  genius  or  intdled ;— « 
which  aflcs  only  a  happy  knack  at  inventing  trick. 
I  adjure  them  to  reftore  to  the  Drama  sense,  obser- 

VATIOK, 


PREPAcs.  ad 

vATioN,  WIT,  LBssoN  I  and  to  teach  our  Writeit  to 

refped  their  own  talents. 

What  mother  can  now  lead  her  daughters  to  the 
great  National  School,  the  Theatre,  in  the  confi- 
dence of  their  receiving  eidier  polifh  or  improvement  ? 
Should  the  lucklefs  Bard  ftumble  on  a  reflexion,  or  a 
fentiment,  the  audience  yawn,  and  wait  for  the  next 
tumble  from  a  chair,  or  a  tripping  up  of  die  heels,  to 
put  them  into  attention.  Surely  I  ihall  be  forgiven  for 
fatirifmg  myfelf ;  I  have  made  fuch  things,  and  I  blufh 
to  have  made  them, 

O  !  Genius  of  a  polifhM  age,  defcend ! ^plant  thy 

banners  in  our  Theatres, and  bid  elegance  and  feel- 
ing take'place  of  the  droll  and  the  laughy  which  formerly 
were  found  only  in  the  Booths  of  Bartlemy  Fair,  and 
were  divided  between  Flocton  and  Tates !  WithaSorS 
capable  of  giving  force  to  all  that  is  intelle£hial>  is  it  not 
pity  to  condemn  them  to  fuch  drudgery?  They  are  no 
longer  neceffary.  Let  Sadler^s  Wells  and  the  Circus 
cmptythemfelves  of  their  performers  tofurniflxour  Stage; 
the  expence  to  Managers  will  be  lefs,  and  their  bufmeft 
will  be  carried  on  better.  The  understanding, 
DISCERNMENT,  and  EDUCATION,  which  diftinguiih  our 
modern  a£tors,  are  ufelefs  to  them ;— ftrong  mufcles  are  in 
greater  repute,  and  grimace  ha$  more  powerful  attradion* 
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H !  ah! .  yqtf  nc^fi?^,:  ^ttd^som^^^lyi  t}gh|^^   ,  ^i^^ij 

Waiting  the  moment  when  the  curtain  rifes,  ^r,j-4 
Gafpkig  for.  pjotsy  advdnt.ures,  ;^mlji^rj>r^^       a»'"V  ^'^ 

W^reil  a.Poet-^a  Dram;^n(f  Wj^ar.^  r-vxrl  ;:ov  siariT  • 
And  by  tMgt^ge  ^Tarantula ;i^£r^.bi^^^c,  r  |^  ,,^^  ^^^.^^  ,, 

My  Prolpgi^  ^ou^p  aq^vaf^^g  gooi.^wajTi^;  ^j^t  ,, 

A  word  ortwp^g^fMMjf^'/^J   s- :  .;   j     ...-:,  :    • 
Hint  a  loofe  outline  of  the  fcene  within. 
And  let;f<M^ft^efeth«ji«^'hf;^j^3vre|^S^^  f.^,.^^  ,.^y 
In  prefcnt  times,,  liv^ffplc^^^d^lffayi^.,  ./;^^^   ^^^ 
Are  as  new-4*iA:y|%.l^fe*^§l?i«^an4i$^  .  .,.     .,..,.^ , 

Confin'4,  th9^iHJJ;(t9%:a^:.^ox4^ftf.?'^:ffr    - .;/  L  .  ;i  ^im 
ril  tell  a  ft|:»r.)frrr^B4  J  ias^  on^rPf{trf^rf{  oi!  t  yi  i  .r,-«c.:d 

*  w    .r  '  '  v  /  '  '■  '^ '  '-^i  ^^■•'Xi^'^'ki''*^  ^■^'  ^'""t*  ^''''^ 
A  Boniface  of  late,  placed  jiear  his,aoor,   , ,      ,  ;    , 

"  Good  larders  here, -of  £enujLne. wines,  rith  itore.  '  ._ 

In  gold  the  gaudy  invitation  Juing.     ^ 

And  to  the  fhifting.^phyrs  geatjy  Iwunff. 

It  chanc'd  a  traveller,  with  ftomach  keen. 

Leapt  from  his  Rozinante,  tir'd  and  lean, 

Talk'd  of  his  fupp^r,  witfc.fltif'eager  air-^ 

Refolved,   for  once,  in  no  expence  to  fpare  ; 

I'll  have  ftewed  carp,  he  cried,  and  chicken  roaft. 

And,  bring  me,  of  the  Burgundy  you  boaft. 

Y— e — s,  Sir,  the  flaring,  curtfying  Damfel  faid. 

And,  in  a  trice,  the  table-cloth  was  laid. 

I  am  my  own  man,  he  adds,  in  accents  bold, 

•  -V.       .  Nor 


r^:  in. 


ritoioo0t« 

Nor  (hill  t  fetr,  to»a%lu»  my  honfd^  feddf 
Otk  bimdred  milet*  benrixt  me  aikHbjr  daw—*    . 
Odds  bobs !  her  flaiD  alarum  can't  reach  here! 
At  length  came  back  die  pretty^  fimpering  Kate, 
And  plac*j|i'{it)Be>.a||Kge  epmLhis  hmely  pkte. 

^■*- 

Onr  Traveller  amaxed^  ^  Landlord  caU'd,  .  '   . 
Hot!  Hoil!  in  angry  accenu  ioodly  tNMrt*d I '      '       . 
He  came— Where  are  your  ducks/ yOBrlohftert^cnribej^ 

haref 
«*  Why»  there  you  have  them-^  thiBitt^  Pme  ; 
'«  There  yon  have  game,  and  fowl,  and  ^  well  dreC, 
*•  And  neat  old  Port»  to  ^ve  the  whole  a  aeft  i 
<*  My  hottfe  alferds  no  other.  Sir,  lieUeve  me, 
•*  I  feoms,  Fm  fore,  to  go  for  to  deceive  yeJ 


>» 


The  gueft  fttigaed,  enraged,  die  Inn  forfook. 
And  the  road,  flowly,  to  another  took: 
There,  tustheut  promife,  all  was  neat  and  clean. 
His  food  was  wholefome,  and  his  room  not  mean* 
SOi— ])0t  to  raifc  high  hopes,  we  cannot  meet. 
We  trufl  this  night's  plain  Are  is  frefh  and  fweet'i^ 
And  (hott'd  you  like  the  drefling,  we  invite  ye. 
To  come  as  often  as  the  difli  delights  ye; 
A  hearty  welcome  you  wilji  always  find. 
And  to  your  wills,  our  Hoft,  and  Houfe,  reiign'd. 


PERSONS 


PERSONS  OF  THE  tSlAMA. 


Tippy  «-.- ~^ 
Fahcoukt ■— ■ 

COK-WAY 


Sir  Robert  Floyer  •' 
Sir  SiMOi*  Ataith  '••- 

Humphrey  ■.— 

Perk IN* 


BUCKRAI 

HOLDFAI 

Sir  Ras 


Mr.  HtJmm. 

Mr.  Pept, 

-Mr.^d. 

.^^Mr.  Po-wtO. 
^..~.~M^.  Favkttt- 

Mr.  HmO. 

.-—.Mr.  Tian^in. 

— Mr.  mm 


irt'»  Servakt  • 


-JIfr.  Cr^. 


LaOyHoRATI; 

Georcina  

Mrs.  Fakcour 


Mri.  Ptft. 

-Mi/i  lF4dlu, ' 

Mrs.  Mattteii. 

• — Mi/s  Cii^ 


Lady  Charlotte  .-.—..—...•.. 

Jemmy    -n.—H..™-.- Mrj.  Mertfr. 

Mrs.  Bu'llri}>h'    - — .—■Mift  Stuart. 

Ladt  HoRATiA't  Servant  ...........Mi/i Ltftr**' 


TtlS 


.^  .•  ■• 


..«•-•••«  '• 


t»-»*%mmw9mmm 


I   .     .<        •■>•■. 


iJHMfliBBaBdBBiHHiHHBaansBaBaESss&ssse^^ 


THE  TOWN   BEFORE   YOU, 


A 


G    O    ME    D    Y. 


/ 
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SCENE  l.—Aplainj^artmmt,ivitb  a  few  Bgoks. 

Fancourt  Jits  reading-^Mrs,  Fancourt   M 

work  at  fome  di/iance. 

FAisrcouRti 

JnLoW  well  thofe  fellows  wrbte^  thofe  an- 
tients  I  How  ^  finely  they  fatirize  the  rich,  and 
What  refpeft  they  have  for  virtue  in  rags !  My 
'dear^  I  will  tranflate  the  paflage-^offhand  now, 
d'ye  hear^  offhand!  (ryes  and  reads) 

"  PoliarchiiSj  the  rich  Athenian,  wantoning  in 
"  gluttohy,  looks  with  contempt  on  the  poor 
'*  CiflStiidef :  Caffandcr  rcpoflng  on  his  bed  of 
**  ftraw,  thanks  the  Gods  that  he  has  health 
*^  and  virtues  ^rid  pi-ays  to  be  prfeferved  from 
**  the  misfortune  of  being  rich,  like  Poliarchus, 
"  whofe  floors  arc  ftained  with  the  wine  of 
'^^  drunkennefs,  and  whofe  filver  couch  is  con- 
"  ftantly  crowded  by  phyficians.** 

Mrs.  Fancourt.  Are  you  fure  that  is  a  jull 
tranflation,  Mr.  Fancourt  ? 

B  Mr. 
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,  Mr.'Fancourt.  What,  Madam,  db  you  dcnbt  ^ 
my  knowledge  of  Greek !  Some  people  caa  * 
hardly  read  Englifli  at  fight;  I  can  tranflate  at 
fight,  thanks  to  the  milk  I  fiick'd  in  at  Oxford 
Dodor  Johnfon  and  I,  were  both  Oxford  men. 
^-I  like  to  read  that  old  Quiz,  he  was  fb  fond 
of  us  Oxford  fellows.  But  he  had  too  much 
refped  for  riches — ^hc  liked  rich  people. 

Mrs.  Fancourt.  To  fay  truth,  I  have  a  little 
of  his  way  of  thinking.  I  had  never  much 
refpedt  towards  diofe  Philofophers  who  arc 
always  throwing  farcafms  on  the  rich— • 

Fancourt.  (interrupting)  1  do  maint^.  Ma- 
dam, that  thi5  rich  are  the  vilefl: —    . 

Mrs.  Fancourt.  Come, 'come,  Mr.  Fancourt, 
your  extravagancies  haye  rendered  you  poor, 
and  therefore  you  arc  always  raving  thus,  and 
pouring  your  philipics  on  people  of  fortune; — as 
though  vice^and  folly  could  only  be  found  in 
palaces,  and  virtue  in  garrets. 

Fancourt.  Hey  day !  Why  Ma*am — why — 

Mrs.  Fancourt.  For  my  part,  I  believe  there 
is  as  much  goodnefs  amongft  perfons  of  fortune, 
as  amongft  the  poor — and  I  do  not  fee  why  th«k 
power  of  drefling  elegantly,  and  living  in  well 
educated  fociety,  fhould  dcbafe  the  heart,  or 
weaken  the  underftanding. 

Fancourt.  You  do  not  fee  !  why  you  are  the 
greateft — the  moft  abominable — upon  my  foul, 
you  are  the  moft  provoking  fool  that  ever — 

Mrs.  Fancourt.  My  dear  Sir,  1  do  ,not  doubt 
it— you  have  repeated  thefe  opinions  too  often 
for  me  not  to  be  convinced  of  their  jirilice. 
But  really  now,  between  ourfelves  (rifing  and 
lining  down  her  work)  as  opinion  is  nothing 

without 
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without  example,  I  will  take  the  liberty  to  quote 
yourfelf  in  fupport  of  mine. 

Fancourt.  Me !  quote  me ! 

Mrs.  Fancourt.  Even  your  great  and  mighty 
felf !  Mr.  Fancourt,  when  I  married  you,  you 
were  not  poor — not  fo  poor  as  you  are  now  -, 
and  I  think  at  that  time  you  had  no  particular 
vices  i  but  as  diffipation  has  brought  poverty 
upon  you,  I  have  obferved  that  by  little  and 
little  your  Ihallow  virtues  have  difappeared, 
till—  • 

Fancourt.  (impatiently)  'Till  what  ? 

Mrs,  Fancourt.  Till  you  are  capable  of  al- 
moft  any  aftion  that  will  not  endanger  your 
neck.  Nay,  I  no  longer  mind*  your  threaten- 
ing looks — ^I  am  fo  convinced  of  what  I  have 
faid,  that  my  heart  feels  horror. 

Fancourt.  I'll  make  it  feel  fomething  elfe. 

Mrs.  Fancourt.  You  cannot.  All  other  power 
over  my  heart  is  over^  you  can.  afflift  it  no 
more!  But  obferve  my  deduftion.  I  ftate  you 
to  yourfelf  as  a  proof  that  poverty  is  Jometimes 
the  fource  of  wickednefs^  and  that  fqualid 
wretchednefs  is  as  capable  of  debafing  the  heart, 
as  affluence  and  fplendor. 

Fancourt.  Very  well,  woman!  very  welH 
ftill  the  noife  of  that  child  there — (going  to  the 
door)  what  an  odious  fqualing  it  keeps ! 

Mrs.  Fancourt.  It  is  not  ea^,  Mr.  Fancourt, 
to  ftill  the  noife  of  children  who  are  hungry. 
Though  they  zxt  the  childl^n  of  the  jirft  Mrs. 
Fancourt,  it.  pierces  my  heart  to  hear  them — 
why  will  you  not  do  fopiething  to  get  bread  for 
them  ? 

Fancourt.  What  would  you  have  me  do  ?  I 
was  not  bred  to  ftand  benind  a  counter,    nor 

B  a  to 
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to  cry  <<  CSnars  to  maiJt*  in  the  ftreets.  Toa 
know  all  that — what  dk)  you  marry  me  for? 
.  Mrs.  FoMamrt.  Alas !  becaufc  I  loved  jaa. 
The  fweetneis  of  your  manners  difgiiifed  the 
cmptinels  of  your  hearty  and  I  romantically 
thought ^  that  jMQJiFerty  could  never  be  an  cvil^ 
when  two  liycarts  fondly  Jbdred  i^  difficulties. 
But  now^-rpermit  mf  to  alk,  ix&y  you  'married 
me?  •. 

Fakcourtl  Bec^^e  you  had  a  modicinn  of  a 
fortune — a  icore  of  hundreds :  and  I  had  hot  fo 
many  ibiUings. 

Mts.FmamrU  That  litde  modidmi  mS^t 
hav^  been  abuikj  if  properly  mamiged,  ahct— 

Mmcmri.  Pil^! — ^ftuBT!  1  hate  fudi'canL 
Whiat  do  jf^«  want  ? 

■» 
Enter  a  female  Servant. 

Servant.  A  pcrfon  left  this  parcel.  Sir,  and 
faid  there  was  no  anfwer.  [^Exit. 

Fancourt.  Such  abominable  cant !  (untying  the 
up  parcel)  I  am  as  tired  of  it  as  I  ufcd  to  be  of  my 
Grandmother's  Ipclling  through  Hannah  Glafs's 
Art  of  Cookery,  and  I  believe  in  my  conference 
—the  devil !  here  is  gold ! 

Mrs.  Fancourt.  Gold ! 

Fancourt.  Keep  off — ^you  are  too  good^  too 
pure,  to  want  fuch  vile  trafh.  Twenty  guineas 
by  Jupiter— rah,  ah}  (Jhaking  thepurje.) 

Mrs.  Fancourt.  Here  is  a  note  dropt  (tiikes  it 
up  and  reads)  ^\  Accept  this  purfe.  Sir,  from  one 
*'  who  is  forry  to  fee  fuch  merit  ih  confined 
"  circumftances,  and  who  was  charmed  with 
'^  your  delicate  manner  of  revealing  it. 

Fancourt^  Who  is  it  figned  by  ? 

Mrs. 
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Mrs.  Fancourt.  Robert  Floyer. 
Fancaurt.  Ay,  ^Sir  Robert  Floyer,  a  fine  old 
Welchman,  who  got  himfelf  made  Sheriff,  then 
a  Knight — thofe  two  dignities  generally  follow, 
like  the  Old  Bailey  and  a  whipping.  I  made 
the  old  blockhead  believe  that  I  was  deeply 
verfed  in  Welch  antiquities-— that  Snowden  was 
once  a  burning  mountain,  and  that  the  ^f; 
Morgans  and  Jp  Sbonefes  were  lineally  defcendcd 
from  King  Priam.  You  fee  I  know  how  to 
turn  my  wits  to  account — I  can  make  money, 
though  I  can't  make  Ihoes. 

'Mrs.  FancQurt.  Yes,  and  you  fee  there  i^ 
generofity  where  there  is  no  poverty ;  and  that 
but  for  the  beneficence  of  a  man  of  fortune,  a 
rich  man,  your  children  to-day  wpu'd  have 
wanted  a  dinner. 

Fancourt.  Pflia !  what  merit  is  there  in  the 
generofity  of  a  rich  man !  a  fellow  who  takes 
out  a  handful  of  guineas  from  his  ftore  as  you 
would  dip  a  bucket  into  a  well?  give  me  the 
virtue  of  the  poor  man  who  divides  his  laft 
fhilling-— his  laft-  two-pence  with  his  friend  5  who 
takes  his  pint  of  porter  from  his  thirfty  lips,  and 
fliares  it  with  his  poorer  neighbour. 

Mrs.  Fancourt.  Ah,  here  is  your  poor  fifter 
— ^I  will  go  and  receive  her — -you  can  now  aflift 
her  diftrefles^r-^what  plcafure  it  will  give  you ! 

Fancourt.  None  of  your  documents— if  (he  is 
in  difl:rcfs,  let  her  pi^iwn  her  fupcrfluities,  as 
other  poor  people  db,  (going  out.)  There  is 
fome  diffcrcncc,ljetween  jharing  one's  lafl:  two- 
pence with  a  friend,  and  one's  laft  twenty 
guineas.  \Exit. 

[M-J.  Fancourt  goes  out  on  the  oppojite  fide^ 

with  an  air  of  abhorrence. 

B  3  SCENE 
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SCENE  11,—^  Square. 

Enter  Uvu^HKiLY  (fear ching  bis  pockeU). 

Humphrey.  Rot  ct,  here  be  three  cacrds  or 
noates,  or  what  the  devil  they  be,  left  after  all. 
Dang  et,  I  have  delivered  feventecn — all  the 
way  from  Manchefter-fquarc  to  Petty  France ; 
from,  there  to  Biftiopfgate-ftreet  after  fweet- 
lueats  for  Mifs,  and  then  to  the  Hay-market 
about  the  pianny  forty.  Hang  me  it  I  doant 
make  dead  men  of  thefe  (tearing  the  notes)  i 
dead  men  tell  no  tales.  The  people  they  were 
for,  will  never  know  their  lofs.  I  can  fay  I 
found  nobody,  at  hoam ;  ha,  ha,  ha !  that  was 
amoaft  the  firft  word  I  larn'd,  when  I  come  to 

Lunnun "  Not  at  hoam,  Sir."     Dad  !  the 

gentry  here  have  the  cheapeft  way  of  entertain- 
ing their  friends  ;  it  doesn't  coft  above  a  dozen 
or  two  lies  a  day  to  keep  acquaintance  with 
great  quality.  Hey  !  did  you  fpeak  to  me. 
Sir  ? 

Buckram  enters, 

m 

Buckram.  Yes,  my  lad Pray  which  is  Sir 

Robert  Floyer's  ? 

Humphrey.  Wliich  is — (burfting  into  a  laugh) 
What,  don't  you  know  Sir  Robert's?  Why, 
Sir  Robert  is  as  v/ell  known  in  Wales  as  the 
Monument  in  Lunnun,  or  my  Lord  Mayor  in 
his  gilt  coach. 

Buckram.  Very  likely :  But  which  is  his  houfe 
in  this  Ilreet  ? 
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Humphry.  Why  this  houfe  to  be  furt  {takes 
cff  his  hat).  Why  I  live  we'en.  Pray,  Sir, 
what  may  be  your  bufinefs  we'en  ? 

Butkram.  I  am  the  young  lady's  ftaymaker. 

Humphrey.  Staymaker  !  (puts  on  his  hat)  why, 
I  took  you  for  a  curnel,  or  a  coptain,  or  a 
great  knight  belonging  to  a  prince,  or  fome'at 
of  that  fort.  Why,  your  coate  is  amoaft  the 
colour  of  fcarlet.  Aye,  I  know  why  that  be 
— ^you  think  tp  pafs  for  one  of  thofe  brave  fel- 
lows who  go  over  fea  to  fight  for  their  country, 
and,  i'faith,  its  pity  but  you  fliou'd ! 

Buckram.  Prithee  let  your  young  lady  know 
that  I  am  here.  I  am  recommended  by  Lady 
Horatia  Horton ;  I  work  for  all  the  ladies  of 
fine  tafte  in  town. 

Humphrey.  Fine  teafte !  Dad  I  we  cut  this 
morning  for  brcakfeft  the  fineft  pork  grifkin 
I  ever  teafted  in  my  life.  Come  with  me  down 
the  eary  fteps,  and  Pll  give  ye  a  bit  with  frelh 
muftard  that  (hall  put  your  teafte  in  tune  for 
the  whole  day.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE — An  elegant  Apartment  (within). 
Enter  Sir  Robert,  followed  hy  a  Servant. 

Sir  Robert  (looking  out).  Humphrey  !  Hum- 
phrey !  Where  can  this  loitering  rafcal  ftay  ? 
So  you  found  Mr.  Fancourt's  houfe  ? 

Servant.  Yes,  Sir ;  in  one  of  the  retired 
ftrects  near  Bloomft)ury  ? 

Sir  Robert.  Well,  1  am  glad  I  fent  him  thofe 
few  guineas.  Fancourt  feems  to  be  a  lad  of 
merit  i  and  when  he  opened  his  diftreffes  to  me, 

B  4.  he 
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Sir  Robert,  Guildhall. 

Humphrey,  Yes,  Gilthall— it  is  all  over  gilt 
^nd  finery.  So  I  foUow'd  a  gemman  into  a 
great  chamber,  and  there — O,  my  eyes  !  there 
I  faw  beautiful  angels  coming  down  through 
the  clouds,  on  purpofe  to  hold  up  the  glaf$ 
candlefticks,  thus  (ftretching  out  his  arm). 

Sir  Robert  (Jerioujfy).  Ga4 !  I  ihou'd  like  to 
fee  them. 

Humphrey,  And  the  gemmen  were  debating. 
Yes — O  !  my  ears  !  I  heard  a  cicy  debate, 
and  they  called  one  another  Mr.  Deputy — ^and 
one  of  them,  with  a  fine  red  double  chin,  got 
up  and  faid,  '^  I  am  forry  to  difier  from  Mr, 
^'  Deputy  (/peaking  gruffly)  ^  but  I  contend  that 
^^  thefc  innovations  bode  no  good  to  our  con- 
*'  ftitutions.  The  hour  for  dining,  fince  my 
*'  time,  was  two ;  it  has  been  three,  four,  and 
^^  fix ;  and  I  fufpeft  fhortly  it  may  be  eight-— 
''  huni !  I  move,  therefore,  that  a  petition  be 

"  prefented  to    the    Lord  Mayor ^hum-— » 

"  hum—'* 

On  which  a  little  fquinting  gentleman  rofe, 
and  faid  (in  a  Jhrill  quick  voice) ^  "  I  fupport 
*'  the  worthy  Deputy  who  Ipoke  lafl-.  Thefe 
^'  late  hours  are  ruinous  to  the  body  cor-* 
^^  porate.  On  Lord  Mayor's  Day  we  dined  fo 
**  late,  that  when  I  went  afterwards  to  Fifli- 
*'  monger's-hall  to  Jupper^  the  turbots  were 
^^  gone,  nay,  the  fecond  courfe  was  demolifhed, 
*^  the  fweetmcats  were  pocketed,  and  nothing 
f*  remained  but  cheefe  and  pickles." 

Sir  Robert.  Yoii  are  a  pickle  !  Get  but — here 
is  a,  great  Jady  coming — get  out  of  her  way- — 
go }  \Exit.  Humphrey. 

Enter 
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Georgina.  Look  at  this  bow-— look  at  the  tip 
of  this  fcarlet  feather !     Here,  Jenhy,  put  it- 
away,  with  great  care. 

Jewry.  Care^  indctd  (ajide) -,  it  is  pity  my 
talents  have  not  better  employment  than  taking 
care  of  feathers,  ancf wiping  band-boxes.  [£x/V. 

Georgina.  Good,  bye,  papa ;  I  am  going  to 
Lady  Horatia  Horton's.  I  do  love  to  go 
there.  And  what  do  you  think  I  long  to  be  i 
1  long  to  be  a  fculptor  ! 

Sir  Robert.  I  don^t  undcrftand  ye. 

Georgina.  O  !  Lady  Horatia  does  look  fo 
charmingly  whilft  at  her  labours;,  her  fweet 
white  hands  appear  like  the  very  marble  flie  is 
at  work  upon. 

Sir  Robert.  Did  I  hear  right  ?  At  work  upon 
marble  ? 

Georgina.  Blcfs  me !  Why  did  I  never  tell 
you  before  that  flie  is  a  fculptor  ?  She  has  a 
large  room  foil  of  fine  things  of  her  own  worlu 

0  dear !  I  wifh  fhe  wou'd  teach  me  her  art ;  I 
could  fpend  my  life  amidft  fine  ftatues.  But 
pray,  papa,  when  am  I  to  be  prefented !  I  am 
not  in  town  till  I  am  prefented. 

Sir  Robert.  Not  in  town  ! 

Georgina.  Nay,  indeed,  its  true ;  Lady  Char- 
lotte told  me  fo.  I  can't  go  any  where  in  pub- 
lic, nor  be  fpoken  to  by  a  fingle  creature,  till 

1  have  been  prefented:  I  am  not  come  out  till 
then. 

Sir  Robert.  Not  come  cut  I  Blefs  me,  Geor- 
gina, my  dear,  why  th^n  Saint  James's  has  its 
flang  as  well  as  Saint  Giles's. 

.  Georgina.  Yes,   to  be  fure  it  has ;   and  we 
mi^  make  haftc  and  get  xhtjlangy  or  they  wiU 
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Georgina.  O!  her  upper  tones !-»— arid,  O !  her 
under  tones !  whilft  fhe  was  flying  from  B  ta 

C,  hanging  upon  G,  running  into  cantabile 
from  E,  and  finking  down  byjull  gradations  to 

D,  the  whole  houfe  were  magnetized— I  faw  a 
general  faint — z  minifter  of  ftate  take  out  his 
fmelling  bottle,  and  a  prince  of  the  blood  blew 
his  nofe. 

Sir  Robert.  Blew  his  nofe !  very  afFefting  in- 
deed! and  countefles  are  charming  creatures. 
But,  dear  Georgina,  the  warmth  of  thy  ima- 
gination would  difturb  my  peace,  did  not  thy 
extreme  giddinefs  prevent  its  faftening  on  any 
one  objeft  for  more  than  ten  minutes  together. 
Hah  \  take  care  of  thyfelf,  my  dear  Georgina, 
thou  art  treading  upon  men-traps  and  fpring- 
guns.  Tby  paths,  though  feemingly  covered 
with  flowers,  are  full  of  thorns,  prickles,  and 
adders. 

Georgina.  Thorns,  prickles,  and  adders !  law. 
Papa,  why  people  never  feem  to  feel  them,  and 
I  (kre  lay  I  fhall  dance  over  them  as  lightly  as 
my  neighbours.  [Exit. 

Sir  Robert.  Yes,  Dissipation!  thou  art  the 
enemy  of  female  honour.  It  is  on  thy  accurfed 
altar  that  the  peace  of  the  wife^  the  repofe  of 
the  hulband,  and  the  welfare  of  whole  families, 
arc  continually  oflFcr'd  up.  O !  fhield  my  child. 
(lifting  up  bis  eyes  and  hands)  from  the  corrup- 
tion of  Dissipation  !  \^Exit. 

SCENE — ^Ascill's  Lodgings. 

Conway  enters^  preceded  by  a  Servant. 

Servant.  My  matter  is  engaged.  Sir,  but  I 
will  acquaint  him  that  you  are  here.  \^Exit. 

Fancourt 
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create  envy,  and  my  friends  wou^d  never  reft 
'till  they  had  robb'd  me  of  it, 

Conway.  O !  that  talents  Ihould  be  thus  en- 
lifted  in  the  fcryice  of  vice. 

Fancourt.  That  I  fwear  you  learnt  from  our 
old  one-eyed  Pro<5tor  of  Brazen  Nofe — ^I  re- 
member the  very  words;  I  have  heard  them 
fift)r  times  whilft  I  ftood  on  his  blind  fide,  O ! 
that  a  man  Ihould  thus  live  on  the  fcraps  of 
others  all  his  life,  and  never  dare  coin  a  prin- 
ciple for  himfelf!  So,  you  won't  introduce  mc 
to  Algill  ?  (Conway  Jbakes  his  bead)  very  well 
— very  well — I'll  introduce  myfelf  to  an  Arch- 
bi/hop  before  I  am  a  week  older,  and  get  my- 
felf made  a  Prebend  in  revenge. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Asgi^l. 

Conway.  Afgill,  I  am  come  to  difengage  my- 
felf from  the  hunt  i  I  cannot  be  with  you  to- 
morrow. 

^gill.  Very  well — ^1  fhall  not  enquire  your 
realons;  nor  fliall  I  pretend  to  guefs  that  there 
is  a  little  Welch  Diana  in  the  way  of  the  hunt — 
you  have  not  feen  her  I  dare  fwear. 

Conway.  Hi  not  fo  daring — ^I  have  feen  her; 
but  I  have  only  feen  her.  She  is  as  wild  as  one 
of  the  kids  on  her  father's  mountains. 

ylfpU.  Where  have  you  met  with  her  ?       > 

Conway.  At  Lady  Horatio  Horton'aj  but  her 
yolatility  is  fo  great,  that  it  wou'd  be  as  cafy  to 
catch  quickfilver. 

^fgiU.  I  cannot  fay  I  think  fo — ^fhe  does  not 
want  life ;  but  it  is  the  fweet  penfivenefs  of  her 
charafter  that  charms  me*— a  thoufand  graces 

Hang 
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hang  2hoQt  pcnfivcnefs  which  mere  animal  fpiritS 

dellroy. 
.  CffHTMay..!  have  not  fcen  her  in  that  humoun 

-^f/A  And  then  her  fine  tafte. 

Cemffay.:iitr  tafte  is  as  fine  as  other  people's 
Idarc  fHTcar;  iMitflic  will  bear  a  little  poliih. 

y^If.  S^  bear  poliih — ^ha,  ha,  ha!  where 
will  you  .find  fuch  ft  mind,  fuch  an  undcr- 
ftanding=i. 

Cojtw^.  I  have  no  doubt  of  its  native  excel- 
lence; amd  ¥  hope  tx>  have  the  pleafurc  of  im- 
proving it.        -  - 

yifpili  Tou !  -what^  do  you  mean.  Sir  ?   of 
whom -arc  you  fpeaking? 
•    CoHW^,  Qf  whom,  do  you  fpeak  ? 

jr^///:  .Of  Lady  Horatia  Horton— did  you 
not  name  her  ? 

Ccn-xay.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  fo  this  is  confidence  by 
chance !  dear  Ais-ilL  I  have  blundered  on  your 
fecret  very  undefignedly — I  was  fpeaking  of  the 
daughter  of  Sir  Robert  Flovcr. 

AjgilL  But  you  mentioned  Lady  Horatia; 
and  the  moment  her  idea  is  prefented  to ,  mCy 
every  other  is  fwailowed  up.  O!  Conway, 
fhe  engrofles  my  whole  foul — to  fee  her  is  bhfs, 
and  the  found  of  her  voice  is  rapture* 

Ccn-zvay.  Heyday!  * 

yl/gilL  You  bave  the  fecret  by  chance;  but 
you  are  welcome  to  it,  and  1  am  prepared  for 
all  your  jefts  on  my  paflion  for  a  woman  who  is 
devoted  to  fculpture. 

Conway.  Faith,  I  perceive  no  room  for  jefts. 
I  think  it  muft  be  charming  to  fee  a  fine  wo- 
man fit  with  a  chifiel,  and  bring  out  of  a  block 
of  marble,  a  form  as  graceful  as  licr  own; 
every  feature  glowing  with  animation  beneath 
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her  eye,  and  eveiy  ftroke  of  the  mallet  warm- 
ing the  cold  mafs  into  mind  and  expreffion. 

•^JgilL  Cfmiling  and  catching  his  hand).  I  thank 
you;  bat  your  eulogy  is  not  compleat,  for  the 
purity  of  my  Horatia  chaftifes  the  art  fhe  loves. 
The  fubjefts  fhe  fekfts, '  Delicaqr  itfclf  would 
paint  out :  with  an  enchanting modefly  (he  feeks 
for  models  only  in  the  graces  of  her  own  fex, 
the  daughters  of  Britain,  and  the  matrons  of 
Greece. 

Conway.  Very  well:  but  you  are  a  Son  of 
Britain— does  Lady  Horatia 

j^JgilL  (eagerly).  Ycs-^no— I  can  not  tell. 
She  treats  me  with  rigour,  yet  I  think  her 
heart  has  paffion*  I  fometimes  fancy  I  fee  it 
Ihine  like  the  fun  in  November — unwillingly, 
and  by  ftarts. 

Conway.  Why  do  you  not  lead  to  an  ex- 
planation. 

^ill.  I  cannot;  for  fhe  is  rich,  and  I  am 
as  you  know,  dependent  on  the  will  of  an 
Uncle. 

Conway.  He  has;  the  reputation  of  being  a 
Croefus. 

y^ll.  True ;  bur  a  fortune,  whofc  bafis  is 
commerce,  may  be  doubled,  or  diflblved  in  a 
month. 

Cmway*  Well*  Pray  for  me,  my  dear  Afgill, 
that  I  may  catch  my  little  Welch  nwn ;  I  have 
no  prayers  to  make  ibr  j^ir;  for  I  perceive 
your's  is  one  of  thofc  fober  paffions,  that,  end 
as  it  may^  your  mind  wiU  keep  its  equilibrium. 
0 1  how  delightful  it  muft  be  to  love  with  fo 
much  good  tenfe.  [Exit,  laughing. 

AfgUi.  Ol  how  he  mifUkes!  it  is  in  fouls 
like  fDioe  chat  love  rages  with  all  his  fiuy. 
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The  ga]r»  the  Yolatik^  can  fcarcely  mahftmm  m 
palTipn  $  but  in  the;  ferious  and  refledive  mim^ 
love  raifes  a  defpotic  throne,  and,  like  die 
burning  fun  of  Africa,  he  pours  hi»  ehie&ft 
ardors  upon  (laves.    . 

-     .  .    Enter  PfiUKivs^ 

Perkins  1  how  now  i  your  looks  ahrni  me^ 
What' news  from  the  City? 

Perkins.  O!  Sir! 

jfgill.  My  good  friend,  Ipeak.  You  very 
much  diftreu  me.     Sometfiing  is  ami(s. 

Perkins.  WoddJ  could  fay  your  fears  werff 
linfounded^  Something  is  amiis-— ^yctar 
Uncle 

4fgilL  Nay,  fpeak  at  once !  I  can  bear  any 
thing  rather  than  fufpencc. 

Perkins.  Then  fummon  all  your  fortitude! 
your  Uncle,  the  good  Sir  Simon,  has  fcnt  mc 
Co  tell  you  that — ^he — is— undone.    - 

ylfgUl.  Oh!  (prejfmg  his  forehead  with  his 
band)  undone!  did  you  fay  fo,  Perkins?  did 
you  ? 

Perkins.  The  misfortunes  which  have  fhaken 
the  trade  of  Europe  have  at  laft  reached  him. 
He  who  lately  ranked  on  Change  a  two  hun- 
dred thoufand  pound  man,  may  not,  when 
his  creditors  are  fatisfied,  be  able  to  com- 
mand one  thoufand  pound. 

jijgill.  (after  a  diftrejsful  Jilenu).  Your  news 
is  heavy,  very  heavy !  leave  me,  dear  Perkins  \ 
I  want  to  ruminate  on  my  misfortunes  alone. 

[Exit.  Perkins. 
(^rows  bimfelf  info  a  thmr).  My  worthy,  my 
unhappy  Uncle  \  the  tide  of  affliftion  mufl:  nut 
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heavy  Oft  him.  (Arijes  after  a  paufe)»  It  is 
determined — ^I  lee  Lady  Horatia  no  more. 
No— never  more —  (Jighing  deeply)  never  Ihall 
her  delicacy  be  infulted  by  leeing  a  beggar 
court  her  to  his  arms.  (Walks  backwards  and 
forwards).  But  what  can  I  do  ?  bred  to  no  pro- 
fcflion,  knowing  notjiing;  ignorant  of  every 
art  by  which  independence,  or  even  bread  may 
be  obtained ;  I  am  thrown  a  vagabond  upon 
the  world,  O !  my  too  indulgent  Uncle,  when 
you  fent  me  to  Cambridge,  had  you  placed 
me,  rather,  in  a  counting-houfe^  I  might  now 
have  been  in  a  fituation  to  have  fpften'd  all 
your  afflidtions — inftead  of  which — O,  horror  1 
my  foul  fickens — -my  head  is  dizzy — ^I  fink  to 
death.  [Goes  (iff  reeling. 
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ACT     II. 

SCENE  I.— ^  Lodging  Houfe. 

TiPFY  V)alks  bajiily  acrofs  the  Jiage^  and  almojl 
goes  eff—Mrs.  Bullrush  follows  him, 

Mrs.  BuUruJh  (bawling)  Nay,  Mr.  Tippy— 
ftay.  Sir,  you  Ihall  hear — ^you  fhall  hear  mc. 

(Groans  andfuts  a  handkerchief  to  her  mouth.) 

^ippy  (turning).  Shall  hear  y — ^why  how  the 
devil  can  I  avoid  it  ?  a  pound  of  cotton  ftufFd 
into  my  ears  would  not  keep  out  the  found?^! 
wonder  you  can  open  your  mouth  fo  wide,  with 
fuch  a  pain  in  it. 

Mrs.  Bullrujh.  Aye — between  my  tooth-ache 
and  you,  I  am  almoft  mad.  Sir,  I  tell  you 
plainly  I  do  not  like  your  goings  on,  and  I  de- 
fire  you  to  quit  my  lodgings. 

Tippy  (chucking  her  chin).  Not  for  the  world ; 
for  then  I  mull  c\uii  youy  my  dear,  good  humour- 
ed, quiet  Mrs.  BuUrufh. 

Mrs.  BuUrufh.  None  of  your  jeers.  I  don't 
like  the  fort  of  company  you  keep  (groaning). 

Tippy.  That's  odd ;  for  my  friends  arc  of  all 
forts  and  complexions. 

Mrs.  BuUrufh.  And  of  all  charaflcrs  too,  I  be- 
lieve. They  feem  moft  of  them  to  be  meR  who 
live  by  their  wits* 

Tippy.  Yesi — ^Ilike  to  have  my  wits  about 
me. 

Mrs.  BuUrufh.  And,  Sir,  you  have  been  in 
my  lodgings  fourteen  weeks,  and  I  have  never 
yet  ktn  the  colour  of  your  money. 

Tippy. 
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?V^,  No ! — -that's  a  reproach  I  am  afham'd 
oP — ^you  fhall  make  it  no  more  (takes  out  apurje^ 
and  fours  gold  into  his  band)^  There^ — bright 
yellow  gold  as  ever  came  from  the  mint — does 
not  the  colour  charm  ye  (jhe  attempts  to  Jnatcb 
it).  Good  morning!  .    \ExiU 

Mrs.  BttUruJh.  Nay,  this  is  too  bad^Hftop— 
flop !       [Runs  after  him  with  her  handkerchief  «^. 

SCENE  n, — St.  James's  Street. — the   Palace, 

Fruit  Sbopi  fcfr. 

Famcourt  is  difcoveredin  the  fruit-fhopy  talking 
tp  the  mifirejsy  and  eating  fruit.  He  looks 
through  the  window. 

Fancourt.  The  fun  always  brings  out  butter- 
flies— ^a  fine  flxew  of  women  to-day.  (*Tippy 
walks  acrojs).     Tippy — ^Tippy — ^hey! 

^iffy.  Who  is  fo  familiar  with  my  name  ? 
(looking  round).  Hah !  Fan  court — I  have  not  fecn 
you  thefe  fix  months — are  you  engaged  there  ? 

Fancourt.  No — I'll  come  to  you. 

^ifpy*  The  fellow  looks  as  well  as  ever ;  I 
wonder  what  he's  upon  now  ( Fancourt  comes  from 
tbefhop).  Well,  my  J3oy— how  goes  the  world  ? 

Fancourt.  How  goes  the  world— round,  I 
fuppofcj  for  its  inhabitants  fcem  all  giddy— 
where  have  you  been  fincc  we  parted  at  Bath  ? 

Ttppy.  Bath  ?  that  was  a  twelvemonth  fincc, 
I  have  been  in  a  thoufand  fliapes,  and  a  thou- 
fand  places  fince  then.     The  laft  was  Italy. 

Fancourt.  Italy!  how  the  devil  could  you 
get  there  ?  was  you  bear  driver  ?  I  mean  did 
you  hold  the  leading  firings  of  fome  pretty 
Mafter,  running  the  tour  ? 
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T^py.  How  I  got  there  you  may  know  here- 
aiftcr;  but  there  I  have  been.  Zounds,  man,  I 
learnt  to  be  a  cfitic  there — I  talk  of  ftatucs  and 
intaglios — of  bulls  and  medallions — I  find  feult 
where  ever  I  go— my  judgment  is  alked — my 
fatire  is  feared — ^I  am  courted  and  hated — = — O ! 
its  a  glorious  thing  to  be  a  critic. 

Fancourt.  Why  you  don't  pretend  that  you 
are  really  a  connoiflcur  ? 

^ippy.  I  pretend  to  any  thing  that  will  cither 
get  me  into  a  dining  parlour,  or  a  wine  cellar. 
I  pronounce  on  Paintings  and  Tokay — on 
Statues  and  Old  Hock ;  *  I  know  exaftly  the 
grapes  from  which  the  one  was  preffed,  and 
the  age  in  which  the  other  was  chiffell'd — ^pflia ! 
man,  there  requires  little  to  be  a  connoiffeur, 
but  impudence. 

Fancourt.  Well — but  how  do  you  live--^ 
plainly — how  do  you  eat  ? 

Tippy.  For  the  laft  three  months  I  have  eat  on 
the  ftrong  likenefs  I  bear  to  Lord  Beechgrove. 

Fancourt.  The  refemblance  is  aftonifhing-^ 
they  call  you  his  polygraph. 

Tippy.  You  are  millaken.  They  call  his 
Lordihip  my  polygraph. 

Fancourt.  I  ftand  corre6l_d.  But  how  have 
you  lived  on  this  refemblance,  has  he  taken 
you  up  for  the  fake  of  the  likenefs  ? 

Tippy.  Taken  me  up !  you  are  curft  unlucky 
in  your  phrales  to-day.  NvO,  no — he  has  been 
ufeful  to  me  without  his  knotvledge :  for  inftance, 
I  pafs'd  one  night  through  Portland  Place,  and 
faw  a  great  route.  I  dalh'd  into  the  halU 
curling  the  crowd  of  carriages  which  prevented 
fhy  chariot  from  coming  up.  The  porter  in- 
itantly  knew  me  5  gave  my  name — and  Lor[i 
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Beechgrove  refoimded  all  the  way  up  the  ftairs. 
The  lady  of  the  houfe  received  me ;  placed  me 
immediately  at  a  Loo  table,  and  in  two  hours 
I  brought  off  two  hundred  guineas. 

FancourL  Lucky  rafcal ! 

^ippy.  I  lately  walk'd  down  to  Barnet ;  took 
a  chaife  and  four,  and  bade  them  whifk  me  to 
the  Royal  Hotel,  Pall-Mall.  Away  we  flafli'd ; 
roads  all  mud — horles  plunging — poft-boys 
cutting;  meafured  Finchley  Common  in  feven- 
tctn  minutes,  ten  feconds.  Rode  over  a  fmoak- 
ing  Common  Councilman  at  the  Adam  and 
Eve — run  in  at  Tottenham  Court  Road,  and 
came  neatly  up  (making pojiillion'like  motions). 

Fancourt.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

^ippy.  The  waiters  recognized  my  Lordlhip> 
g^ve  me  the  beft  apartments,  the  very  rooms 
the  Turkilli  Ambajflador  had,  and  there  I  lived 
in  firft  ftyle;  no  epicure — never  chofe  more 
than  five  things  at  table ;  drank  Champaigne  : 
in  ten  days  took  my  leave  to  vifit  my  Cumber- 
land' eftate,  and  ordered  the  bill  to  be  ready 
againft  my  return. 

Fancourt.  Gad,  I  advife  you  to  take  his  Lord- 
fhip  up,  and  fwear  that  he's  an  impoftor— you 
niay  then  enjoy  his  Cumberland  eftate. 

i'ippy.  I  have  taken  a  fancy  to  an  eftate  in 
another  county ;  a  better  fcheme,  my  boy  I 
(flapping  him  on  the  Jhoulder),  A  plan  which 
fometimes  forces  me  to  take  ftielter,  like  Her- 
cules, under  the  difguife  of  a  petticoat.  Yes, 
like  him,  I  exchange  my  club  for  a  diftalF, 
or  like  Achilles,  transform  my  furtout  to  a 
gauze  robe,_and  my  waiftcoat  to  a  lace  tucker, 

Fancourt.  rizh — high  examples!  Come,  tell 
me'— No,  defer !  defer !  here  comes  a  lovely 
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Welch  girl,  whofe  father  I  fometimes  do  th? 
honour  to  call  upon, 

Georoina    enters  from   Pall-mally  followed  by 

Humphrey, 

Georgina.  O  !  dear  Mr.  Fancourt,'  how  do 
you  do  i  Nay,  do  not  ftop  me.  I  hate  to 
ftand  in  the  ftreet,  people  ftare  at  one  fo. 

Fancourt.  For  that  very  reafon  you  do  nof 
hate  to  ftand  in  the  ftreet.  What  is  beauty 
good  for,  if  it  is  ndt  to  be  looked  at  ? 

Tipjjy  (afide).  Oh,  ho — ^now  I  find  where- 
about you  are.  I  know  more  of  this  family 
than  you  guefs  at,  mon  ami. 

Humphrey,  Whilft  thcfe  gentlemen  arc  talk- 
ing to  Mifs,  rU  ftep  in  here  for  a  hap'cth  of 
apples,  (goes  into  the  fruit-Jljop.) 

Fancourt.  How  came  you  here  without  your 
carriage  ? 

Georgina,  It  is  fo  charming  a  morning  that  I 
bid  it  follow  me  from  Pall-mall,  where  I  have 
been  fhopping.  Nay,  I  beg  you  let  me  pafs. 
Blefs  me  !  where  is  my  fervant  ?  (looking  round) 
I  am  2:oino;  to  Ladv  Horatia  Horton's  on  the 
molt  particular  bii{ine{s  in  the  world.  (Humphrey 
burjls  out  of  the  Jhop). 

Humphrey.  O  !  fuch  extortioning !  fuch 
chcaterv  I — I  never  heard  the  like — 1  wonder 
thev  are  not  afraid  to  ftand  in  their  (hoes. 

Georgine,  Wliat  is  the  matter,  Humphrey  ? 

Huwphrcy.  Mifs,  as  I  hope  to  be — 1  did  but 
juft  pop  inro  my  mouth  a  little  bit  of  a  peach 
— 'twere  no  bigger  than  a  walnut — it  went 
down  at  a  gulp  like  a  pill — and  they  have  made 
me  pay  a  fhilling  for  it. 

Georgina^ 
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Georgtna.  Why,  how  could  you  think  of 
going  into  fuch  a  fhop  ? 

Humphrey.  Such  a  fhop  !  why  not  ?  A  (hop's 
a  Ihop,  if  honeft  people  did  but  keep  it,  and 
as  free  for  me  as  another. 

Georgina.  Follow  me — I  am  afliamed  of  the 
noife  you  make.  [Exit. 

Humphrey.  A  fhilling !  Upon  my  fay-fo  if^ 
aye,  I'll  mark  you,  never  fear,  (following). 

Ttppy,  She's  a  lovely  girl !  an  heirefs  ?  I'll 
pretend  ignorance  for  the  prefent  (ajide). 

Fancourt.  She  is — ^we'll  fpeak  of  that  hereafter. 
Her  father  is  coming  towards  us  from  the  Park. 
Now  her  father  is  a  rich  old  fool,  and  we  are  two 
wits.  Folly  has  been  the  natural  food  of  wit, 
fmce  the  fun  firft  threw  his  burning  glance  upon 
mankind. 

T!ippy.  I  underftand  ye* — But  I'll  lend  no  af- 
fiftance  unlefs  we  halve  it — remember  that— — 
halves  or  nothing. 

fancourt.  Why,  to  be  fure. 

T!ifpy.  Are  you  upon  honour  ? 

Fancourt.  To  the  laft  breath — ^The  old  fool 
—hang  it — he  is  no  fool  neither.  In  ten  words, 
for  here  he  comes,  he  was  of  ufe  on  a  late 
cleftion,  and  the  parliament -man  ( fneering)  ad- 
vifcd  him  to  come  up  to  town  to  receive  ac- 
knowledgments from  the  minifter.  He  was 
afraid  to  leave  his  daughter  behind,  fo  wifely 
brought  her  up. 

Enter  Sir  Robert  Floyer. 

(Running  towards  him.)     My  dear.  Sir,   how 
1  rejoice  to  fee  you !  I  call'd  at  your  ho^ufe  to 

ri*t-nrn  thanks   for  the  o-rear       .  ■ 

Sir 
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jreturn  thanks  for  the  great 
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Sir  Robert,  its  an  opportunity  now-^^he  has 
amazing  intcreft — a  fingle  fentence,  whilft  he 
is  fwallowing  a  glafs  of  Burgundy^  would  do 
your  bufincfs. 

Sir  Robert.  Indeed  !  Whilft  he  is  fwallow-^ 
ing  a  glafs  of  Burgundy  ? 

Fancourt.  I'll  ftiew  you  now.  This  is  my 
glafs  (holding  up  his  glove^  formed  like  a  glafs). 
you  fhall  be  the  great  man;  we'll  fuppofe  his 
name  to  be  Snapper,  and  1  am  Lord  Beech-, 
grove.  Come,  Snapper,  "  here's  to  the  girl 
we  love  !"  (Jps}  lixf^  Snapper,  we  muft  do 
fome thing  for  that  Welch  knight ;  he  who  was 
IherifF  there  t'other  day 

Sir  Robert  (interrupting) .  High  IherifF  for  the 
county. 

Fancourt.  Pardon  me  !  High  Iherif  for  the 
county  (Jips).  He  is  the  faddeft  old  rafcal  (Sir 
Robert  flares )  i  he  (Jips  J  is  the  greateft  enemy 
we  have  in  the  principality. 

Sir  Robert  (in  a  paffion).  Why,  Sir,  what 
do  you  mean  ?  They  never  had  fuch  a  friend ; 
I  fpent  niore  money  to  favour  the  caufe  than 
I  care  to  own.  I  was  forever  on  horfeback; 
there  was  not  a  cottager  who  could  influence  the 
lixteenth  coufin  of  a  voter,  whom  I  did  not  en- 
tertain 'y  and  the  faft  is,  it  was  folely  owing  to 
me 

Fancourt.  What,  do  you  take  me  to  be  fuch 
a  ninny  as  to  plead  your  fervices.  You  are  a 
mere  chicken!  Liften.  I  fay.  Snapper,  we 
rnuft  have  him  on  our  fide  (ftps).  The  old 
fcoundrel  killed  his  fet  of  coach  gfeys,  and  fifteen 
nags  in  riding  about  the  country  to  oppofe  us 
(ftps).  He  is  a  great  fool,  but  he  is  related  to  all 
tlie  ap  Morgans^  and  the  ap  Shonejes  in  three  coun- 
ties. 
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tics.  In  ftiort,  wc  muft  have  Jam — fo  here  goes— ^ 
*'  the  girl  wc  love  !"  Thus,  /  fwallow  the  girl, 
bs  fwallows  the  hint,  and  the  bufinefs  is  done. 
Will  you  lend  me  the  thoufand  pounds  ? 

Sir  Robert.  I  will — I  underftand ;  this  is  what 
you  call  kicking  a  man  up  ftairs. 

Fancotirt.  Onlv  tor  a  month. 

Sir  Robert.  Nav,  if  it  is  for  fix  weeks.  I 
(hall  not  ftand  upon  a  fortnight. 

Fancctirt.  Thus  it  is  to  deal  with  men  of 
generofit}'. 

Sir  Robert.  Call  upon  me  after  dinner.  I  am 
hurried  juft  now ;  our  member  lives  in  the 
next  ftrcet,  and  I  am  going  to  him ;  but  I'll 
write  a  draft  on  mv  banker  for  the  thoufand 
pounds  againft  you  call.  O  !  1  like  to  oblige 
a  lord.  [Exit. 

Foficoio't.  Well,  now  to  him  who  is  rich  in 
expedients,  of  wliat  confcqucnce  is  being  pen- 
nyltrs  ?  Let  grols,  plodding  fpirits  dig  and 
labours  it  is  ours  to  gather  the  fruit.        [Exit, 

SCENE — LaJy  Hoiiatia's  Draivhig-room. 

Enter  Humphrey,  zvitb  Gecrgind's  drefs  bang- 
i?2g  en  bis  arm  ;  Maid  meets  bim. 

Humphrey.  Here,  I  have  brought  this  odd 
garment  for  Mifs.  What  is  (he  going  to  da 
with  it  ? 

Maid.  I  can't  tell. 

Humphrey.  Could  a  body  fee  that  fine  place 
they  talk  about,  where  Madam  makes  men 
and  women  all  in  marble. 

ISflaid.  Perhaps  you  may  get  a  peep  at  it. 
There  is  company  there  at  prefcnt.  It  is 
called  a  fchool. 
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Humphrey.  School !  Zooks,  I  am  glad  to 
hear  great  folks  go  to  fchool.  Some  of  them, 
mayhap,  may  larn  better  manners.  ,  [Exit. 


SCENE — A  larg^,  elegant  Apartment ^  with  va* 
rious  Pieces  of  Sculpture,  Statues,  Urns^   (^c. 

Lady   Charlotte  walks   down  from   thtt  iop^ 

viewing  the  Jiatuesi 

Lady  Charlotte.  This  is,  indeed,  a  fchool ! 
Here  are  copies  of  all  that  is  valuable  in  the  art 
flie  loves.     Ah,  the  lovely  artift  herlelf. 

Enter  Lady  Horatia. 

Lady  Hbratia.  Dear  Lady  Charlotte,  I  re- 
joice to  fee  you.  They  did  not  tell  me  you 
were  here. 

Charlotte.  I  have  been  here  a  long;  while  ;  de- 
lighting  myfelf  with  your  charming  works.  But 
how  full  of  lahur  is  the  amufement  you  have 
chofen  ? 

Lady  Horatia.  I  do  not  find  it  fo. 

Lady  Charlotte.  So  different  from  fafhionable 
life. 

Ladf  Horatia.  O !  the  labour  of  a  fafhion- 
able life  wou'd  kill  me ;  I  fhould  fink  under 
it.  CMpping  marble  is  playing  with  feathers 
compared  to  that* 

Lady  Charlotte.  How  fo  ? 

Lady  Horatia.  The  difcipline  of  a  life  in  fa- 
(hion  is  by  no  means  of  the  mildeft  fort  (fmi- 
ling).  Confidcr,  for  inftance,  the  neceflary  vi- 
gils and  abftinence  of  a  gamcfter.     It  is  exj^e- 

dicnt 
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Lady  Horatia.  No. 

Georgina.  No!  Why  did  not  you  tell  mc 
you  wanted  to  give  my  form  to  the  ftatue  of 
Andromache — ^Andromache  mourning  for  her 
hufband  ;  that  you  have  juft  began  to  chip  out 
there,  you  know,  (pointing  to  a  bkck  of  marble). 

Lcdy  Horatia.  I   did  fo ;    but   I  am  out  of 
fpiri  ts  to-day. 

Georgina.  O!  I  will  not  be  difappoin  ted. 
Your  favourite  work  will  put  you  in  fpirits* 
I  have  brought  a  drefs  for  the  purpofc  \  Hum- 
phrey,  bring   it  in. 

Humphrey  eyiiers   with  the   drejs^    and  Jbe^'s 
marks  of  auhvard  wonder. 

I  fhall  be  fadly  mortified  if  you  fend  me  away. 

Lady  Charlotte.  Come,  fit  down.  Lady  Ho- 
ratia, it  will  amufe  you. 

Georgina.  Yes,  do ;  and  'tis  very  fortunate 
tliat  I  loll  mv  Canary  bird.  I'll  think  of  diat, 
and  then  I  ihall  look  fad  enough  for  Heeler's 
widow. 

Lady  Horatia.  Pho  !  you  little  chit !  Well, 
Hand  on  the  pedeftal,  and  lean  on  the  broken 
column  now,  with  proper  penfivenefs  and  grace. 

(Georgina  7'uns  tip  Jieps  behind  thepedejlal). 

Georgina,  Yes,  I  will  be  exadlly  the  thing. 
(tries  to  look  very  melancholy).  O  !  my  poor  Ca- 
nary bird  ! 

Lady  Horatia.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Come,  let  us 
place  your  drapery  in  ftatue  like  order,  (jhe  and 
Lady  Charlotte  place  the  folds).  •  Now,  keep 
ftcady,  and  think  of  your  Canary  bird. 

Enter 
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Enter  Servant, 


Servant.  Mr.  Conway. 

Lady  Horatia.  Who  ? 

Servant.  Mr.  Conway. 

Georgina  (ftarting).  Dear !  Mr.  Conway. 

Servant.  Some  Gentlemen  are  with  him,  and 
they  wi(h  to  fee  the  fchool. 

Lady  Horatia.  Dear  Lady  Charlotte,  receive 
them,  then — I  cannot— ^I  cannot  indeed !  [£i?tf/. 

Ceorgina  (runs  down).  Gracious !  now  I  think 
of  it,  I  have  a  great  mind  to  run  up  again ;  I 
•will,  I  declare,  and  fee  what  Mr.  Conway  fays 
to  me  as  a  ftatuc. 

Lady  Charlotte.  Aftatue — ^why,  furely,  you  do 
not  expeft.to  impofe  on  him  ? 

Georgina.  O  yes,  t  do — I  am  fiire  he  will  not 
find  me  out  (runs  up).  Now,  dear  Lady  Char- 
lotte, juft  place  my  veil  a  little  on  this  fide. 
O!  make  hafte — make  hafte — I  hear  them 
coming. 

Lady  Charlotte  (placing  the  veil).  I  muft  gra- 
tify you.     What  a  giddy  thing  you  are  ! 

Enter  Conway,  with  Tippy,  and  three  Gentle-^ 

men. 

Gmwof.  Lady  Charlotte,  you  have  heard  of 
Mr.  Tippy  ? 

l^ippy.  Ah,  ah,  what,  this  is  the  place !  don't 
mind  me,  Ma*am  j  don't  mind  me,  I  am  ufcd 
to  run  about  this  town,  and  corredt  its  follies ; 
'tis  a  damn'd  good  town^  that  is  certain ;  one 

.D  always 
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always  finds  fubjcAs  for  ridicule !  well,  what  the 
devil  am  I  to  fee  ? 

Conway,  Look  around . 

Tippy.  I,  juft  warm  from  the  School  of 
Florence ;  I  who  have  trod  the  Roman  Way ; 
have  fcen  the  Baths  of  Trajan,  and  the  Dog 
Kennels  of  Nero,  I  look  at  the  works  kX  an 
Englifh  ardft.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  (walking  amidfi  tbe 
ftatuesy  and  obfervingtbemtbro^  aglafs). 

Conway.  Heavens!  it  is — ^itisfhc!  ah!  how 
well  do  you  reprefent  yourfelf :  for  you  are 
yourfelf  all  marble;  at  leaft  your  heart  is  fo. 
Yes,  flinty-hearted  charmer !  you  are  ever  cold 
and  infenfate.  O !  I  could  ftand  and  gaze  my 
life  away,  like  Pygmalion,  had  I,  like  him,  the 
power  to  warm  my  ftatue  into  love !  what,  will 
you  not  blefs  me  with  one  glance.  Ah,  you 
aft  your  part  too  well. 

"lippy.  Here  is  an  arm ;  faith,  it  would  make 
a  very  good  leg;  and  this  fine  Grecian  lady  i«^ 
like  a  Kcntifh  hop-picker  ! 

Conway.  Critic!  come  hither;  come  this 
way ;  here  is  a  new  fubjeft — has  not  this  the  true 
Grecian  charafter  ? 

Tippy.  What  is  this  ?  is  this  Lady  Horatia's 
chiffel?   {looking  thro'  his  glajs). 

Conway.  No — it  is  by  a  greater  artift. 

Tippy.  An  Englifh  one.  Til  be  fworn  {looking) 
Grecian  indeed  !  a  mere  block-chipper ! 

Conway.  Is  it  ill  proportioned  ? 

Tippy.  Pfhaw!  nonfenfe!  talk  of  proportions 
to  fcale  makers  and  carpenters  ;  the  thought  is 
mechanical!  a  mere  wax  doll!  where  are  the 
inflexions  ?  a  human  figure  made  on  this  prin- 
ciple, could  never  move.     Now  I  will  convince 

you — 
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,you-f— nothii^    like    conviftiorii    obferve   the 
mufcle  of  this  foot! 

Georgina  (Jhrieks).  O!  do  not  touch  mc 
(leaps  down).  TJ;iere,  ,Sir,  you  fee  I  can  movci 
and  I. can  dance  ( dancing  round  him ) . 

( f  if py  feats  hifnfeif^  in  extreme  confujion^  on 

tbeped/efial). 

Lady  Charlotte.  What,  Mr.  Tippy !  the  breath- 
ing form  of  beauty  a  wax  doll !  the  work  of  a 
block  chipper !  h.aj  xha,  ha. 

Gentleman.  Why,  -Tippy,  how  is  this  ?  is  it  the 
Firft  of  April  to-day  ? 

Lady  Charlotte.  Accjept  my  fmcUing  bottle; 
you  leem  ready  to  link. 

^ippy.  Whu !  I  am  done  up  as  a  connoiflibur. 
(ft arts  upi  and  runs  out). 

X^dy  Charlqtte.  Mr.  Tippy!  Critic!  JMr. 
Tippy!     i^Exit.  followed  by  all  bttt  Conway  and 

Georgina. 

Conway.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  done  up  indeed i  they 
purfue  him  as  fmall  birds  do  a  hawk.  Angel! 
(fuming  to  Georgina). 

Georgina.  Why,  you  were  the  perfon  whom. I 
wanted  to  make  a  fool  of — pray  follow  him. 

Conway.  How  is  it  poflible  for  me  to  quit  the 
fpot  where  you 

Georgina.  I  declare,  Mr.  Conway,  I  will  not 
hear  you;  I  have  told  you  fo  twenty  times. 
And  as  to  your  kneeling,  one  finds  fuch  things 
in  novels;  but  no  man  who  really  loves,  thinjj^s 
of  fuch  fooleries. 

Conway  (rifing).  How  do  you  know  that  ? 

Georgina.  lam  fure  of  it;  there  was  a  young 
;nan  who  came  down  to  Glamorganlhirc  from 
College,  and  almofl:  broke  his  .h^art  about  me ! 
^^nd  he  never  knelt  once.  / 

D  a  Conway. 


36  THE  TOWN  BEFORE  YOU, 

Conway  (ftartled).  O,  rofes  and  cafnatiomt 
(aftde)  then — did — ^how — ^how,  I  fay,  were  you 
fure  that  he  loved  you  ? 

Georgina.  How !  O,  I  was  fure  of  it, 

Conway.  Was  he  always  telling  you  fo  ? 

Georgina.  He  never  told  me  fo  once.  He 
ufed  to  run  away  from  me ;  and,  at  laft,  he  had 
a  fever,  and  in  his  ravings,  he  talked  of  no  one 
but  me. 

Conway.  Who  told  you  fo  ? 

Georgina.  His  filler  told  me  fo  ! 

Conway.  And  did  you  not  pity  him  ? 

Georgina.  Yes,  I  pitied  him,  becaufc  I  could 
not  love  him. 

Conway.  O,  that  faves  my  life,  (aftde)  And 
where  is  he  now  ? 

Georgina.  I  don't  know;  but  I  have  heard  he 
is  recovered,  and  makes  a  very  great  figure 
fomewhere.     They  always  get  over  it. 

Conway.  But  if  you  fliould  not  love  me^  I 
fliould  die. 

Georgina,  Love  !  I  wou'd  not  love  for  all  the 
world.  Mifs  Gwatkin  was  in  love  once,  and 
flie  grew  as  pale  as  horfe-radifh.  Foolilh 
creature,  if  fhe  had  kept  her  colour,  perhaps 
the  Gentleman  would  have  liked  her. 

Conway.  O !  let  me  teach  you  to  love ;  I  fee 
you  are  yet  as  ignorant  of  \ty  as 

Georgina.  As  that  fine  Mr.  Tippy  was  of 
fculpture,  ha,  ha!  teach  me  to  love;  what, 
teach  me  to  be  wretched,  to  weep,  to  be  fleep- 
lefs,  to  lofe  my  bloom.  O  !  \i  I  ever  thought 
it  pofiible  that  I  fcould  love  you,  I  ihould  hate 
you  beyond  all  bearing — I  would  fly  from  you, 
and  never  fee  you  more.  \^Runs  offhafiily. 

Con-xiTf. 
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Conway.  She  flics!  O  happy  omen!  let  her 
but  dread  me,  and  I  have  advanced  one  ftep  -, 
if  fhe  fears  to  love  me,  the  bufinefs  is  half  corii- 
pleated.  [Going  off  with  an  air  of  triumph. 


SCENE — A  Counting'Houfe. 
^nter  Sir  Simon  ^^  Perkins* 

Sir  Simon.  Has  not  my  Nephew  been  here 
yet  ? 

Perkins.  He  was  here  lad  night.  Sir — ^I  took 
care  that  he  faw  no  one  but  me,  and  he  went 
away  in  fuch  diftrefs,  that  my  heart  ach'd  for 
him. 

(SVr  SimofTf  Dear  lad  ! 

Perkins.  Here  he  comes — ^here  he  comes**— 

Sir  Simon.  O  !  how  fhall  I  fpeak  to  him  ?  I 
have  given  myfelf  a  taflc.  that  I  can  hardly  bear. 

E^fer  AsGiLi,^ 

My  dear  boy ! 

j^gil/.  O !  Sir,  what  Ihall  I  fay  to  you— words 
cannot  utter 

Sir  Simon.  Come,  come,  hope  the  beft— 
perhaps  matters  may  not  turn  out  fo  badly* 

yffgill.  •  Yes,  I  will  hope  and  pray  for  you* 
But  in  the  mean  dftxt  (taking  out  a  folded parcbr^ 
ment)  my  dear  Sir,  I  am  alhamed,  I  blufli  zx 
fuch  an  offering.     But  it  is  my  all 

Sir  Simon.  What,  what  is  it  you  mean  ? 

AfgilL  You  know  I  have  by  inheritance  a 
little  land  j  it  is  but  one  hundred  pounds  a  year 
f!-^0 !  that  it  were  thoufands.     In  this  paper, 

D  3  Sir, 
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Sir,  it  is  made  over  to  you  (lays  it  at  bis  feet). 
And  now  (Sir  Simon  looks  aftonijbedj  takes  up  the 
pinery  Jeems  much  movedy  and  turns  his  back). 
O!  my  fethcr!  (gujbes  into  tears ^  and  runs 
out). 

Sir  Simon.  O!  ftop,  ftop— my  dear  Sidney, 
ftop! 

Perkins.  He  has  rufhcd  into  the  ftrcct  like  a 
flafh.  Let  him  go^^ir.  Such  a  moment  as 
this  docs  good  to  the  heart  of  man.  He  will 
be  better  for  this  affliftion  as  long  as  he  lives, 
V  Sir  Simon.  But  does  he  not  defervc  all  my 
love  J  all  my  anxiety;  all  my  care  ? 

Perkins.  He  does — ^he  does 

Sir  Simon.  This  Lady  Horatia,  whom  t  am 
told  of,  muft  be  an  angel  if  fhe  defcnres  him. 
I  wonder  now,  Perkins,  what  effeft  the  news 
of  his  poverty  will  have  upon  her.  I  have  a 
good  mind  to  wait  upon  her  myfelf,  to  fee  how 
Ihe  takes  it. 

Perkins.  Will  you,  Sir  ? 

Sir  Simon.  1  have  no  great  opinion  of  thcfc 
fine  ladies.  She  may  be  good  for  fomething ; 
but  in  general,  I  believe,  you  may  take  them 
by  the  bulhel ;  there  is  not  much  choice. 

Perkins.  Then  will  you  go  yourftlf.  Sir 
Simon  ? 

Sir  Simon.  Yes,  I  think  I  will  go ;  and  if  I 
find  her  worthy  my  Sidney — O  !  but  (he  can- 
not be  worthy !  birth,  and  beauty  and  riches 
are  all  fine  things;  biic  when  put  into  the  fcale 
againfl:  fuch  innate  goodnefs ;  fuch  an  upright 
mind;  fuch  reftitude  of  charafter,  it  is  weighing 
jewels  againft  drofs !  ^Exeunt. 

END  OF  THE  SECOND  ACT, 

ACT 
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ACT    III. 

SCENE  I.^ ^Fancourt's, 

Enter  Fancourt,  Jinging  with  a  carelefs  air^ 
followed  by  Mrs.  Fancourt. 


To  obey  your  will  at  any  time, 

I  am  ready— -I  am  ready  to  refign  her." 


Mrs.  Fancourt.  ^JeSed  ^hdSzntryy  Mr.  Fan- 
court,  is  the  poor  refuge  of  an  uneafy  heart. 
The  converfation  which  has  pafled  ir^  the  next 
room  with  Mr.  Tippy,  I  have  heard ;  and  I 
fear  you  have  an  a6tion  in  contemplation  which 
will  hereafter  give  you  remorfe. 

Fancourt.  Rcjcnorfe,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

M^s.  Fancourt.  Pray  do  not  think  that  every 
thing  is  CO  be  carried  off  with  a  laugh. 

Fancourt.  Not  carried  off  with  a  laugh ! 
Let  me  tell  you,  my,  dear,  that  as  long  as 
you  can  get  the  world  to  laugh  with  you,  you 
may  carry  any  point  you  pleafe.  Only  make 
wickednefs  pleafant,  and  they'll  heartily  forgive 
you. 

Mrs.  Fancourt.  But,  Sir,  remorfe  of  heart — 
Do  you  never  feel  that  ? 

Fancourt.  Oh,  exceedingly.  Yes,  I  feel  rcr 
morfe  very  much,  when  in  any  of  niy — little 
— odd-— excejitricities,  which  you,  in  your 
vulgar  dialed,  call  widhdnejfesy  I  cannot  get  the 
laugh  on  my  fide. 

Mrs.  Fancourt.  What,  then,  do  the  world 
really  laugh  at  wickedneffcs  ? 

Fancourt.  O  !  yes,  always,  my  dear,  always — 
when  they  do  not  fuSer  by  it.    A  man  will  be 

D  4  hor- 


dient  diutt:  ih«  walks  llanl  tad  fivcf  l^nrw^f  i 
for  if  (he  docs  not  keep  her  ^iittapviS^Si^ 
cool,  inftead  of  dieating  ber  6iei]d»  hrir  fricijif 
may  cheat  her*.  tAf  labours  are  lefi  and  more 
innocent  than  hers. 

Lodfy  a>arktti.  fl  1  I  perceiFe  yoo  IriX,  be 
able  to  defend  yourfelC 

La^'  Ibraiia.  In  the  next  place  refled  on  the 
toil^Va  JiUrmmed  beauty.  Wkefbcr  fte.irok£s 
or  fleeps;  whatever  ihe  does>.  vfacreever  flie  goes, 
it  is  all  with  relation  to  the  one  great  ODJed 
which  engrc0es  her  meditadon^.  ^fytr  bpurs 
wafted,  murder 'd,  in  the  bardui^rkfii  ^  uAr 
lette^  away  fhe  fprings  I  H^  irheefaf  dwodftr 
rapidly  through  die  ftreets— ihe  flics  fix)m  af- 
fembly,  to  aflemUy.  Does  the  mufic  of  the 
concert  fafcinatc  her?  No.  Does  polilh'd 
converfation  intcreft  her  ?  No.  Some  other 
beauty  has  been  the  belle  of  the  eyening;  her 
heart  has  been  torn  with  tnyy ;  flie.  tetur^s 
iibme  j  drags  off  her  ornaments  in  difguft,  and 
throws  herfelf  on  a  fleeplefs  bed  in  anguiih. 
Are  7jry  labours  lefs  pardonable  than  her$  ? 

Lady  Charlotte.  You  will  be  too  hard  for  me 
in  argument,  fo  I  drop  your  ftatuesj  to  .talk 
of  yourfelf.  Something,  I  Xeci  is  wrong* 
What  is  it  ?  (tenderly)  Come,  be  explicit 
You  will  not  fpeak  !  In  plain  language^  when 
did  you  fee  Mr.  Afgill  ? 

Lady  Horatia.  Not  this  week—^no^-noi:  for  a 
whole  week!  I  will  conceal  HQdliing  from 
you.  I  find  now  that  my  tendemefi  flioire  than 
equals  his.    I  have   no  joy  Jle&*-««dbe  chiflel 

•  This  refle£Hon  is  copied,  pretty  iieariyt  fiom  the 
elegant  Dodor  Horae*        «  •       ^ 

drops 
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dfops  from  my  hand,  the  marble  block  is  no 
longer  moulded  into  flclh,  my  tafte  has  no  em- 
ployment, and  my  heart  is  breaking. 

Lady  Charlotte.  How  do  you  account  for  his 
abfence  ? 

LadyHoratia.  Tired  with  my  haughty  coldnefs, 
he  has  forfaken  me.  I  die  with  jealou'fy  and  felf- 
reproach.  He  has  found  an  objeft  more  amia- 
ble aiid  more  tender.  I  knew  he  loved  me, 
and  I  gloried  in  my  conqueft.- 


mumm 


*'  Yet  ftill  I  tried  each  fickle  art 

'*  Importunate,  and  vain, 
'«  And  whilft  his  paffion  touch'd  my  heart, 

*«  I  triumphed  in  his  pain.'* 

O,  Afgill !  thou  art  revenged  ! 

Lady  Charlotte.  What  hearts  we  poffefs  1 
Always  too  cold,  or  too  feeling.  My  dear 
Horatia,  ftonify  your's  a  little.  As  you  give 
fpirit  to  marble,  transfufe  the  marble  to  your 
heart.     See,  here  is  your  little  Welch  friend- 

Enter  Georgina. 

Georgina.  O !  Lady  Horatia !  I  am  fb  re- 
joiced !  Blefs  me  !  you  are  weeping — what  has 
happened  ? 

Lady  Charlotte,  A  favourite  goldfinch  has 
happened  to  die,  my  dear. 

Ceor^na.  And  laft  night  !  loft  a  Canary  bird. 
I  am  furc  I  cried  for  half  ah  hour.  Give  me 
your  goldfinch,  and  we  will  bury  them  to- 
gether. O,  dear  J  and  you  Ihall  copy  them  in 
marble  j  that  will  be  ^  fweet  tafk  for  you.  (Lady 
H.  tahsier  hand,  afidjmilesj.  You  know  what 
I  have  hurried  here  for  ? 

Lady 
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s  wmmm).  Whf^  yoa  look  as  mdbneholjr'totlit 
wife  «f  ufaape  dock  juft  waiddlcd  fatoic  tnm 
the  AHiey.    0 !  i»it  comes  the  hdyhtrkiL 


'  Eftter  Georgtna. 

Ladf  Ht>nittxa  Honon,  I  am  y«ar  noft  obe- 
dient fervaiUL  • 

Georgtna.  Sir,  lam — (making  ahm  marP^) 
I  Lady  HofSQa^*^hty  ha^  faa  1  (tktofmg}  1 
wonder  who  he  is. 

Sir  Siman.  Madame  I  wait  on  yoir  on  a^  me*- 
lancholy  occafiott.  *; 

Georgimafi^}.  Til  keep  it  uft.-  Thcn^  Sir, 
I  wiHi  you  had  fbtid  away.  I  hate  flieknciioL)r. 
Sir,  this  is  my  birth-day.  I  am  this  day 
eighteen  years  of  age,  and  I  wiU  not  be  made 
melancholy. 

Sir  Simon.  Eighteen  years ;  my  nephew  is 
ten  years  older.  A  happy  age,  Madim ;  the 
union  of  youth  and  manhood !  Were  I  a  lady 
I  would  never  take  a  boy  to  giride  me  through 
life.  Eight  and  twenty  is  the  age,  and  that  is 
the  age  of  my  nephew. 

Georgina.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  And  pray.  Sir,* ha, 
ha,  ha  !  Now  pray,  Sir,  who  is  your  nephew  ? 

Sir  Simon  (afide).  How  flippant  Ihe  is !  My 
nephew.  Madam — Gad,  I  don't  much  like  her 
(afide).  My  nephew  is  that  unfortunate  young 
man,  who  has  been  fo  long  in  love  with  you-^-^- 
Sidney  AfgiU. 

Giorgina  {ajide).  So — I  fliall  hav«  fome  of 
Lady  Hofatia's  fecrets  prefently.  How  I  will 
teize  her  about  Sidney  AfgiU. 

I  Sir 
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^/r  Ssnm.  I  linderftand  kc  has  poffcffed  yout 
good  opinion. 

Georgina.  Yes,  I  admire  him  exceedingly — 
i  never  few  Kim  in  my  life  (jittering). 

Sir  Simon.  Then,  Madam,  it  muft  give  you 
painter  know  that  he  is  undone.  1  am  his  uncle, 
dii  whom  he  diepends ;  but  the  misfortunes  of 
trade — In  Ihort,  Madam,  if  you  will  be  fe  ge- 
nerous on  account  of  his  great  merit  as  to  marry 
him,  you  will  marry  a  beggar. 

Georgina.  I  marry  a  beggar  oh  account  of  his 
great  merit— Law,  Sir  !  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Sir  Simon.  Gonfider,  Madam,  how  he  loves 
you. 

Georgina.  What  fignifies  his  love— a  beggar ! 
I  am  fure  if  my  papa  (hou'd— O,  dear !  I.  for- 
get—I am  Lady  Horatia  {afide). 

Sir  Slmm.  I  did  not  know  you  had  a  father. 

Georgina.  Yes,  Sir,  I  have  a  father,  and  a 
dear  father  j  and  if  I  fhould— Pho  !  I  blunder 
again  {afide). 

Sir  Simon.  Well,  that's  not  to  the  point. 
You  fay>  Madam,  you  will  not  marry  my  ne  - 
phew,  becaufe  he's  a  beggar.  You  will  not 
marry  Sidney  Afgill,  though  he  is  dying  for 
you. 

Georgina.  •  Certainly  I  will  not.  (with  a  deter^ 
mined  air).  I  am  fate  in  faying  that,  for  I  am 
lure  Lady  Horatia  will  not  marry  a  beggar. 
{aftde).  I  defire  I  may  hear  no  more  of  your 
nephew.  Sir  j  a  frightful,  ugly,  difagrecable, 
ocki  tempered  mortal!  I  can't  abide  him. 

Sir  Simon.  Then,  Madam,  as  it  wou'd  not 
be  civil  to  correft  you,  I  have  a  great  mind  to 
lay  my  ftick  about  your  ridiculous  mummery 

here ! 
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(iiarrjr  my  Nephew  ?  ,,;,, 

G^^rgofi.  Idfltftylwiil  not,  Sir.Y^  »i¥J- 
J  neVer  will  [  The  viotcr  fluUt  fcorch  firit;,,  ta^ 
tbc  fupamq-  freez?^ 

.  .,^^^tarH(r.,,Thc^  by — you  Ihall  ho/,  hang  me 
if  you  do  !  I  viil  look  amongft  the  girls  in  the 
Ci^.  Wqiuvw  a^  ipuch  beauty,  more  money, 
and  more  goodnefs  eafl  of  Temple  Bar,  than 
cap,  be  found  in  all  ([he  Squares  weft  of  it.  So, 
^l^adam,,'i  Iwyi?  you,  I  leave  you  to  your  follies 
(ppiilfiggtoibe  ^attury).  Refufe  my  Nephew! 
I  iffl^fd  of  it  i.  I  afn  glad  of  it !  he  Ihall  have 
a]jCiEy.fflrl!  I  have  |One  in  my  eye,  ten  times 
•j^^fi^iw^nie  09,  you  are — old  Simon  fays  fo  ! 
■vtji  ;  '  -.'■■■■■■:  [Exit,  with  an  air  of  Jfite; 
Gjeu^a.  THenJct  him  have  a  City  girl,  old 
$imon !  ha,  ha,  Jia !  law,  wliat  a  fury  he 
■wept  off  in ! 

Enter 'Lady  Horativ  >■'■ 

O !  Lady  Horatia,  I  have  beei}  fo  diverted->- 
ha,  ha,  ha  I  ., .      . 

La^  Horatia.  What  has  fo  amt]^  yoi^  my 
dear  ? 

Georgiiia.  Yes,  yes,  I  know,  all  a^Kjui-Sidney 
AfgiU— O !  how  fly  you  were,  ba,  ha,  h;*'- 

.Ladji  Horatia.  You  amaze  me  >  wb^c  is  Sir 
Simon  ?  (koking  round). 
,  Georgina.  O!  here  has  been  the.queeieft  old 
Cic!  ftorming  and  raving  becaufe  ^(  ,^oi4d  HOC 
jparry  his  Nephew,  ^  .j.-.  .. 

ZJtd^  Horatia.  Wfut  can  this -mean  j  ,'  i     --r. 
. .Geor^iaa.  .He  took  mc  for  you i  .and  he  came 
tapJU  you  dif.;;  his.  Nephew  was  a  beggVj  ud 
4  that  ■ 


that  he  was  dying  for  you,  and  I  kndw  nb^  what 
llufF.  ■      '        -■'■ 

Lady  Horatia.  Is  Mr.  Afgill  dying  ?  {greatly 
alarmed) 

Georgina.  Dp  not  look  fo  frightened.  For  love 
of  you — no  otherwife  dying  j  but  he'll  get  over 
iti  they  always  do. 

Lady  Horatia.  And  docs  he  fay  Sidney  is  a 
beggar?  '■''    '  ^  ' 

Geor^na.  O!  yes,  he  repeated  th'at,  as  thoiigH 
it  Was  a  recommendation.  You  cannot  thlriR 
what  a  paflion  he  went  away  in;  for  I  voWifd 
nothing  on  earth  Ihou'd  make  me  marrjr  a 
beggar ;  and  he  took  me  all  the  while  for  ydui 
ha,  ha,  ha!  (goingy  and  returning).' 0\V'MA 
forgot  5  the  beft  of  all  is,  he  fwears  his  Nephew 
ihill  marry  a  Gity  beauty,  "With'  a  greats  fergej^ 
clumfy  City  fortune.  ,   '       • 

Lady  Horatia.  Marry!  marry!      '     ^''    '^^    "^ 

Georgina.  I  Ihou'd  like  to  fee  the  bride.  He 
declares  fhe  is  twenty'tinles  ai  haridfbme  as  I  am 
—I  mean,  as  you  are. 

Laify'Hbrdiizi.  &\  ydu' khow'TiBf '>^fiat^yott 
have  donci  (goingy  and  returning) .  AhB 'lli'Q'^H" 
very  handforrie?  ctud  Gebt^ink'f'd^  t:ihall 
appear  to  Sidney  Afgill,  mean,  fo|"<;iid,  deteffia- 
ble !  he  is  in  J*vferty,-  -and  will  ^hink'  t%at\  I 
defpife  him  !  Wey— yb^  have. '  tintfone  the  1  Hnd 
beautiful tdo^^-beatitifulatid  rich-i^G)'!;l  a^ loft !, 

{kW:Hi^m.f^f^e  difir^Jfs^ 

Georgina. iWhyy  what' can  the  Ttiatt^r'bc?  I^ 
certainly  have  done  foinethihg  wrdft^7'''But  tor 
be  fure  Ihe  will  not  marry  a  Bi^xt;'^ ^j^^'fct  1 
don't  know^erhapis  -ffie^ttaty  i  bn^'  fte^rs  jbr 
ever  of  the  Whittis  bf  fiAe  -Me?;  'wh6^'fitv4nd 
contrive  what  odd'tMihgithty  ffiall  do;^  fo*^fof*-' 
prize  the  town  with  next.  [Exit. 
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SCENE  Ul.—JDrimnHgRomatSivt.KoizxT*s. 

m 

A  mife  without y  ofjcolding. 
Enter  JesvYj  followed  ^  HuMPHRBy. 

Jewty.  Such  an  impudent^  infolent  down  as 
you  are;  you  to  pretend  for  to  talk;  you!  one 
who  never  learnt  his  horn-book, 

Humpbrey.  Better  never  larn  a  honi-book^ 
than  fuch  books  as  you  have  learnt  to  read>  you 
trumpery  !  I  tell  you,  I  doant  like  your  goings 
on,  and  TU  tell  mafter.  You  are  always  filling 
Mifs's  head  with  ftuff;  and  I  doant  like  many 
things  as  I  do  fee. 

Jenny.  You  fee !  you  don't  know  what  you 
fee. 

Humphrey.  Doant  I  ?  yes,  I  do,  and  what  1 
hear  too.  I  yeard  a  fine  tale  of  you  in  Wales — 
yes,  yes,  it  is  not  for  nothing  that  you  are 
drawn  forth  in  your  filk  gowns,  and  all  this  fine 
rufflety-tufBety  j  and  going  half  naked,  as  though 
you  were  a  lady  of  fafhion.  D'ye  remember 
the  Coptain  who  ufed  to  come  on  pretence  of 
admiring  the  old  tattered  velvet  furniture,  that 
came  out  of  my  mailer's  great  grandfether's 
caftle,  three  hundred  years  ago? 

Ente7'  Sir  Robert,  and  Fancourt. 

Sir  Robert.  Heyday ! 

[Humphrey  and  Jenny  run  off  frightened. 
Quarrelling  about  my  tattered  velvet  furniture! 
I  am  proud  of  thofe  rags :  the  rags  of  a  man's 
anceftry   ought  to  be  dear  to  him.     I  would 

give 


^give  ififty  acpes  &r  i^e  rags  of  the  old  deiJbAei:  of 
^liat  anceftor  ^f  saiof^  who  came  over  Wijth  dbe 
^Ambaflador  of  King  Priam. 

Fancaurt.  \  am  forry  you  interrupted  them ; 
I  like  thofe  children  of  tnature  \  I  am  fond  of 
natural  charadters;  no  difguife-'-all  open  ho- 
nefty — ^what  their  hearts  .prompt,  dieir  tongues 
xitter. 

Sir  Robert.  True^  Sir,  tnuc :  I  am  glad  yjpu 

like  plainnefe;    and  therefore  tell  you,    Mn 

Fancourt,    that  the  draft  I  prosnifed  you  for 

my  Lord  Beechgrove,  I  have  altered  vsyf  mind 

about. 

Fancourt  (aftomjhed).  Sir ! 
Sir  Robert.  AH  that  affair  about  Mr.  Snapper 
was  very  pleafant  to  be  furej  but  I  have  met 
^th  a  thing  that  has  Ikagger'd  me  a  good 
<leaL 

Fancourt  (aftdt).  The  devil!  ftaggered.  Sir? 
.  Sir  Robert.  Yes,  .Sir;  I  do  not  underftand  a 
man's  wanting  favours,  and  then  treating  thofe 
ill  who  would  do  them  fervice. 

Fancourt.  My  very  heart  Ihrivels  like  fcorch- 
ed  parchment  (afide).  Treat  you  ill,  Sir !  who 
has  dared  to  accufe  me  of  treating  you  ill.  Sir 
Robert  ?  I  defy  the  man  j  I  defy  the  human 
being.     Whu !  I  wifh  I  was  out  of  the  houfe 

Sir  Robert.  Dear,  Mr.  Fancourt,  I  have  not 
the  leaft  fufpicion  that  ^you  wou'd  ufc.  me  ill. 
I  believe  it  to  be  impoflible.  No,  Sir,  it  is 
my  Lord  Beechgrove  of  whom  I  complain. 
Why,  Sir,  do  you  know  I  met  him  in  the 
Park,  and  he  would  not  fpeak  to  me !  would 
fcarcely  return  my  bow !  tho'  an  hour  before 

he 
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he  invited  me  to  vifit  hhn,  as  you  know.  Blcfi 
mc !  what*5  the  matter,  Mr,  Fancourc. 

FancGurL  OI  Sir  Robert,  I  am  feized  with 
a  vertigo,  whidi  B-lometimcs  very  troublefimie 
(fmallm'tng  a  laugh).  If  I  had  aglafs  of  hartfliora 

and  water-^ 

Sir  Robert.  Here— Thomas— Humphrey— 
Pflgomyfelf.  [Exit. 

'  Famourt.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  he  has  ieen  the  red 
Lord  Beechgrovc.  O !  my  back  cracks  lik<* 
an  old  wainfcot.  The  thoufand  is  gone  like 
laft  year's  moonlhire,  if  I  can't 


1li??y  enters: 


»' 


O !  you  devil,  out  of  the  houfe  !       ■    '  -  -• 

^pp$:  What  has  happened  ?         * 
FanzQHTt.    What    has    happen'd  !    why   old 
Taffy  has  feen — cut  of  the  houfe — do  not  ftay 
to  afk  qucftions  j  he  has  ieen  your  £'Clygraph^^ 
cut — out — here  he  comes !  (Tippy  i\i}::Jh€s). 

Sir  Rcezp.t  cntsrSy  fcUcx'ti  by  a  Servant  "-Jiith 

O!  t!ii:i.  will  be  too  much  fjrme,  I  fear,  at  laft. 
Sir  Roberr'you  are  very  good  (drhiks).  O! 
blefs  t7jl-  ("-'^^^Yy  fpring  and  fall  I  I  am  better 
ROW.  You  v.:ere  pleai'cd  to  fay  fome thing.  Sir, 
about  my  friend^  Eord  Beechgrove.  O  !'  1  re- 
member'novr — he  met.  you,  and  did  not  re- 
coUcifi:  .you.  -    .     " 

^Si7' Rcbert.^,T\\?±' ^y•^^?>  very  odd  the"!  and  1 
fa\d — fays  I-^'^  My  Lord,  the  thoufand  pounds 
'''Vhich'Mr.  Fancourt  f[)oke  t5  rrte  of— — ' 

Fiimourt. 
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.  Pancwrt.  Did  you-^id  yo^x^  {,cptgb^^an4 
'lauzbs  ivifb  bis  htfck  ti&ned).  Welli  $\t  Roboi?^ 
and  what  (aid  my  Lo^  ? 

Sir  Rhbert.  Never  a^  word— -never  a  word. 
Stared  as  though  I  hpd  been  a  new  caiyig^t 
monller.  I  had  not  changed  my  6rt%^*i^^f^ 
he  had  changed  his^.  The  difference  of  4rcfs 
made  me  almoft  think  once>  that  I  rmight^lpe 
miftaken ;  but  on  looking  againj  I  was  Cwc  of 
mjrman.  ■-■•v     >.>{  \.>^-.i 

.FoHcwrt.  Aye-^pray  what\^«q»  hisi^dreftj 

Sir?  '        '^     ^ 

Sir  Rohrt.  Regimentals. 

-R«»rfl«rA  Regimentals?  a  hint!  (Jignificantly 
afide)  O !  he  had  his  regimentals  Qn-*-aye— te 
is  a  Colonel  in  the  Guards.  Rather  odd  not 
fpeaking,  I  confefs ;  but  a  man^  whofe  head 
is  ftufF'd  with  the  bufinefs  of  all  Europe,  muft 
be  for^ven  if  a  flight  acquaintance  flips  out 

Sir  Robert.  Why,  I  can  make  allcjwahc^s, 
Mr.  Pancourt;  I  remeniber  tnyfelf,  when  I 
was  High  Sheriff  for  the  countjr>  I  one?  Jpafl^ 
an  acqamtance,  but  I  -made  him  an  apology; 
and.  Sir,  I  fliall  expert  an  apology  from  my 
Lord,  for  not  returning  my  bow,  before  J  ad- 
vance the  thoufand  pounds.  A  thoujfand  pOund^ 
is.  money,  Mr.  Fancourt. 

Fancourt.  It  is — it  is,  Sir,  and  the  riian%h6 
wiU  nqt  make  a  bow'  for  a  thoufand  pounds', 
ought  never  topofiefs  a  thoufand  p^ncc  (&i^^s 
afide).  I  wiU  go.  Sir,  and  bring  his  l^oi^jmb 
hcre^  (going),  lit  dines  to-day  aj:  the'  DutcKftB^s 
in  his  own  Iquare  i  but  I'll  eng^  to  bring  him 
away  in  fpicc  of  wit,  and  b^Jaucy,  a,rid  chiftx- 

^    E  palgnc. 
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pi^gnc.    rUbCfffjiiaedi  tor  thee  yctj  old  Taffy! 

(afida).  ^      [£k^. 

SirRoberi.  I  wilb  my  Lord  wou'd  invite"  mc 
to  dine  at  a  Dutchefs's.  I  never  did  dine^with 
a  Dutchefs.  ,  It  muft  be  very  deJigEcfiil! 
I  fhould  go  back  to  G!amorganlhire,andDe  able 
to  amure  my  neighbours  with  all  her  Grace's 

■  bons  mots,and  repeat  iitrGrace's  toafts  i  Iwoidd 
hold  my  afs-lkin  flily  under  the  table,  and,  peocil 
down  her  good  things.  'Tis  all  the  falhion 
now.  Many  a  man  gets  a  dinner  by  being 
known  to  write  down  the  wit  of  his  hoft  or 
hoftefs;  the',  after  long  watching,  he  frequendy 
brings  avray  empty  tablets.  {.Exit. 

;GbOs;ci«a  e^f 'jofi^bing  auMiy,  /s^e&ed  iy 

Jemy.  Aje,  MUs,  you  may  Iai^;i^,':twt  "fcr 
.  my  pm».  I  docsa'i; .  ^e  laaj  ^^ing^joj  'imir,  ala- 

blaftcf  fl;atuKi»7--4tll  of  one  coloiu^  U^e  »cCu|^'s 
^fefr      GiiT.me.a  fine  .iaix^  pi^3TO>.  .irath 

robes  of  rcd>  and  blue>  arul  ;rtch  ^^'rHBit  'cv 

..Gevgina,  Your  ufiie  is  exceljentf /^liii^^m^ 

Jemrjt.  Butif  yoytalfc  pfttatuary^m^tqi.Mrs, 

■  ^Venip'3t;  :      ■  ;     ^- ■■ 

..<Wi*»(»....W'|a4i«i(h€f  ,,  .^  V 

yevo-i  Why,;jV  lady-  yi)ia^tiiakf^&^^  jfiwft 
IbtWfiS  ip..tIi«ij]iTOrld,  all.  ip  Wx^,  ;,TJ^re"are 

.  dukes-rfl^:.*^ women,  .piprc,naDijplflian,Jfc. 
-Now  if  I  can  nufe  her  ajriofity^"to"gb"iierc. 
Jack's  bufinefais'done  (afidt). 

Gttrpna. 
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;-.  ::  3.OT-?T  ■  :;:  • 

Georgina.  Dear  Jenny,  how  can  I  fee  them  ? 

'Jenny.  Why,  bjr  going  to  her  Exhibition  on 
l?iih-ftrect-hilL      ^      -' 

Georpna.  Fifti-ftrcet-hill — "virherc  is  that  ? 

Jemy.  iHfang^me  if  I  know  (afid^);iO\yiiiSi 
ev(ti*f'&bay  kihows  VHferc  that  is.  'Tis  jiift  by 
tBfdfvcKbr  Sqtiare.  '  ■ 

■  Gedr^iMi.  T  wonder  if  flie  wou'd  teach  ti«  htr 
"art?   *  ^"'' •'  "'•'  •   '"■■  *•'"  •  .'/ i.-.-. 

^  Jcmt;.  Yes>  to  be  fure  flic  wou*d.  Alf  arts 
•are  to  be  learnt  by  tho!c  who  lia^c  moneys  cx- 
^ccpt  the  art  of  being  happy. 

Georzma.  Then  the  firft  ufe  1  would  m^e 

of  it,  mould  be  to  imitate  the  features  of  Mn 

'Conway  in  wax.     I  then  fliou'd  be  able  tp  look 

Jat  him^  without  blufhing,  and  even  talk  to  him 

'witKout  his  being  a  bit  the  wifef. 

Jenny,  Mr.  Cofl?wayi  indeed!  (ajide^  petu- 
lantly}. 

Geprpna.  O  dear  I  yes  1  will,  I  will  learn  the 

^rt. " '  1  know  his  irountcnance  fo"^  well,;  that  I 

.  Jhou*d  be  able  to  66py  it  without  ever  feeing 

"Kim  more.     Ahdyec  there  is  one  look,  which 

/?b  ait  can  imitate !  (^/^W<?r/r^. 

Jenrry.  Devil  take  him !  (afide).  Well,  Mifs, 
ril  tarry  you  there  to-morrow.  But  Sir  Robert 
(nuft  not  know  it. 

Giorgind.  O  not  for  the  world!  I  will  go— 
1  will  go — I  will  go.  [Runs  of. 

Jenny.  Yes,  fo  you  ftiafl;  but  Mr.  Conway 
fliall  n^ver  be  the  better  for  it.  You  have  a 
largfe  fortune,  niy  dear,  and  are  haridfome )  my 
brother  is  handfome,  and  has  no  fortune— th« 
beft  rcafon  for  to  bring  you  together. 


E  2  Enter 


'  l^Sir  Robert.  Where  is  my  daughter  ? 
,  Ji»ny.  Juft  gone  to  her  drefling-room.  Sir, 
Sir  Rohtrt,  Then  I'll  go  and  hear  her  on  the 
harp  a  little.  She  has  a  fweet  finger;  aye — 
and  fhe  isafweetyirli  but  my  heart  has  athou- 
fand  aches  about  her,  and  dearly  as  I  love  her,  I 
am  ready  fometimes  to  exclaim  with  the  old  fong, 

"  I  wonder  any  man  alive,  would  ever  have  a  daughter," , 

Jenny.    O!    you   old if  you'd  had    wit.. 

^BncfUgh  for  to  have  put  a  proper  value  on'  my 
;  81iarms,  I  would  have  taken  every  care  about 
yoiir  daughter  ofF  your  hands; — but  I'll  be  re- 
venged for  all  your  tricks  !  here  I  have  been 
IpendinganxiouK  days,  and  lleeplels  nights,  for 
two  years; — making  up  the  fmarteft  caps  of 
■  v/afh'd  gauze  and  dyed  ribbons  ;-  — buying  new 
braids  of  hair,  of  a  nice  nut  brown — and  all 
without  being  able  to  touch  the  old  gooft,  any 
more  than  if  his  heart  was  made  of  leather.  But 
I'll  match  you!  fince  you  will  not  make  me 
your  wife,  I'll  give  your  daughter  a  hufband  j 
and'ifyou  fhould  die  of  the  morcificarioc,  I  know 
where'  tb  find  a  pMce  to  dance  on.  {Exit. 


'/[  ''15^E^ 


-».■.;'       1.P    vjif        Tir.-!\     .Hid  -it    10     .lO'Jiio: 

"  mii'oi  'iis-ih vaihi;  ^m,  t;M*aj*f 'win 

I  fue  Ibr  compaffion  fronil  a  proud  beauty,  who 
treated 


treated  nje  with  haughtinefs,   even  when  flic 
believed  me  heir  to  proiperity^ 

Conway.  Pride  and  lovehnefs  ought  to  go 
together.  I  diflike  the  vulgar  jailing  againft 
the  haughtiriiefs  of  confcious  beauty.  Shej,  who 
over  values  hcrfelf,  will  never  fink  too  low; 
and  the  lady  of  whom  we  fpeak,  perhaps  loves 
you. 

^///.  For  that  veiy  reafon,  I  will  not  again 
appear  before  her.  /  am  too  proud  to  raifc 
a  conflift  in  her  bofom  between  her  pride,  and 
her  tendernefs,  and  to  owe  at  Ipngth*  perhaps, 
to  her  comfaffioHi  the  acceptance  to  which  her 
Iqye  wopld  ifiever  have  acceded. 

Conway.  You  are  very  nice.  If  my  heart  were 
not  pre-occupied,  and  fo.  fine  a  woman  had  an 
inclination  to  make  me  noaftcr  of  herfelf  and  for- 
tune, I  would  not  quarrel  with  hef.sfcout  the 
niotiyc  y  I  wou'd  thank  die  pretty  creaujre, 
and  i^ive  her  aQ  thp  love  I  cox^ld,  > 

j/Z/i  Yes;  but';^ou  ar^  a  t^an  of  foitunc. 
By  this  timcj^  I  fuppbi^i  people  bej^id:  to  talk 
01  my  diftrefe'd  ffcate,       ^    ,.; 

Conway,  1  have  hear4  it  n^eii^hecj^ 

AJgilL  What  has  been  faid  ?     \ , 

Qonw^t  A.  lady  obferved,  that  \t  was  pity 
jgt  inan  fp  handfome  jDboii'd  hc;.  fijink  {o : low  ^ 
and. her  hufbahd  faid  hf  lyas  iqrfy,  tijecaufe  you 
were  fuch  a  good  kind  of  young  man.  » 

j^gill  {with  contempt).  Good  kind  of  young 
man !  I  ai^i.  forry  I  h^ve  incunr'd  .iswh  ftn  apr 
probation:  (jCortway  Jeems  furprijed)  ~  iioj  no, 
do  not  imagi^je  {Jwlmg).  ttet  I  wilb^for  the  re- 
putation ot  a  bad  heart.  But  the  term, 
K^.Good  ifindrf  young  man^^  \xi  our  ^ys,.  is  fo 
.:'  ■  ■''■  .■.•■;;..,  .Ej.     ._..;:.      .,    applied, 
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applied,  that  I  dcfire  not  to  be  honoured  wiSth 
it.  An  idle  fellow,  who  hangs  loofc  on  fo-- 
ciety,  without  merit  or  avocation,  or  one  who 
corrupts  the  lifter  of  his  friend,  or  runs  away 
with  his  daughter,  or  does  €^1  thofe  things 
which  mankind  ought  to  execrate,  is  faid,  in 
excufc,  to  be  tf  gcoJ  kind  of  young  man,  la 
Ihort,  good  kind  of  young  man,  m  the  pre* 
fenc  acceptance,  may  very  fairly  be  tranflated 
JccundreL 

Er.tfr  SfTvanf. 

Szrz\7>:f.  Sir,  here  is  ihe  perfon  }"Ou  ordered 
from  Tower-hill.  Slopfeller,  I  think  he  calls 
himklf.  [£xu. 

C$KZi,r:.  Slopfeller !  How  do  you  tranflate 
th.ir  ?  Apv^:hecrir)%  I  fuppofe  r 

-T  ,:...  Ha,  ha,  hi!  X03  I  :iiH:re  you.  A 
M\'  .V  r-!..*  ."..^riclkr  v:>cs  r.c:  J.eal  Ir.  emulficns 
iir..:  .v;v:\^,  he ---'.:■.::  v  v:  r?.i:::  ;fxcuie  rr.v  teliir.^ 

•  V  ,.      A  . . .-. .     . .  t      ^ . . ^     i .   .         ^    -  -^     ■  K      i    -•  -  -  V         -^  A  • 


J                                                        •          >  •   •      •           .-                                I 

-•■                                         T'"  ••- 

*-                                                       -.  ,       .  .       •           . 

•^j"-—      ••--•^^      *-«_a>r^     --      "'■V         --  r"-^  .a         •       ^--^         .-«_J         .- 

,     .         ■    -     .    -    . . . 

^-                   .*       .             ■      .                 •^•^ « -i.          -  ■-..■-.*                    *^               ..^■Zl.'Z          f.LC-:.— 


4k>  .:..*     1,>      •        «^. 


v.\::jh  :\  \:k<  :rc.     Vh.i:  Arc  v:-  r:!-?;  toc?  = 

'  T  •*  •    •-*      •  •  •  ■     ,        ^.  — 

—  "»      •"•"".'    ^  ■--.''."*•>—:•  r-    *    - <^     -  - .  ■« '  A  -i    '-<,  —    .'^  ■ ,-  T 
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Cofwajf.  What!  and  is  the  frenzy  of  your 
brain  rcgukted  by  the ,  hope  of  fcrving  your 
country  ?  Do  all  your  privaii  woes:  frnK*'  be-  . 
fore  thap  powerful  principle  1  Ol  gjlorkkis 
e^ft  "of  patriotic  love !  -Every  felii&  feplkg 
vanlflies—'-to  tear  myielf  from -you  becomes  a 
DUTY,  ■  I  go— -defpife*  not  this  •  weaknefs-ffr-I 
venerate,  I  pity  yoii  f  ^        ■  »  [>fiw/L 

^/V/.  Friend;  of  my,  heart l  He  goeisj  in 
tears  I  Ohl  the  drops  whidi  manjy  6iej^4^ 
forces  from  the  eye,  are  more  precious  .^jtfej^ 
thofe  coUefted  in  the  groves  of  rich  Arabia-^-- 
They  fink  into  my  heart—they  cberijh  it  !*— 
Now  come  in.  Sir, 

"■•'''■'■ 
Enter  a  Man,  %vub  a  bundk,       '  ^' 

"    ■     .  •    ■      ^  '  •■  ■■';>.•-.-;    .'•  ;.-,.;3 

JIave  you  brought  what  I  ordered?     :v  ' 

Mqn.  Yes  J  here  are  the  thiHgs,- Sin  (^5^^ 
thehmdle)  •    '       -. 

j^gill.  This,  then,  is  the  complete  ditffs' of 
an  finglifh  failor  ?  ;         • .    : 

ilf<?;r.  Complete  !  (opening  end  dijplofing  it) 

AjnlL  O!  the  fight  of  it  *warnis  my  heart ! 
In  this  drefs  what  heroes  have  bled— what  gal- 
lant ads  have  been  atchieved  !  Thofe  who 
have  worn  it,  have  given  England  all  her 
glory — have  given  her  the  boundlcfs  empire  of 
the  oqean. 

Man.  Ay,  Sir,  it  was  your  Raleighs,  and  your 
Drakes,  and  your  Bqfcawehs  who  did  all  that.  ' 

AJgilU  O  !  whiift  our  grateful  retrofpedtion 
twines  layrels  around  riie  heroes  of  departed 
days,  let  us  not  forget  what  is  due  to  thole  of 
our  own  !  Let  us  look  with  gratitude  towards 
a  Howe,  and  hang,  ,with  tributary  tearis,  over 

E  4  th^ 


Ar  macs  of  BIovtague,   HAmmor.   ani 


Ak !  die  nfetc  Iflft^^nf  gone* 
j^MBL  But  Somt  iraiain.  -There 

«inflan;oDC  fifce  iuetcon»  wadffidt 

JkfiK.  G«i!     he's  a  fine  ieHofir,   and  iviD 
flHfce  A  jiofale  fiAftr;   but  ow  Ihei^  Aank 


M^TLpfxttPiis^  m^^i^m 


>^  ieliew«t«  ftifl  MO  bilk 
cicnt.  [fiaJr^croMC 

Now,  all  my  debts  paid,  and  a  lew  gaineas  in 
my  pocket,  I  quit  my  country;  bat  I  quit: 
her,  to  fcrve  her !  O !  may  the  boundlels  bleA 
lings  of  heaven  defcend  upon  her;  may  agr 
arm  contribute  to  rcftore  peace  to  her;  and 
may  clory  and  monarchy  be  hers,  till  time 
fhall  be  no  ixiorei  [Exit 


A. 
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If 


A  eT  ,iv. 


SCENE  I.— If ^  Ho^4,tia's  i)r0m^df)mr 
She  enters  with  rapidi^^qnddifir^^  tbm  iJf/Kf^ 

Mi 


^  ' 


Lady  HoratiA.  Ycj— prdcr  tte  hoffe^  In^ 
ftandy — and  yet  —no — i  fhaUnot  wwttthemr— 
Go  to  his  uncle  in  the  city  1  How  ftrange  that 
will  be  !  Bvt  qan  I  hcfitat^  on  decorwrnfi  whea 
BxisTENC^  is  at  ftakc?  Can  \  fuffer  Sidney 
Afgill to  believe  that  Georgma^'?  fooleries  are 
my  fcntiment3  ?  Can  I  fuffer  tootjitr  to^  teye 
the  trin^'Qit  of  lifting  him  from  poyimy* 
whiUfc  I  am;^<jefpiiidl:  Tbft?lhaqgh«>bi^^ 
;nv  heart-ftrings  J : . Ali  1  .Wfc^/^dnwiiy !    ;  :•    y 


:>/r" 


■  ;    S.:  >  ■;               s:^::   'to    \: 

;■■  '  ':  . :  j"  ^Ai';'  .    < -cii:  ",.  -{x.-.i."   V 

I                    •      ■ 

Conway.  I  flev^  the  momcn«<,I  .rjecqivcd  ycpc 
commands. 

Lady  Horatia.  My  commands !    Sir,  I  oqly 

fcnt  to  alk it  was  only  with  an  intention  tn 

■ ... ,       {much  confujed.) 

fiwwigTv  Spcakj  1^  Do 

me  the  honour  to  re]pofe  conndeh^^^^      me. 

Laify  Horatia.  Yes/ Sir,  I  believe  I  can— — 
I  believe  I  ought — biit  fhame  weighs  down  my 
very  foul. '  In  one  moment  what  will  you  think 
of  me  ? 

Conway.  What  I  have  always  thought,  that 
you  arc  oiie  of  the  firft  of  your  fex. 

Lady 
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Lady  Horatia  {walks  a  little  way  in  extreme 
agitatitmj  then  returns).  I  muft  ipcak,  for  the 
conflict  is  too  great  for  me  to  endure.  You 
are  the  friend  of  AfgiU — the  friend  of  his 
yeudi — the  chofea  of  his  heart,  {be  b$ws)i\\  k 
Permit  me  then  to  aik,  even  though  your  an- 
fwer  ftiou'd  be  a^  breach  of  coafidex»^, '  did  you 
ever  hear  him  mention  any  other  lady  as  one 

.. as  one with  whom  he  wifhcd  to  unite 

his  fate  ? 

Conway.  O  nevfU" !  You  arc  the  pbjcft  of  hU 
adoration. 

Lady  Horatia.  {v^ith  quicktiefs)  Then  find 
him  out— — purfuc  him  !  What  have  I  faid  ? 
My  foul  Ihrinks  at  the  found  of  tjje  words  I 
have  uttered. 

Conway.  Would  my  Afgill's  ears  could  have 
received  them  !  Go  on.  Madam. 

Lady  Horatia^  Go  on  !  Alas  !  need  I  add  an- 
other fentence  !  You  fee  that humble  me 

not  too  far lam  proud  ■  Had  Afgill  con- 
tinued the  heir  of  fplendid  pofleffions,  perhaps 
my  pride  and  coldnefs  would  never  have 
abated ;  but  he  is  poor  j  he  is  undone  ! 

Cmzvay.  Peerlefs  woman  ! 

Lady  Horatia^  My  fortune  is  his— my  heart 
.: — my  foul ! 

Conway.  O  !  ftifFer  me  to  kneel  for  him ! 
For  him  I  thank  you^  adorable,  tranfcendent 
woman ! 

Lady  Horatia.  J  feel  your  kindnefs.  in  endea- 
vouring to  abate  my  confufion.  The  ftep  I 
have  taken  I  fhou*d  yefterday  have  thought  lels 
eafy-  than  to  die.  Permit  me  to  leave  you,  nor 
dare  to  tiiink  {with  rejumed  dimity)  that,  be- 
caufe  my  paflipn  is  ftrong,  my  condufl:  ihaljbe 

4  weak ! 


y^ 


^aki  Kfy  re]putation  is  id  yoiif ;  Iiimt|sr^ 
preferve  it  ayyou  wotfd  yoer  own  life  aiid  ho- 
nour. [ExU^ 
Cotruoay.^  I  accept  the  glorious  depofit,  and 
I  will  defcprfe  the  truft.  What  grace  can  dig- 
nity of  foul:  befliow  1  The  very  conduft  which 
from  a  vulgar  rtiind  ^biild  difeuft,  from,  fuch 
elegance  and  vii*tue  bc;cotne;s  fefcinating.  Now, 
AlgUl,  I  will  datre  to  feek  thee  j  and  I  will  pour 
fuch  tranfport  on  thy  heart,  as  fhall  make  thee 
confcfs,  the  hour  of  thy  poverty  the  moft 
blelftd  of  thy  Fife,  \ExiU 

SCENE  n — Sir  Robert   Flov^r's  Library. 

Eiiter  Sir  Robert  in  a  hurry ^  follcfwed  by  (s 

Servant, 

Sir  Robert.  Bring  up  his  lordihip  and  Mr, 
pancourt  direftly — fly  down-^never  keep  a 
ijord  in  waiting.  \^Exit  Servants 

(Sits.)  No,  I  won't  receive  his  lordihip  fitting 
(fifes),  that  will  look  like  want  of  refpedt.  I 
will  be  -ftanding.  No-— that  will  not  be  the 
thing  neither  J  for  then  I  fhall  have  no  opportUr- 
jiity  to  fhcw  my  veneration,  by  rifi.ng  at   his 

entrance.     No         I    muft   fit,    and Ycs^ 

there  I've  hit  it    ■     TU  be  reading-^ deeply 

employed  in  reading.  Then,  when  the  great 
tnan  enters,  ftartup,  and  dalh  s^way  the  book. 
Let  me  fee-.-^it  fhaU  be  a  large  book.  I'll  get 
up  and  reach  one  down.  \tnomU  the  lihrary 
ftepSj  and  takes  down  a  ^tf^)— Chambers's  Dic- 
tionary— ^that  will  do.  {i^akes  down  another) 
>'  The  Fall  of  the  Roman  Empire.''  Blefs 
me — hiy  Jord! 
(Jfjirvant  announces  Lord  Beecbgr^ve.    Sir  kc^ 

iert  looking  'round  fees   Ttp^  enter ^  drejfed  as 

LdTd 


1^  TOE  Tgg|«vc|p  Kxr, 

-.-jjijir/  n<r.i>^  «<i  .?.)  "     ■  -  -"■'  "'^ 

^  RArt.  p,  dtir !  I  am  qui^  confounded. 
|tff)iKd>IlM£l70Utferdfhip's  pardona  milBon  of 
UDcs.  Mr.  FancouI^-^,  my  knee  !  {mis  it) 
Ite^luikitdih^adHir.  A  moft  mtoward  ac- 
ndtti^  mvlotd  j  be(  pray  accept  it  ^  an  anen. 
Tou  found  me  iprawlu^  ac  your  feet — it  Shews 
}ftik  deyoCedi^Aoitoyour  fervice. 
Vs^,  iSiFRob^it)'!  have  oft?n  beard  of  the 
ptftencft  ^- die  Welch  gentlemen,  and  you 
TCalhr  coiifir°X  ^  tli^  i^^  bcc"  1^^-  The  yea* 
Viv^chf^.  Wtrefteriff;  Sir  Robert,  was  fufh 
a'i^iar  or  ^tendiMmd  magniftunce,  as  Gk- 
nBfgUiOitFfr  t^tdii^  remember.  We  heard 
a  vaft  deal  of  it  atSaint  James's  ;  itamufcdthc 
Royal  Circle  fora  month. 

Sir  Ro&ert.  "Why,  my  lord,  Idid'uVf  befton 
that  occafion.  When  I  was  higlt"  flwriff'for 
riw  county,  I  neither  fpared  niJrRiIf  or '  W 
piyfe.  A  hanging  in  the  moniinjg,  and'anaf^ 
fcmbly  at'night ;  giving  the  judges  a  dinil^  to- 
day, and  to-morrow  confiilting  '  Jacfc'  .Klewft 
about  a  new  gallows.  Such  avw-iety-eiyHifi- 
^ers,  my  lord,  dem»ids  a  mw's  w^e%iiai- 
tibn,       '  .'  "  '■  ■"  ■'  ■■""  '*'"'■" 

•^-Tifpy.  Ccrtjirfy,  certainly.  A  litdt  tfciTig 
ha^^ed  this  morriirig,  Sir  Robert,  which  has 
giit^  me  pain.  -  You  addrefled  me  in  the  Park, 
I  really  was,  at  tfiat  moment,  throwing  over  in 
itty  mind  tlie  compadl  between  Ruffia  aiid  Po- 
iandj^-Tln-ftdrt',-']had  almoft  determined  to  go 
to  S^nt  Petefcf&ar^  ambairador  myftlf  j  fori 
^iteki-<jhe  brtwo'pioihts  might  be  revifcd.  hf. 
that  very  moment.  Sir  Robert,  juft  as  I'was 


dclivermg.my  credentials  to  the  Eiiigr^s^xJuid 
receiving  one  of  thofe  Micious  ftniles,  wi^q^-^ 

FancouTt.  You  Will  go  too  far,  {twitching 
him) 

Ti^y.  I  fay,  juft  tjx^n.  Sir  Robert,,  yqu,  idr 
dreOedme.  .  .'     --i-ir 

Sir  Roiert*  Np  wqader,  ,n;iy  iQfdi  tha^^-jyoSi 
oyerlooke4 1»^  $  t  am  aihaxi^ed  to  have  tnade:4 
complaint  of  fuch  a  triSe.       ,      ^  .     , :   :.  :  :V 

Fancourt.  Pray,  my  ioi:d«  exeipine  Sir  Ror* 
bert's  ihclvfiB ;  you  wijl  find  tiiem  well  %ck.ed. 

Sir  ibbert.  All  dead  itock, .  my- lord  i  hea^y 
dead  ftock.  .  vl..  :^ 

^^P&-  Pardon  mc>  Sir,  pardon ;  me !' rSuch 
ftock  13  never  dead..  You  have  here  ip  caJC'sr 
Ikin  and  iheep's-lkin,  the  very  .fouls  cf  thc^au^ 
thors.  ;  Well  qijofcn,  I  d^je  f^y^    :,. . 

Sir  Rohert.  Why,  my  lord,  as  to  the  chcJice,  I 
left  that  to  my  broker*  He  furmflied  titft  whole 
hoiife,  from  the  kitchen  to  the  garret*;  thf  poia 
and  the  poets  %  the  frying-pans  and  tiie.philofi)^ 
phers  were  all  of  his  choolmg. 

Famourii  Now,  Sir  Robert,  if  jpu  >vould  dq 
the  thing  gcnteely,  write  the  draft  without  hiia 
pbferving  it,  and  I'll  prefcnt  it  to  him  after  wc 
have  left  the  houfe.  Great  men  myft  apt  hftve 
fervices  tendered  them  coarfely. 

Sir  R^t.  I  underftand  you  i. there  is  a  nice 
way  of  doing  things-  Pray,  my  lordj:jamHfc 
yourfclf  with  a  foUo  pv^ two.>  A  <:ertai«p^  ^mt 
cater— itihaUbc  fo..(^^^.,W^te'rf/t^j^)j^    vllr:^. 

Ijtaiicnhallrib'eei:/'  K  .pjkaf^t  Te^^ding— flightr^ 
pretty  rcadiog.in  a|^>^vy  rnorniiug  Is 

Fancourt.  I^adpnhail7ftrcctrr7--TA  thoBght 
ftrikcj  me, 

<ripfy. 


m  .       vtatqMliitiatetck). 

fiii^  nun,  and  ibnd  pf  \] 

Cgive  him,  by  way  of  c 
dof  CQim«aJ>rIi  "- 

by  turns'). 

^i^.  The  thought  was  too  otyvioUB  to  be 
niifled — -txaftly  luits  his  difcernmcnt  and 
fpirit.  {wbijpers,  thfn  Jpesks  audibly)  Th<  na- 
bobs {whijpers) — the  begums  (ojAj/^wj)— muf- 
lins, .  alaballas,  mul-rauls,  and  nanfooks  (wbif- 
pers),  Nankeen  china  (ttii^n-x),  Paina  rice 
{ivhi/pers). 

Sir  Robert  (runs  Up).  O,  niyloi'd!  mylond! 
I  -ifisiUs  the  draft  into  faneouri's  bofidi)  Not  A 
'word — mum  !  {bis finger  to  bis  lif) 

(Fanccurl  holds  up  the  draft  to  catch  Tippy's 

Tippy.  Fwth,  1  had  bctttr  gtf'kbout  it  di- 
rcftly— ^o  time  to  be  loft — let  us  fin^h  the  bu- 
finefs  at  once,  {looking  figtii^anify  at '"  F/mamrt) 
Sir  Robert,  your  feryant. 

Fancourt.  Sir  Robert,  your  fervant/ (^A  fiftr- 
fyinS^f)     .  ..'.-..■■ 

Sir  Rebert  (Jiatids  and  flares).  "  Stf'Kobert, 
your  fcrvahl" — mighty  (hort  \  Wcll/bfit'tfey'rc 
in  a  hurry  to  ferve  me— a.  litde  rudenefs, 
when  it  proceeds  from  kindnefs,  may  be  par- 
doned. 

Enter  Georgina  haftily^  followed  fy  JtUVY. 

Georgina.  O!  dear  papa,  there  isawbmaflin 

'    the  fquare  with  {ome  odd  muiiCj  I  am  g^tfigto 

the  bow-window  to  hear  her.  ''     'C^*^' 

•       "    *'     Sir 


^   ^ir  !&>«•/.  Get  d(«%, -sibAaprl'?^ 


•n.: 


winding  a  burdygur^/^aftendeti  iy  iii^fcbil- 
drcnj  the  0U  mibra-Ja^lf^ttr.  tbe  iftbefHiUh  a 


-w  ■  * .  **"* ' 


Afr/.  Fancourij  TKis^'is  .tKe'htfi^e ;  iherre^^ 
I  place  myfelf-^fortunitely  I  may"  kttrtL^t'^Ac 
lovely  viflain-,  (^^^  <^^4^hy0., . 

.  Ijbc  yon  jpbqrSdvayk^d/    .  i  \ 

Wet  and  col(f  ine  dj^  ^ndWtfe,     '  '^ 

Pa4^nc^  be  my  only  ^ure. 

pEQRomA  dppenrsy  jENirif  'fih)id5  ttbm^Ver^ 


Ah,  Ah,  channante  lady;  caft  dowft  your  hrighc  t^d, '  , 
Cbmpa^onate  look,  or  perhaps  I  lie  die;         ' '  .'\ 
I  ieeyonfweetfmile  ftealing  over  your  face^'         l^^*  • 

It^^iye.  ygu  new  beauty,  it  give  "you  ne\^  gratfe.  •  - ' 

■  ■  "  '  -  ■- .  -vx, 

•    *'i'*  i     '^^IbfcybiTp^V Savoyard/            i:-  ?.    \\i 

'  "^ '  fect'btrt  ftc,-  knJ  labduf  ■  hard  ;•  -  '  ■  -  ^  r!  v^ 

Wet  and  cold  me  oft  endure>  '  i»  f  i  u  \ 
Patience  be  my  only  cure. 

Make  von  curtefy  to  de  lady,  you  lit  impudent 

i.  '^DWttot^  chide  her/'  ^Wiwrerixiid 
ybti  come  from  ?'''*  -^    '  '-^  '-  ^^oo  ts/ii 


.4|  fait  iiwiiii*i  irifc 

Mrs.  FsMmtn.  From  Ton  greac  wtj  off}  f 
Ure  among  de  mouDoint,  tad  I  be  come  10 
nuke  plcifi^  de  pritladv  of  dii  coontry.  {Gttr. 
gmd  thrwn  d^twjiher.}  Take  up  I'u^car,  aa 
petite,  and  put  it  ia  voce  poeho— Ble&Tmr 
eluriie.  L«]f,i  cancel]  dennune  by iookxi^ 
at  de  <rite  hand. 

Gf^rpKiL'  Can  you  ^  O  !  ilear  jtanft  let  as 
have  hfr  up. 

7Mrr.  LawSi  Mi&,  don't  la  fucb  .cteaoires 
come  in ;  tbcy  may  fttal  fomcthing  j  diefc'a  a 

tmmMNkxitiiaAjoihr  ,«iniir brfatrmi) 
Ihe  Tin  ave  de  gnodebifliA  nod  loqr  ttf  jBaa 

^»<».ii»4ii.TiiEMt»fwv«aiatirt7. 

nieb'illd'oM^  iki-dair.-  n't  -.svsVt  .aiok's 

.M-j.  FoMoan.  Tlius  &r  I  ivtfl^ttAMc  AJ 
iwRiattlurtiiak  ri>iidi«KlAoadM%a«Ux- 
comethepieyoftwATiaidM'iAIiiAt&Maffoii. 

yai»y-(y«iijfVfc«h>j.-Ci»bet  r.nnil  11  irtitii 

haftc.  ~  1':  !.!:!  -tf^iijHf 

■   ■;■   ■■  "■-        ,  ,•    ■'•'      -  ..■i.'.rnA  .bai^^O 
SCENE— Oar^a »  lit  flrirtllgilMl  ;;. 
-    ,   ":  :■         ';.H    ■'■tr.,J\.x«f. 
GttxaniA'  ai&ti  fittmdik  ttw  BdlioagkT 

.V  %.-;:,.•;  ■-;  :.r;-.,Bi/  jBl«#tJ.:ba;ib  svsri  I.'i)"j 
-  -.t:!  v  .    :     ;.  -    -.-.-so  ?.-!)  3on  JriyiH   ,n,,r: 

prie.44<«  Jiaaeli  -fUktHSciifgMi  *iiitii«^(>lil 
<iS(PW«caWr:.>iT«Hi.).^iJlh'  tiMoaailfiwil 
BntlaTcnotde  pOWr  Mldlutefliillwi]  M(ili 
««y«M>"  _^fe^  jiiijta--ftw<it  U1»l».'««M^T0- 
—         * "  W*.'  ■"■'-■  -;  -  i  1 1  -.  ..^.i-j  to  sa.'via 


room;  go icUtciM]r-..v\i ::;.»: ,^  s   pnorc  •v 

thought  <a  i4iat,&ftign-Aii«cijnw%  imp«4e»ce, 
to  harcmcbifcoo  0»vo(f:  tbcii»pm-nr^  5fe>»'t 
like  hepc*'i!U  lift^llbjuixjdetprmifled.  0:^^ 
jlirj.  Fancourt.  Now,  Mifs,  ma  trUli  CeSI[  you 

-— ?i-you.MB  bcsh  ttf btf  kc*;' Iw^pyj ;tf.^<W  •^ 
Ver  good.  -  ,>  :,  v;:* 

Gm^^im^  Dnfr  r  1^  think  I  w  not 

gobd-?):    .  ^  ./  :  -v  V.-.:-  s  ^.  •  ^   ..  r.'.-v; 

Ai^sjJFmleoMi  Baul  Baui  dere  b^yfl^rr- 
two  ylcked  mens,  who  iitve  de.yicked  ddign 
i^poa  you'-i^li  h^t^  you*  muft  not.  JPhP .  gentle- 
mtm'i  butiin  de  pi^ence  of  your  jiapC;  v^our 
papk  be  your  bon  fiiend.     ,.  .  •    ^  w  ./ 

jG^0fjiM»  f  never  .hoard  jany^  <  tiling  fp..  *ridi- 
ctulous.  Never  fee  gc»id£iQci(b  but  jn  iny  papa*;s 
prelence.  O I  voir:  we  a  fine  fortune- teller  I 
Good-day  (iff^'^fgf).  /  v  •  .. 
.  Mrs*  FaMC9urt\  (JiapMedi  ffMowsi-mdfiixss 
&r)^  Madaiti)  if . you  would  ikH  be  rlpft, beyond 
redempdoo,  obfcrve  what  \\  haye  {aikL  Two 
haVe  laid  fuch  a  train 


Georgina.  Amazing!  Why,  you  npw  Ipbak 
goodEnglMhi     '   ..  ..  .  —.i/: 

Ma.  Fancourt.  Hah!  I  had  forgot;  but 
^iriveii;  the  hetit  feels  .it  is  hard  to.  di0embi&. 
You  have  detefled  tOCi  ^h^rming  young  wo- 
man, flight  not  the  cautions  which  I  wear  this 
difguife  j»^v«^  Sjor^lythoy  inuft  havc^iwght 
with  you,-  when  I  tell  you,  that  it  ^^  p«4?hjtp$iat 
the  hizatd  of  mf  Uf^^  jtbat  j  appw^.  bcfwciVOP*: 

'Mbrs.  Fanc9Utt;  Tre^t  nM  li^hllgrJt^n  the 
advice  of  one,  who  runs  fuch  iiflcs  ji»t  p|re($  it 

F  upen 


k .  •«  t 


upon'yotj— ttntfw  nocdxiaiy  WUtU  3el!gncd 
—I  have  awakened  your  caution,  and  my  dtity 
is  cottipleat.  '  ; 

Jtwj  ^rxnrhgiK).  Get  OUr  Of  cheTioilft,  j-to 
impoftor — ^you  deceiving  jczibcU  tfirbudohot 
'go  this  mtfiute,  I  will  order  the  tootiozn  to 
iwecp  you,  out. 

"Mrs.Firtihirt.  "foung  lady  think  Upon  my 
words.  1^^' 

Jmsy.  Thitik 'upon  her  *brds — ava^iBpnd} 
did  you  ever  fee  fuch  afiiirancc,  Mifs  ?  I  hfl»<? » 
ffreat  rniad  tO  beat  her  hurdy-gurdy  abtfat  her 
ears, 

Gecrgina.  Be  fUent!  what  I  Wave  ht^rd'lKall 
finV  into Tny  heart,  t  wiH  bccircumlpcft  (ir*S- 
ingfiowly  and  p-avtl^  of). 

yevny.  Here's  a  pretty  kettle  or  filhf  who  can 
-  (hat  vile  woman  be  ?  Jack  has  let  fomehody 
into  our  ftcret,  'who  has  betrayed  os.  What 
labour  it  will  coft  me  to  dirow  her  oS"  "her 
gtiartj"!  but  I'll  try  ^takes  a  Uller  from  herpatht, 
snilboki  it  over).  Yes,  yes  ;  this  letter  will  "bring 
Jack.  Hang  me,  if  I  don't  believe  I  have  fpclc 
difguife  9Tong.  Well,  ho  matter — the  mean- 
ing is  tindifguifed  enough  {wafers  the  Utter). . 
Here  Humphrey!  (fmUing,  imd  Jfeakits^  very 
"  ■  ^^^  Hciniphrey-i  ,.  ..... 

Come,  nontiShfotim^a^^TJf-V^i' 

Tjiv^  i§ad^  jr.t|p»r:-hcfe,'«^etWltt«W»^ 

:l.,S^'^B/3?3fi?.:'*^,M°^«  lac|^.,.,>Gojne.  aonr, 

.^(fMW»j^^  yoii  know.  I  am  working  yoH  the 

corners 


* 

l:p.i;Mrs;pfaneW;ihjgid^Qr.cWcC  twenty.timc$as 
Hr<;tty  las  this  (touching  that  which  he  wekr^). 

Humphrey.  Shall  I  have  it  by  Friday,  when  1 
go  to  Bob's  wedding  ? 

Jennys  t<^u^^^  i,h\l rings)  .,  ./  , 
Humphry.  Well,  give  U  me  (Jnatching  the  Ut^ 
/^r).  The  old  plage,  rfuppofeV 

JenKf.  Tes,  xe&.the  gld  plftQC ..(fe// ^a«^). 
Hang  the  bell — go  direftly.  [Exit. 

^l^mpbrff.  Whe  wakfer'3.y(^t,-i^,lia,)hftr.aio^ 
Ave  tftiiiksl  c^n't  jead^wfoltii^-rThclj)  her  %py 
head !  ;ha,  iha,  .ha !  I  cap  re;afl  qjr\d  wjroitc  wo, 
but  that*s  a  f^icret  between  me  Jihci  my  ownfclf 
UoQking  at  it  all  rounder  I  .wo^ld,Iy>t  bxe^  la  feal 
lor  tht  vpj?id— fpr^th^t  I  JtnQW  wojild  be  • 
moiib.unhonorabfe  th'mgi  butj^tq  a.chambcir^ 
maid'^  A^ct  wafer— -diere--rit  qpeos  Kk?  a.boU*d 
pyfter. 

'Ti»  a  dainty  fcrawl.  The  Jiacs  run  t% 
ihrfdght  as  the  zig-zag  of  a  fcjccw.  {reads) 
*'  X.o\ringBrothcr,' '  — ^.wejl  that*«  koind. — *'  cym 
here  tp-morrow  in  your  old  difguife — I  mew 
the  (fpelling)  f— e— m— fern,  {looking  earnefify) 
f--e,.te.  Ntby  itfelf  M."  Yes,  -it  is  female — 
apd  cajl  yoprfclf,  as  before,  Mifs  Sally  Mar- 
tin.*' So,.lb!  then  that  ftrapping.Mrench  that 
1  have  let  in  fom^times,  is  ^l  Ae  .ivhile  her 
brother  Jack.  (Jcratcbes  bis  heady  and  reads 
again)  "  There'3  fomething  in  the  wind — wc 
muft  make  flioirt  work — ^befurc.you  come — 
your  affeftiopate  fitter,  Jane." 
So  Jack  ai>d  Jafje  are  a  pretty  .pair;  now, 
what  can  they  be  upon?  that^s  nothing  to  I--- 
•J  think  I  wop' t  carry  it— yes,  (Jooks  at  the  cor- 
ners of  bis  handkerchief)  yes,  I  think  I  will— -I 

F2  will 
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Tiffj.  Is  he  ?  he  is — no,  I'll  not  nirC-v-he's 
coming  toWayds  itie---l'U  not  flinch.  Now 
y6u  ftiaB  fee,  Mr.  Fancourt,  what  it  ig  to  uft 
z  brother  r^cal  ill.  |s  not  the  world  wid«  . 
enough  for  our  cricks,  but  we  miift  cheflc  6ne 
another?  I'll  facrificc  myfelf  rather  ^W&ittH!b( 
revenged,  {fckes  but  his  foicht-  boek  amtfiHcil, 
fitmbtg  vtry  ifiliHt). 

Ente^  Si*  R«fir*rt'. 

Sir  Rebert.  Hah!  there's  his  Loi^ffiip— fee 
fccms  very  bufy— -perhaps  I  had  better  pafs  on 
-— rio,  I  -won't — fureiv,  after  fuch  a  favour-^ — ■ 
Hah!  my  Lord,  your  moft  obedient. 

{Tifpy-  looks  at  bm,  gazeSf   tben  cmtSfives 

WeUfiow  i  declare  Uioki  atneiz^.-^f  i^«n*;  f 
fyfi  yt«ttttioftobedifcft«.    '•      --  ■    ■'-'■ 
Tippy.  Pray,  Sir,  who  are  you  i^  "  ".'■■ 

•iirJtff**/.  I'am^fttiniflied*  •;    ■'•■■-■'■  ^^■■ 
-Tiffty.    W)k»i    I-ay,    *r*  yfeai:  «|itt  fllid^ 
twifiie  })iTe  «^«|t  die  tirgdiitti  td^addri|;6'^ti  id 
;^btie^'  ■■-•-  -        ■  ■  ' '-     '  '■    -•'--.■  <T^- 

-  &>jeoAfrt.'-'Wh»iHttI?  ^ati  dafcS"fiflf  ftw* 

Ldrdfliip  know  the 'now?  O-1'^Ai^  W^e- 

Jk«oi(liHMile&^lf^££fnpI't^ft  s^«'  iti^tflgdMr 
Aip%-h«»d  agftHV~i^»erhaps  the  PolTfli|iiNft*tV-* 

perhaps '  -.i.;.- .-I  ii  IJ-JL'; 

?^  {in  ^.fHfftfdjd^K).  f^f)Meii:«cMeF 
cf  &e^I'i!tfrh.ciigr^l^d  by  your  iin|»erttSlftiirt>, 
VriWirt>M*u,'Sir3p-'        -PC         o.uari  i- 


ft 

very,  grayfif),,    iJcnt/mt.  a  thgi^^.  pQH^J 
Sif.  {MztHghisM>iA.ijm  ^-PC,  69n?e.Ott  for 


you — I  fee  you  have  been  ipjpj^d  Qm^  ,|J§}ri 
there  is  a  fellow  about  this  tdwii  lo  like  riic, 
th^t.^Cinj^tp^y^i^^^^  0J^4^.W> 

Dromios,  or  palsjj^F  t^o  %pw/i  rufletans^frow- 
ing  on  the  fame  twig.  *  He  refembles  mjr.pcr- 
ibn ;  he  imitates  my  very  drefs~Sir,.  dipend 
oii  itj  he  ha$,  a.]fo^ra/{^ed^  rpy .nanie,  ajia  ha$ 
iwindled  you  out  of  one  thoufand  pounds^  jpria^ 
cip?Jn\Qncy.  ,;  :^    .; 

Sir  Robert.  Why,  my  Lord,  I  am  tbiuiderf<: 
ftrugk^    Then>  wl^ajypu  laidjco  nv^yihisnjC^ 
ing— i  meaa  whaf  hf-  faid,.  epnc^raipg  die  5^-* 
gums,  aiid  the  Nanfooks-— ^    .       ; :  ^"l  ; 

7/^.  Was.  alj  to  cozen  ypu,  ;:/d^ehd  on't. 
Yoo.are  c)icat^,  I  fee  j?lg;pJlyfc    :S^ 
— can't  ftay— clearly  cbieajcidtf  Sir,  .^pp^l^d  oa't 

(goifig)»  .  v;  .     ;;:   : 

Sir  Robert  {m^k  ^ik^^f^^rM^ 
Lojrdi^   gr^nt  m^  a  pioni^nt— rpe^cnit  j?^  to 
a(k  one  queftion — do  you  know  JVfe">  F^^cwt^, 

f^ippy  {%vitk/c,pm).  Do  I  know  Mr.  Pm§QWU 
§ir !  C4c}r?  aw  a  fo»:  of  people  one  fl(v»y^V;f?ia 
tokuby,  i||^ca4ife  Qi^  Wets ti^i» jf yp^^^ 
But  as  to  Mr.  Fancourt,  why,  S^r,..  J-wpqlfi:^^; 

— liich  a  pcrfon.  '  "" .  > ;..,-!  :y,. 

Sir  Robi^t^  Oh\ •  ■   '.*.-  -  ^ •. . ,  -         .;^  ,-({■•,■  \ 
Ti^y.  Ifw>u;jyai«,ja^fiad 

will  hear  of  it  in  Bow-ftreetj,  jLijmi^WftiifiW 

5a^  W^: lotegg*  youiw^ :gv/tov$i 6ii«'s. 

Db  J,l^wM^^  fapcfiyrtiwieecil  -u  ..iicfiSvr/. 

&V i?<?^/?!^»  Is  It  ^roiiru^ I ila^uppft ^ , tfm 

t^^zp^-'-^ncy^vyffKc  two  men  fo  aJtikc  Qiit|uth« 

-  •':•  '     F4    ^   ^      '  The 


jli        iHE  TcMnoaitt  tou.   .  ' 

The  look-— the  vcmcc — the  drcfs— -but  cao 
Fancourt^  be  a  villain?  no,  it  is  not  pofBbk;  to 
DM  he  ^jBinot  be  a  villain — yet — I  know  not 
wf^i  jta  conjcaiwe. 

£i/f^,FAMCo,uiit  hbijid,  grimingj  andeHips  him 
ptt  the  jbeulda; 

(Tur»s  ani  gazfs  tsn  few).  No — his  looks  are 
innocent — it  is  noc  pofliblc  that  he  can  be 
guilty.         -; 

Fancourt.  How  d'ye  dOj  Knight  ?  how  d'ye 

ap.^, 

'r^^ir.fL/her/.-Yct!  VQ  try  him  (looks  Jiemfy). 
Sl^,  I  have  fcen  a  man  who  tells  me  you  arc  a 
yijlj^n. 

FancQurt.  'TIs  well  he  does  not  let.  me  (be 
him.     But  who  is  the  man---who  is  he.  Sir  ? 

Sir  Robert.  Lor^  Pp(?chgpoVi: — the  real  Lorf 
Eeechgrovc,  Sir. 

'■.Mf^^t^^^  WldlKft  th0«ra(Mif!lLiBie<J(96fi). 
expkin.  Sir,  explain !  I  really  CBQfw^  poffibljp 

,  \^r%£ip%^ ,  vHr.  ,  tells .  sjCj  iSir,-.  nl&ii)  tljf)^ aa> 
you  Ur^u'gfit  to  me  to-day,  is  an  impo^wvcwJ 

that.ijxconcercwirh  him,  you  liftw^^:lKiwt'ilDe 
of^a.tjicufajid  pounds.  ;  ^-.-:'g-jb  sK: 

\^,fmKBur!.  How,  Sir,  an  impoA<!^.nfii  ^/igsy 
Diit.l'ilbe  cool— I'll  be  cool— rffhewj.stiilyou' 

told  of  this— -where,  Sir  ?          :'::..•.' u<y{  zt:\i:  ■ 
■  '['^^Rdert.  On  this  very  fpoSl'SK-^l-:'.;y3::-.-.:; 
'.■J^i        ■  '■  -'^    " ■  ■     '     - 


^^ncourt  {(ifide).  Hali  I  J  begirii  tsk^^noke^^ 

'f^.  Lord;  Eeechgrove  has  juftifc^L^Bjo  Atttl" 

'\prB.ohert.-  Tiiisjiiomen:---I.(qvw4iWoiiiena^- 

■  'Fancourt.    So,   this   is    Tippy'fl;i.dMBnrd-.Tftrv 

Tju^j!  -iejide)  -hii,  ha,  ha !  O  whtt)T«^--h^Wf;' 


n    » 


ha!  whit  a dmU  do^ I  ifrhy,  Sli^,-tld  ^f^iu^ftot 
know  that  my  noble  tiicnd  is  the  gf^eaiSeft:  jcikcr 
in  England?  ha;,  ha,  ha.!  I  fiippdfe  he  Ihig^t 
tcU  you  there  was  a  man  about  toWn  "^ho^ife^ 
fcmbled  him  ? 

Sir  Robert.  He  did^r-^^ie-did  %*  tniA^ 
he  faid  they  wcre"^4ilcii^  as  tv^  drums. 

Fancourt.  Ay,  ay,  he  plays  thofe  tricks  con- 
•  tinually— he  is-  iii^xhawrabie  as  aijdktn-   O I 
theralcair(/?^).^;i^-  ,   -^-^^  :;--^  v^^o-.. 

Sir  Robert.  That's  very  odd  in  a  Privy  €2^*- 
fellor*'-     ■   '    ■  ,-^"-   ..•■'■  --^"^   ''-•"-  -V^;;-'-^--^^ 

Fancourt.  It  is  by  way  of  unbending,  Sir--'^ 
thofe  great  men  muft  tinfccfcd;  "^THe'li^i^uft 
dandld  tl>p  kid  fometimes*-- the  vttlalh  ?  ~  (Iz^) 
I  could  tell  you  fuch  talcs*  of  him,^  HahFfeetc 
)iis  Lordflup^oomes^  ;■  '     "     v\v  v:  ' » 

'»    ■     "  ■  .,-.-.-.->   i  •*-■  r    •^.  li  v/  "rffH  /:  ■  1 


-^i-..  .  ■••-'••■' 


(Rum  up  to  Bim)  "Yon  ftall  Mve' Ae  tiAeffbur 
hundred  (^eirO-  ^w        '  i^^ 

Tippy .  Ah,  ah.  Sir  Robert — ^yh'at,  1  frigHteri- 
ed  you,  did  I? — I  ihan't  trufl:  you  {i^aH' to 

Fancourt).    .  ^   -  ■;:  3 -v.:  -.-. 

Fancourt  {gi'^ing  bim  »<j/^j).  T^ke  it^--hcre  jt 
is — the  do^as  been  up  to  i*ne  this"  tffrie  {afi^). 
Reatty^  iny  L6rd,  it  was  not  righ't  to'^;lay  on 
Sir  Robert's  Credulity.  He  cotiid  ntjrt  k^^ 
but  that  you  might  be  inearneft."  But^Tn^ 
particularly  infift  oh  one  thing,  my^Ijdra,  ^at 
you  do  not  fpeak  of  my  cWkSif  iit'fu^ 
terms,  though,  in  jeft.  The  jell  whlfch  >iighi 
away  a  mariVyepiitatibW^  1&  de^tiy  piifbh'kdttii- 
niftcred ifi h^ney;  :  -• '•       '     ^      -    ^ 

. .  rrpjff.  Well,  I  Won^t^-.4^  won't.    What  do 

'  4  you 


you  think  1  told  him,  Fajicourt?  Lrold  I4m  you 
fived  at  St.  Giles's,  Jia,  ha,  ha^ 

Faaccurf.  No  !— did  you  ? 

Sir  Reherr.  He  did  indeed,  ha,  ha,  ha !  apd 
that  you  were  known  in  Bow-ftrccc,  ha,  ha,  ha .' 

j{ll.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
' '  Fancoari.  "Well,  how  I  propofe  chat  wc  three 
jolly  fellows,  fhll  of  good  humour,  and  lovers 
^f  fun,  da(b  off  to  the  Star  and  Garter— Cham- 
pirignc  and  a  fong  fhall  cheer  our  hearts,  and  fct 
us  above  the  carf  s  of  the  world. 
"  Sfr  Robert.  With  all  my  heart.  Ratilc 
g^bfles  with  a  Lord— K— m~m— ^  (wslb  fecret 
deli^)  it  will  be  as  good  as  dinibg  with  a 
Putchefs. 

"Tippy.  Come  along,  my  little  feflowjrMin- 
rroAicc  you  to  three  Lords,  and  a  Duke. 

FcncBitrt.  Here  then  we  go — ]t%  mirth  and 
pleafure  infpireus!  '■■'■..,  ■■■-■\'i  -.  z  ... 

[they  take  SirRc^^hff-d^Milmmd^^f^ 
wavs  their  hafjs  siid-h^^  -  • 


■  ^      :;:-■::.■;;;    Mtr  £.    ■, 

T     'V^:;::j!T/    /!!.. 

■  ■:      a:-    ,.?!?;    oi    h:..,    ■ 

■-''''    i'*/-.;;!!   6'7l"ji:.: 

oM  ^^iU^-ib^d:  -;..;  A 

^       K-    =;   t?iv"b:: 

:■;•■■-'  ^^y;  ^nrvfirl  -ix-:.  .. 

■^-.  ;.   ^-i    =:^;l:  >■, 

;i.'..-:?i:;  5'J  b}:n:-/  ^y 

.  ...:;3'-rio..I    pe    '. 

•!V  fjf.r:    '■:'■■  ....•■\-<<i\  iY  -■    .<■ 

'■:  "';j.:^I'm;:ii;  \.i 

-■•;■,  !;■.-»:-*:;  W:  ki     ; 

•:^y:.^-v^ir-Ji. 

K 


1   *  .  I  « 


ACT    V. 

fie  w&rsin  (kejitj^jbei^i  poni^ag,  &'c^ 

Afrs,  BuUruJb.  Til  take  poflfclHtm  of  his  room 
ijiyfelf,  hang  tat  if  I  don't !  {fits  down)  here 
3m  I  obliged  to  mend  toy  gcwnsirrftead  of  buy- 
ing new  ones,  bccaufc  my  Ipdgcrs  won't  pay 
me  (threads  a  needle).  No,  no,  Mr.  Tippy — • 
I'll//  you !  I  ijpoke  to  my  neighbour  Holdfajt^ 
yerferday  1  iirf  tnt  etrer  got  ou;  of  his  clutcfces 
yet,  if  oacc  Holdfaft  to\ich*d  him  on  the  Ihoulder 
{workf  p  iittle%  iilc&  xtatt  hpw  my  teeth  tor- 
rtent  mc  again  (puts  up  her  k^tndke^xhief)  Bettyf 
feeuy — bring  me  ^  little  brandy  to  hold  in  my 
piouth.  I'll  e'^  go  wyfcUi  Ihc.  always  brings^ 
^ch  a  drop !  [^Exit. 

Enter  Ti^py,  with  a  Letter  in  his  hand. 

^ippy.  YejB,  y^s — tell  them  fo—  {/peaking 
^aity)  no,  my  artful fiftqr^ijtwfip't, dp  (r^tf^/;^^^ 
'*  W^ar  the  fame  difguife,  and  come  as  Mifs 
"  Sally  Martin/*  That  is  not  poffible — my 
landlady's  maid,  who  ufed  to .  lend  me  that 
fmart  drefs,  is  off.  What  the  devil  can  I  do  ? 
to  go  there  as  a  man^  after  having  juft  been 
there  as  Lord  Beechcrove,  would  be  kicking 
down  the  milk  p^il  with  a .  vengeance !  and  yet 
to  loi?  that  fweet  girl  and  her  fweet  eftate— 
IjrcJJ;  I  can't  go— rl  p^nnot  go  to  Sir  Robert's, 

-  pos! 


TOCT, 

this?  mf]u,dhdftffmT?^MM'^fll^'0i 

if  it  fits  me,  I'll  borrow  it  to  perfonace  Mifs 
Sally  Martin  (/>a/J  i/o«).  Hangme,  butitdoes 
very  well.  Slie  has  often  (aid,  ftie  woiJd  ^f 
me,  and  now  Ihc  has-  done  it.  And  the  /mart 
bonnet  too  (puis  it  on).  Freeze  me,  but  I  look 
as  well  as  my  landlady.  Who~-who  the  devi! 
is  this  ?  (Icokng  thro"  the  door)  Holdfast,  the 
Bailiff?  whii!  I  am  in  the  jaws  of  the  lion! 
{ihro'sjs  bimfelf  into  a  ibair). 

Enter  Holdfast. 

Hold/aft.  Well,  Madam,  is  Mr.  Tippj"  come 
home  i  I  have  been  watching  for  him  the  whole 
day  {'Tippy  groans').  I  have  been  hunting  him 
through  every  tavern,  coffce-houfe,  and  gaming- 
houfe.  I  have  been  within  three  minutes  of 
him,  fifteen  times.  O!  that  I  had  but  hold  of 
ftfe  Bdrtj!  i^^  Sloans).  Afiitk^Hiay,  Mrs. 
BuUruIh,  ftil\  plagued  with  your  teeth?  (I*?®' 
makej  motions  ivith  bis  hanO). '  Well,  Madam, 
don't  fpeak.  It  I  once  catch  the  young  villain, 
ve  flia'n't  part,  (Tipp^grBons)  IhaVe  Ofcfe-rtwm 
double 'grated,  andif  nc  flidits  ou^^-'ftitt,  ic 
mtritbt  ^i^'the  keyhole;  ■-  '^-  .^^^'^^'■■( 
(TtMy  groans,  gtls  up,'rttidpas  fSti!^a0Uto 
hfs  cbairt  ^MkingMotimy/-  -w«'-''-- 
Vc'ty'iMl — r'Oiiderilaiidy(fti>'I^-ltay 'iiere 
tfll.yoUlioWc  ba!c;fc,'Mrt.Bullrtifti^i'  fUJ^a^lym. 

M>e'€irtBtuW*  -ft^r'teeth- torment  hftfffltciii — 
WfertKe  <ScJt«r.S'!"*hy  thtte'rf  MfiV  BUflldflri 

yti— 'tis  all  'in  white !  {looks  Jcerid)  periiiw*— ' 


p'mklingandJrigbtelCi)4^    ,  ?.:i.f 


I  •; 


SCENE  11. — Silt  Simon  Asoill's  G^unfmg- 

■•  ■       ^  ;       •  I  -%• ". '     ■••  r 

P£RkiNs  enters-^-he  looks  at  SxA  Simon  to^i^ 

graat  concerjn^  \  ;    .i 


■."i .  ■ 


Perkins.  Sir,  Sir-^-I  pray  you.  Sir,  fpcak ! 

Sir  Simon,  PefkinsI  1.  hayA  carried  it  too 
far.  My  boy  can  no  where  be  found.  Why- 
did  |  bitoft  fuchaplan?  .1  wghttohaycJkciQwn 
that  th<:  ienfibiiity  of  hi$;li]bQi^C9  a^,  ttie  i^k^ 
ncfs  of  Iws^foali  co^^ei«hfi?/upport  fccyi(ig 
my.  d^r^&% ,  Wr  livii^:  a^.^ pf^k& ; oae^ibeF; ; .« 
fociety.  ••■.,.;..?'  au..'/' 

Perkins.  Sjir,  be,  coiTifort;edrT4t  is.  not  ypt 
noons  perhaps  the  eveniijig.Hiiiy  bring  us  ji^^ng^. 

.  A  lady, '^r»  ficfir^sto-ftf  yoi>f  .,j  ;  -/.^    . 
SirSimgnil  can  fee  no  i^^y.i^etMlim^ 
Servant.  She  is  particuJafljl^  pcef&igj^a^Air^ 

quci^,t»..fttp^yQ«'*^Qnev  .w,-  .•  ac-  .-^.i^n 
Sir  Simon.  Vf\i^^  '^  ^ef .  ?  "^t.  ,  - ,  t\ ,'  \j^ 
'  Servant. if\ have  jnchrtftf; ife^i^.^er. _. iifcjerv hfr 

vanes  are  ii^  mOHrfliog  i^'piu^h  i  SfcaS.rj;>«Qn- 

duft  h^r  to  i\vt  .dfjft?(/ing-room,  Sir  ? 

Sir  Simon,  Npr^Tif  I  ifnuft.  fee  li^,.,bwngoh€r 

in.  hew*:;  Thl5  counflng^h^ufe-Qf  afn^^Englii 

mcr^happ  i^  i^jlpeSable  leiBQUj^/or  ;he  vrcefigli<^ii 


'.  »;  * 


■;-•.-  :   ^;-,       -.-flif 


yt  THE  TOmi "KFONE  TOtT^ 

of  a  prince ; — I  fhoiikl  not  be  afinmed  .tt>  i<e« 
ccivc  my  king  in  it.  {txk.  Servmf).  ^WeD, 
Perkins,  you  find  the  lady  will  have  mc 
alone — if  I  was  in  fpirits  to  joke  now,  I  rould 
make  myfelf  merry  at  the  fancy. 

Perkins.  Well,  Sir,  «I  hope  your  "Rifles  «nd 
your  jokes  will  foon  come  back.  Faith,  ihe's 
a  pretty  lady  [£xi/. 

Enter  Lady  Horatia. 

Sir  Simon.  Your  humble  lervant.  Madam. 
{She  curtjcysy  andjeems  ccnfufed).  Pray  fit  down. 

Lady  Haraiia.  I  thank  you.  (&  JbMdSr  ^  -ber 
chair— 'Jhe  fims  hcrjejf^. 

Sir  Simcn.  You  fcem  feint.  Madam. 

Lady  Horatia.  No,  Sir — no.  In  a  moment 
I  fhall  be  better. 

Sir  Simon,  Not  u(ed,  perhaps,  to  the  buftk  of 
driving  thro'  the  City  ? 

Lady  Uor alia.  Not  often.  O!  how  fhall  I 
begin?  my  heart  burfts  with  feeling,  yet  my 
tongue  cannot  give  it  utterance  {afide). 

Sir  Simcn.  Pray  may  I  a(k — what  brought  you 
here  to-day  ? 

LcdyUcratia.  To-day,  Sir — I  came  to-day 
{hreathlejs)  on  a  bufinefs  fo  important — that— 
I  fcarcely  know  how  to  mention  it.  Sir — but™ 
you  have  a  nephew  {looking  on  her  fan). 

Sir  Simon.  I  hope  fo.  Ma'am. 

Lady  Horatia.  You  have  heard  of  Lady  Ho- 
ratia Horton, 

Sir  Sinwi.  Heard  of  her — yes — I  have  heard 
.cf  her ! 

Lady 


Sir';SiniBH.''i  Ir«spe  wot.  My ' nephew/ 1 ' b*- 
;fieTe,''krtAwi:tJWterthiift''feTregard: TiJCh  agill- 

^'tofn;  drglfli^flirti  ■ :      -v      -  ■ 

Sir  Simon.  Yes — the,  grcatcft  gffl-flirt  T^evtr 
•  ftwin  my  life. 

LadyHoratia  ^rj^»^),,^,  he  means  GcoN 
iha,  who  faW  him  ycftexday.  I  am  fo  con- 
fifed,  I  know  not  how  to  exjilairi  {aftde). 

Siriinion.  "Mf  *n^J)hdw  in  iove  with'  a  ftone- 
dutxtrl 

LaafylMdtia:  Sirl 

Sir  Simon.  A  hewer  of"  tttarfblc !  whyiit^ttiay 
-^  as- Well  lii^6  tiiV  quarry. 

^lJityHo¥kHarm(>n«thix3i^fX^a^^^ 
Sir  Simon.    Her  ftudy  is  a  Wt)rk^fli6ji'---her 
"di^awlhg-rddrti  a  ihafoh*s*faV-yard.  ; 

Lady  Horatia  {aftde)  I  Iriflibff6rtable !  -^can  this 
• 'be^the  tfiifdc  of^Sidrtey  Afgill  ? 

Sir  Simon.  Thtire.  Ihe  "chtffels  out  wo- 
mens'  fk^es^wlth  ybiihg  fefpents  Kihjgiiig  ia 
dirop  ^rls^  by  way  of  a  hiew  fdlhion'd  tete: 

Lady  Horatia  (in  great  warmth).  '  Nay,^  I 
rcan'bear  Itfto  longer!  /Sir,  this  mdrii  than  gothic 
igndi^stticc;  isadifgracc  t6the  age  in  which  we 
live,  and>  to  *y6ui^  oWiifitiiation.  The  head  of 
the  beautiful  Medusa  is  ztnon^  tht  worid^s 
of  the  art.  O  !*-thi  more'  than  martial  Ikill, 
which  could  frilfcc  iiiAVTY  horrible! 

Sir  Simon.  Hey !  The  dumb  lady  cured ! 
wlutt  itihi  craiy  ? 

'  Ldd^Hordtia.  At  the  fame  place  you  fiw 
jf  {with 


(wiib  entbu/tafm')  the  touching  Niobe,  moum- 
"  ing  over  her  children  ; — the  light  Atalanta 
flying  from  her  lover— the  graceful  Gakymidk 
caught  up  Co  Olympus  for  his  beauty,  did  none 
ofihofe  ftrikc  ye?  none  of  thofc  awaken  your 
adoration  for  the  fublime  art, — for  Sccvpture  ! 
whofc  long  enduring  beauties  bid  defiance  to 
time,  and  laugh  at  ages  ! 

Sir  Simon  (Jinging).  '*  I  am  mad  Befi,  believe 
me." 

Lady  Horatia.  Your  coarfcnefs,  Sir,  is  hardly 
to  be  borne!  how  different  from  yours  is  tftc 
_  mind  of  your  nephew  !  he  has  fat  whole  hours 
admiring  thofe  wonders  of  the  art,  and  patiently 
watching  the  ftrokcs  of  the  chiffel,  which  pre- 
,  fumed  ac  dtilant  imitation. 

Sir  Simon.  It  is  the  firft  inftance  of  lus  foUy  I 
ever  heard.  I  thought  Sidney  had  been  a  dif- 
fcrent  fcfft  of  a  man. 

Ladf  Ihraiia.  I  fuppoie  you'h&ve'b^cacili' 
ploying  your  talents  to  the  more  exalted  var- 
'  pofes  of  importing  rerdigreafe,    and  UuMMT}. 
and  in  making  monopolies. 

Sir  Simon.  Monopolies!  no,  Ma(^Di,<iiever! 

'  there  is  one  monopoly,  and  only  one*  to  which 

.  I  give  my  aifent; — may  the  fo^nty ofEpffiiix' 

men  continue  to  monopolize  this  Uttte  idittid,  as 

[  long  as  the  fea  fills  its  ctunbel,  d  ^  n^iinds 

blow  upon  its  roclu !  have  you  uiy-coittnufiEion 

for  me.  Madam  ?  '     ' 

La^Horatia.  CommillioQ — Sir-r-ICHne— 
I  intended — it  was  my  deiign— -nb^  Sir^'=t;|uTe 
no  coromiflion.  'v.-'i' 

Sir  Simon.  When  you  have,  5&diftis;,^I.fliaU 

be  happy  to  fee  you  again,,  but  X  rtiB^fYaikitA 
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benflx;  ahpiat  fq^ilptv^c^^prwd  ^t^^U^s^.  y^^^^^ 
mede,  aiii  AtaJantaj^  anii  Ohffnpus,,-  ^^ 
vUc  t^-ft^.^s  lids  learn  oiitoruviarj  .boplc's^.t&at 
if  I  wasa  meTi,hk  pf  parfi^ent^  ,lM>niJam 
a  bi|I  to^mal?.c  it  felony  fQr,a»ny  .bboSiic^ 

.  Ptfribur^,.  It  ..would  do  you  .more  ^Uqj^^^ 
ji^n  a^ic^'  m  bjil^  i^VanV  Qflier 

improvement  thUt  was  €vcr,bjpou^t^p^()ff  jj^^ 
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Si       .         THE  TQWN  BEFORE  YOU. 

CcTTi'^y.  Lady  Horatia  Horton.  She  ilcpt 
into  her  carriage  as  I  came  up  to  the  gate — 
but  ihe  fccm'd  to  be  weeping,  fo  I  avoided 
her. 

Perkhu.  Blefs  me,  Sir — there  has  been  fomc 
miftake.  (to  Sir  Simon) 

Sir  Simon.  I  don't  know — I  am  all  in  a  wood ! 
why,  was  that  lady  in  mourning.  Lady  Horatia 
Horton  ? 

Ccnu'dx.  Afluredly. 

SirSimai.  Why  'tis  quite  a  different  pcrlbn 
from  her  I  law,  yefterday,  at  her  houfe. 

CoKZViiy  (Jniiling).  O  yes,  ha,  ha— I  have 
heurd  about  that.  The  lady  you  law  was  quite 
a  different  perfon. 

Sir  Simcn.  Gad  I  hope  I  ftiall  never  have  the 
luck  to  fee  her  again. 

Cori'Ji\i\\  Whv,  Sir  ? 

Sir  Simcn,  I  can't  endux-e  her. 

C;;;:^\r>*  {i^r-grily).  Sir  !  not  endure  her  ?  why, 
Ihe  is  tlie  moll  charming  of  her  fex.  That 
lady,  Sir,  has  more  Iwecrncfs  of  difpofition, 
more  playful  innocence  of  heart,  and  more 
beautvthan  half  the  women  in  the  world. 

/';>.\v;.(;/;.  I  hope  /may  form  a  different  opi- 
nion, ?vlr.  Conwav. 

Cc:rj,\r\  No,  Sir— no  man  fliall  form  a  dif- 
ferent v.pinion— or  if  he  does,  he  muft  take 
care  to  conceal  it  in  my  prelence. 

SirSimcfi,  I  fhall  take  no  care.  Sir.  I  will 
life  the  freedom  of  an  Englifliman  to  fpeak  all 
I  think  of  you,  and  of  every  man,  and  of  every 
woman  too.  How  dared  fhe  aflume  a  charafter 
ihe  was  not  ?— how  dared  Ihe  fay  fuch  things  of 
niy  nephew  to  my  face  ? 

5  Conv^a^, 
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Conway.  Sir!  whatever  that  lady  fays,  1  make 
lYiyfelf  anfwcrable  fof. 

Perkins.  6,  Gentlemen,  let  me  entreat  you ! 
'—you  will  both  be  forry — ^you  have  been  both 
too  warm. 

Conway.  I  advife  you  to  perfuade  Sir  Simon 
that  he  hais  been  fo  !— 1  fhali  expcft  his  apology. 

Sir  Simon  {filing).  Why,  what's  in  the  wind 
to-day,  Perkins !  I  affront  every  one  who 
comes  near  me,  without  defigning  it,  I  ant 
furc. 

PerMns.  Your  temper  has  been  a  little  rufHcd|. 
Sir;  you  are  fore  about  Mr.  Afgill. 

Sir  Simon.  Sore  indeed!  and  my  heart  wili 
be  fore  foon,  as  well  as  my  temper,  if  I  do  not 
hear  of  him,  But  about  this  Lady  Horatia — 
'tis  very  odd !  what  could  bring  her  here  ?  per- 
haps fhe  came  to  tcU  me  fome  news*  I  think  I 
will  go  to  her. 

Perkins.  It  would  be  beft.  Sir. 

Sir  Simon.   I  certaiidy  will-— after  charige* 
But  I  hope  I  Ihall  not  fee   her  marble  mon^ 
Jiers  again — they'll   put  me  out  of  forts  if 
I  do.     What  a  tafte  ! 

Perkins.  Dear  Sir,  any  tafte  is  better  than  ro 
tafte ,  and  a  lady  who  employs  ficr  'Aoughts 
and  hef  chillel  on  works  of  art,  is,  at  leaft,  not 
idle-,  and,  therefore,  as.Doftor  Johnfon  fays^ 
not  in  the  way  of  being  wicked.  [Exeuntm 
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SCENE  changes  to  Sir  Robert's  Drawmg^ 

Ream. 

EKfer  Tippy,  ^//i&  Humphrey. 

Humphrey.  Why,  what  a  noddy  have  I  beerij 
to  take  this  ftrapper  always  for  a  girl !  {afide). 

Tippy.  What  is  the  oaf  grinning  at  ?  do  as  I 
bid  you — tell  Mrs.  Jenny  her  friend  Mils  Sally 
Martin  is  here. 

[Humprey  gees  9utj  maihig  faces. 
Gad,  I  had  a  good  run.  I  was  hardly  &fe  in 
the  hack,  before  the  bailiflf  and  my  landlady 
were  in  purluic 

Enter  Jenny. 


Jeftfr:.  O !  Jack,  I  am  fo- 


^'iD'  H'jih !  come  to  the  peine.  I  am  i:: 
danecr  even-'  moment  that  I  ftav.  Whar  pro- 
ercfs  hive  vou  made  with  your  miftrels  !  What 
IS  to  be  done  ? 

yef:*:\.  Why  what  is  to  be  done,  is  to  get  her 
/:t!y  'x-.rv  into  your  power™ once  get  her  to  your 
lodgings,  and  a  marriage  muji  follow. 

Tipry  (/rizcrhigJy).  Good! 

yc':>:\.  I  have  prcvaii'd  on  her  to  go  with 
me  alone,  to  the  famous  wax-work.  She  knows 
i.ot  where  it  is,  fo  Til  bring  her  in  a  hack  to 
yo»r  lodgings;  and  then — mercy!  here  flie 
comes— what  fliall  we  do  ? 

"Tippy.  Do!-  -upon  my  foul  (he's  a  iVeet 
creature !  I  hope  flie  wofi'c  detcft  the  Con- 
noifcur,  ia  petticoats. 
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GfOUGjKA  enters — Tippy   hws  very  &w— 
recovers  bimfelfy  and  curtfeys. 

Georgina.  Blefs  me,  Jenny — who  is  this  ? 

Jenny.  A- —  ftranger  Ma'am — a  lady  that. 
Did  you  not  fay,  Madam,  that  you  ran  into  the 
hall  to  avoid  fome  gentlemen  who  were  riide  to 
you  ?  (t/j  ^ippy)  and  then,  Mifs,  that  blunder- 
ing fellow,  Humphrey,  brought  him  up-— I 
mean  brought  the  lady  tip  here, 

^ippy.  Yes,  Ma'am,  he  brought  me  up  here* 
Really  a  modeft  woman  can  hardly  walk  the 
ftreets,  men  are  fo  impertinent.  One  gentle- 
man feiz'd  my  hand ;  d — n  you.  Sir,  fays  I — 
J  mean  I  faid,  blefs  me,  Sir,  I  beg  you  won*t 
be  rude. 

Georgina.  A  very  odd  lady,  Jenny ! 

^ippy.  Curfe  the  petticoats !  Madam  I  fcorn 
to  impofe  on  you— no.  Madam,  I  have  a  foul 
above  it — I  am  not  a  lady.  I  put  on  this  dif- 
guife  to  procure  admiffion  here,  that  I  might 
tell  you  how  I  adore  you.  Madam  (kneeling) 
my  paflioii  for  you  is  fo  great,  that  it  you  do 
pot  look  on  me  with  pity— if  you  do  not  liften 
to  me  with  comp^ion-*— ^-  {Jenny  Jbrieks). 

Sir  Robert  enters^  with  Fancourt, 

Sir  Robert.  A  lady  at  my  daughter's  feet ! 
{^ippyftarts  up)  fome  great  favour  fure  fhe  is 
^ing.     What  did  you  ihriek  for  ? 

Jenny. .  Shriek,  Sir — O,  Sir,  the  poor  lady 
^.— Ihe  was  faying  as  how  that  fhe  had  a  cruel 
hulband — I  never  heard  pf  fuch  a  villain !  and 
j^c  was  4cploring  Mifs  to  fpeak  to  you  in  the 
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affair,  for  you  know  him.  He  fcems  a  moO: 
fwcet  young  fcltow.  Ma'am,  it  would  be  grear 
jMty  to  betray  him !  (aside) 

Gecrgina  (toberjelf).  The  Savoyard!  O,  I 
remember  all  at  this  moment ! 

Sir  Robert.  Do  I  know  your  hufband.  Ma'am  ? 
Pray  do  not  wheel  round  in  this  manner— 
there's  nothing  ihamefiil  in  having  a  bad  huf- 
band— if  there  were,  few  married  women  would 
care  to  Ihew  their  faces. 

Tippy  {in  a  Jhr ill  voice).  O,  Sir,  I  fiiould  die 
with  confufion.  (ftill  keeping  bis  back  to  Sir 
Robert). 

Sir  Robert.  Pray,  Madam,  is  the  fault  tf// your 
hufband's  ? 

Tippy '  O,  entirely.  Sir  ;-r— my  behaviour  to 
him  is  quite  angelic. 

Sir  Rzbsrt.  I  dure  fay  your  face  is  angelic,  if 
one  could  bu:  ke  it  {Ji:!!z'jbe:l:::g  to  get  a  peep  at 
bjr).  Perhaps  you  live  a  licde  too  gaily  for  him, 
poor  man ! 

Tippy.  Not  at  all !  I  am  a  pattern  of  prudence 
r— generally  at  home  by  rour  in  the  morning. 
Charming  creature  I  picy  my  diftrefs  !  (in  bis 
csjn  z'oice  to  Gecrzhia). 

Georzina.  Pray  Ma'am  turn,  and  fhew  your- 
felfto  my  Papa,  and  if  you  tell  him  the  fame 
afiedling  fcory  you  began  to  me 

Jenny  (apart).  Nay  pray,  Ma'am,  do  not 
betray  him !  how  can  you  have  the  heart  ?  he 
would  die  rather  than  do  j;«  an  ill  turn.  Did 
you  obferve  what  teeth  he  has  ? 

Georgina.  Sweet  lady,  fpeakf  a  defign  fo 
pure,  and  eloquence  fo  irrefiftable,  will  afreft 
Sir  Robert  as  it  ought. 

Fanccitrt^ 
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fancourt.  Sweet  kdy  turn  round!  gad,  there's 
fome  fudge,  here-— 1  am  fure  there  is.  Sir 
Robert  t^e  my  advice— look  in  the  lady's 
face. 

Sir  Robert  {goes  to  her).  l<!3.yy  Madam,  'tis 
in  vain.  I  will  fee  your  bright  eyes,  or  never 
-""-{frijfpy^  trips  up  Sir  Robert ^  and  then  attempts 
to  run  off). 

Fancourt.  A  Thalaftris,  by  Jupiter!  {Jeizing 
^ippy)  nay,  I  will  have  a  peep,  fpite  of  your 
dexterity,  Mifs!  {^Ttppy  firuggles)  corhe,  to  the 
right  about  I  by  Heavens  this  muft  be  a  man- 
Sir  Robert,  I  fmell  a  rat  {turns  him).  Zounds  ! 
what  Tippy  1  I  am  a  bit  of  a  Marplot  here* 
This  comes  of  your  entrufting  your  friends  by 
halves  (apart). 

Sir  Robert.  What  it  is  a  man,  then !  I  thought 
it  was  the  moft  robuft  damfel  I  had  ever  met 
with. 

Fancourt.  Get  out  of  the  houfe  (pujhing 
him).  You  might  well  hide  your  face!  get 
out,  or  I  will  make  you  Ihew  it  at  the  Old 
Bailey  {drives  him  out). 

Sir  Robert.  Who  is  he  ? 

Fancourt.  Oh,  a  fellow  who  lives  by  his  wits ; 
one  whofe  ftock  in  trade  is  all  in  the  pia  mater, 
{touching  his  forehead). 

Sir  Robert  {to  Georgina).  How  came  he  here  in 
this  difguife  ?  where  have  you  fcen  him  ?  linfift 
on  knowing  the  truth. 

Fancourt.  She  fcems  fadly  puzzled — the 
girl  has  been  taught  chat  'tis  a  fin  to  tell  lies. 

^ir  Robert.  Why  don't  you  fpeak,  Georgina.? 

come  be  bold !  your  prompter  I  fee  is  at  your 
elbow, 
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Jenwf.  Pray  fpeak^  Mifs.  Say  it  is  youy 
ftayraaker.  {fifide) 

Georgina.  Yes,  I  will  fpcak,  I  affure  you. 
Sir,  {taking  her  father* s  band)  I  never  faw  that 
perfon  till  now;  but  a  circumftancc  which, 
I  believe,  muft  relate  to  him,  has  ftruck 
my  recoUeftion,  and  makes  me  Ihudder. 

Sir  Robert.  What  is  it,  child  ? 

Georgina.  Sir — I — yefterday.  Sir,  I  had  my 
fortune  told. 

Sir  Robert.  Pho  ! 

Georgina.  Nay,  Sir,  mine  was  no  commoa 
fortune-teller ;  flic  was  certainly  a  well-bred  wo- 
man in  difguife. 

Sir  Robert.  Why,  what  did  flie  fay  to  you  ? 

Georgina.  She  told  me  that  two  men — ^two 
moft  unprincipled  monfters,  had  laid  a  plot 
for  my  dcftruftion  (he  Jiarts).  Her  difguifc 
was  that  of  a  Savoyard,  with  mufic, 

Fancourt.  Whu  !  (afide.) 

Sir  Robert.  I  remember  you  ran  through  the 
library  to  go  to  Ijften  to  her. 

Fancourt.  Pray — pray,  Madam,  what  fort  of 
a  perfon  was  this  pretended  Savoyard  ? 

Georgina.  An  agreeable  little  woman,  with 
eyes  full  of  intelligence,  and  manners  full  of 
good  fenfe. 

Fancourt.  Yes,  it  was  my  devil,  I  fee  clearly. 
(afide.) 

Gcu'gina.  This  feeming  lady  is  probably  one 
of  the  two  men  I  had  notice  of,  who  introduced 
himfelf  here,  to  carry  on  defigns  which  make 
jne  tremble- 

Sir  Robert.  I  believe  you  do,  my  dear.  I 
never  faw  you  fo  grave,  nor  heard  you  talk  fo 
difcreetly  before  -,  a  little  fright  has  done  you 
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good.  May  you  never  ceafe  to  tremble, 
Georgina,  when  you  recoiled  the  hazards  ^f 
this  hour ! 

Georgina.  You,  Jenny,  have  always  nourilh'd 
xny  follies,  and  cherifti'd  my  abfurdities ;  I  will 
never  hold  communication  with  you  more.  Go 
direftly  to  the  houfekeeper,  receive  your  wages, 
and  leave  my  father's  houfe.     Begone ! 

Jenny.  Why,  fhe  can  never  mean  this  in 
carneft ;  this  muft  be  all  fudge  before  her  father* 
(goes  hefttatingly.) 

Sir  Robert.  O !  that  every  mifguided  daughter 
would  retrieve  her  errors  before  it  be  too  late, 
and,  like  you,  take  Jhelter  in  the  arms  of  a 
fond  and  forgiving  father !  {embracing  her.)  My 
dear  Georgina,  I  wifh  thou  hadft  either  a  mo^ 
fher,  or  a  hulband ! 

Fancourt.  A  moft  edifying  fcene,  this !  (aJiJe.) 

Sir  Robert.  Mr.  Fancourt,  you  know  who 
this  fellow  is. 

Fancourt.  Not  abfolutely  know  him-^I  have 
feen  him  j  and  I  will  trace  him  out,  Sir,  if  it 
be  poflible.  And  I'll  find  your  little  Savoyard 
too.  Madam;  your  pretty  fortune-teller;  it 
fhall  go  h^u'd  but  1*11  meet  with  her  !         [Exit. 

Georgina.  O !  I  wifh  he  may  difcover  her, 
for  I  fhall  cherilh  burning  gratitude  towards 
ter,  to  the  laft  ho^r  of  my  exiflence  !  My 
dear  Sir,  I  feel  like  one  of  our  little  Welch 
kids  at  home,  jtr^mbling  on  the.  brink  of  a 
monftrous  precipice,  when  its  fond  parent  ap-. 
pears,  and  guides  back  its  feeble  fleps,  to  crop 
^e  fjow'ry  herbage  in  fafety. 

[Led  out  by  her  father. 
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SCENE — Lady  Horatia's  Drawixg-r^em. 
She  cniersj  meeUng  Sir  Simok. 

Sir  Simcn  (aurring).  Madam,  your  moft 
obedient.  I  did  not  know  that  you  were  Lady 
Horatia  Horton  this  mornings  io  I  came  to 
apologize,  and  all  that. 

Lady  lioratia.  An   iinnceflarv   trouble^    Sir. 

Sir  Siir^n.  Not  at  all.  Madam,  not  at  all.  If 
I  offend,  I  am  always  readv  to  make  amends. 
A  little  giplcy  ycfterdav  took  your  name^  and 
nuled  at  Sidney ;  I  could  not  bear  it. 

Lady  Horatia.  And  was  it  therefore.  Sir, 
that  you  intuited  my  art  ?  Was  it  therefore 
that  you  laughed  at,  and  abufed  my 

Sir  Si'fHC/u  Your  monfters.  Madam.  O  ■ 
keep  clear  of  them,  whatever  you  do  !  Don't 
talk  of  them  I 

Lady  Horatia.  Why,  is  this  pofTible  ? 

Sir  Simon.  Madam,  this  life  is  too  fhort  to 
fquander  time  upon  trifles  i  fo,  let  us  come  to 
the  point  I  I  am  told  that  you  have  a  great  re- 
gard for  my  nephew,  and  I  love  and  admire 
you  for  it ;  talk  of  him,  and  we  fliall  agree  to 
the  end  of  the  chapter. 

Lady  Horatia.  The  perfon  who  told  you  fo. 
Sir,  took  an  unwarrantable  freedom. 

Sir  Simon.  Why,  you  told  me  fo  yourfelf. 
Would  any  lady  fly  into  the  city,  to  talk  to  a 
crofs  old  fellow  about  his  nephew,  if  fhe  had 
not  fet  her  heart  upon  him  ?  Pho  !  pho  !  that 
fpoke  your  fentiments  pretty  plainly. 
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Lady  H^ratia  (weeping  with  vexation).  'O 
dear !  I  tell  you,  I  hate  your  nephew  ? 

Sir  Simon.  Do  you  ?  O,  you  woman  !  You 
downright  woman  !  I  fee.  how  it  is.  When 
he  was -rich,  you  loved  him  ;  when  you  looked 
forward  to  fine  equipage,  fplendour  and  cy- 
pencc,  you  acknowledged  his  merits  j  but  now 
that  you  have  heard  he  is  poor,  you  delpifc 
hirfi.     O  !  woman,  woman  ! 

Lady  HoraHa  {with  heat).  Sir,  it  is  falfe. 
You  injure  me  in  every  part  of  your  opinion. 
When  he  was  rich,  he  never  knew  that  he  had 
caufed  a  tender  thought  in  me ;  it  was  dnly  his 
poverty  that  made  my  paflion  break  out  with- 
out difguife.  It  was  his  diftrefs  that  made  me 
feel,  and  acknowledge  I  adore  him. 

Sir  Simon.  What,  then,  you  do  love  him  ? 
'*  Lady  HoraHa  {much  confufed).  What  have  I 
faid  ? 

Sir  Simon.  What  you  ought  never  to  recaL 
Speak  on  ^  you  now  talk  like  a  fenfible  wo-^ 
man^ 

Lady  HoraHa.  Well,  then,  receive  my,  full 
confeffion.  You,  his  fccond  father !  Mr.  Af- 
gill  has  twined  himfelf  into  my  foul ;  his  po- 
verty has  endeared  him  to  me  a  thoufand  times. 
Go,  Sir,  learch  him  out  ^  bring  him  from  his 
retreat,  and  tell  him,  that  Horatia  Horton 
knows  no  v^lue  in  wealth,  but  in  the  plea-» 
fure  of  dividing  it  with  him. 

Sir  Simon.  Huzza,  huzza !  here's  a  woman 
for  ye  !  Madam,  he  is  not  poor.  V\\  put  down 
fJJr  Afgill  thoufand  for  thoufand,  as  long  a^ 
yon  pleafe,  and  when  I  die,  leave  him  a  plumb ! 

Lady  HoraHa.  Sir ! 

Sir  Simon.    It  w^  all  a  fagacious  trick  of 
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mine.  I  wanted  to  try  if  the  dear  lad  really 
loved  me,  and  if  he  pofTcflcd  real  worth  tk 
foul.  Sentiments,  truly  noble,  he  often  ut- 
tered ;  but  noble  fentir.ients  are  uttered  by 
fcoundrcls,  who  do  no:  poffefs  one  feeling, 
which,  if  brought  to  the  louchftone,  would  not 
difgrace  humanity. 

La^ly  Horaiia.  Mr.  A. gill  not  poor  !  {paujingj) 
Nay,  then  I  underftan.i  the  flimfy  contrivance. 
A  pitiful  plot,  to  force  me  to  reveal  a  fecret, 
which  I  chofe  to  burv  in  the  bottom  of  my 
heart.  Prefuming!  {baugbtilyj)  Make  me  b, 
dupe !  Now,  Sir,  know  tluit  your  nephew 
rich,  and  your  nephew  poor,  are  two  diilinft 
perfons.  I  deteft  his  art,  and  recal  all  I  have 
faid.  The  rich  Mr.  AfgiU,  1  (hall  teach  myfelf 
henccfon^'ard  to  defpife.  [Exit. 

Sir  Si'-;:*:,  Whu  I  Whv,  what's  in  the  wind 
nov/ :  UrDn  my  loul,  I  would  rather  caft  up 
the  rriClt  ir^tricare  ace  vount  of  compound  intereft, 
than  a::emp:  ro  calcubte  what  will  pleafc  4 
%voman.     Reruie  a  rn:n  becaufc  he  is  rich ! !  1 

Peyki'is.  O,  Sir !  I  followed  vou  here  wiiJi, 
out  your  permifnonj  nv.*  ridings  are  fo  good; 
Mr.  Afgill  is  found. 

Sir  SiiKCK.  Ah,  Perkins,  I  f;'v  i:  in  thy  eye>, 
without  a  word.  Thou  art  an  honell  fellow^ 
Perkins  (  ''jk^ezi^:^  hij  Lvij).  In  wha:  ftreet  or 
fiik  y  WIS  he  found  ? 

PerkiKs.  Street,  Sir  I  A  very  wide,  and  a 
\'ery  turbulent  ftreet.  You  will  be  lurprifed  to 
hear.  I  employed  my  own  brother  in  the  bu- 
finefs.     He    traced    hini    laft   night   down  to 
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Portfmouth,  where  he  had  entered  himfelf  on 
board  a  man  of  war  before  the  mail ! 

Sir  Simon.  Oh ! 

Perkins.  Nay,  come.  Sir,  he  is  returned. 

Sir  Simon.  Is  he  come  back  ? 

Perkins.  William  prevailed  on  him ;  put  him 
into  a  chaife  and  four,  and  brought  him  back 
to  his  own  lodgings. 

Sir  Simon.  Come  along,  come  along  !  It  Ihall 
be  the  beft  day  William  ever  faw.  [Exit. 


SCENE — Fancourt's. 

Enter  Fancourt,    followed    iy    Mrs.   Fan- 
court. 

Fancourt  {carelefsly).  Yes — ^no,  my  dear-*- 
yes 

Mrs.  Fancourt.  I  hope  you  have  been  well 
amufed  fmce  yefterday,  Mr,  Fancourt  ? 

Fancourt.  Perfc£tly  fo,  Mrs.  Fancourt. 

Mrs.  Fancourt.  You  Ihou'd  let  me  know 
when  you  do  not  mean  to  return.  It  is  rather 
unpleafant  to  fit  up  all  night  watching. 

Fancourt.  O !  you  can  find  amiifement. 

Mrs.  Fancourt.  How  ? 

Fancourt.  You  are  fond  of  mafquerading, 
you  know. 

Mrs.  Fancourt.  I  do  not  underftand  you ;  I 
never  was  at  more  than  one  mafquerade,  nor 
ever  formed  a  wifti  to  repeat  it. 

Fancourt.  Afid  the  habit  you  then  wore,  I 
remember,  was  that  of  a  Savoyard. 

M's.  Fanconrt  {ftarting).  It  was. 

Fancourt.  And  did  you  then  tell  fortunes  too  ? 

Mrs. 
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Mrs.  Far.court  {qfide).  I  die  with  fear.  Surely 
I  am  betrayed. 

Fanccurt  {feizing  her  hand).  Come,  tell  me. 
Madam,  have  you  not  lately  repeated  the  icene 
of  the  Savcvard  ? 

Airs.  Fanccurt.  Sir  I  O  !  he  will  have  no 
mercy  on  me  !  {trembling.) 

F^mczurt.  But,  whv  need  I  afk  ?  I  know 
ycu  have.  That  forcune-telling  was  a  pretty 
thoug'ir,  my  dear;  but  did  it  occur  to  you  to 
tell  your  ov.n  fortune  r  Did  you  forctcl  to  your- 
fcir"  vour  own  fare  on  the  difcoverv. 

Mrs.  FaKccurt.  Alas  !  I  know  too  well  I  muft 
expecl  fill  that  malice  and  revenge  can  inlpirci 
but  if  I  have  faved  an  innocent  from  deftruc- 
tion,  and  turned  away  the  arrow  which  was 
aboi::  to  pierce  the  heart  of  her  benevolent 
f-:::rr,  I  a:r.  rer:gned. 

Fanccurt,  Vrho  are  you,  who  enter  with  (o 
litrlc  ccrc:::ony  into  my  apartments  ? 

ii  M.:/:.  V\'har,  Mafter  Fancourt,  don't  vou 
remen.bcr  us  ?  M.iyhap  you'll  know  this  ? 
(;.;-:/;;j'  ^  ^5j;/?j^-VV  jiaf  frim  bis  fzckst,) 

id  Mi'iy  And  this  ?  {dra-jsirig  fcrtb rrf'Mber.) 

\ji  Man.  Here  is  a  coach  waiting  below  with 
two  cf  our  companions  j  fo  the  quicker  ycu 
are,  the  better. 

FA':coiiri  {pcjie  and  tre-fnyUng).  This  fudden 
f'jrprifc  has  overpow^ereJ  me.  On  whofc  ac- 
count do  I  lee  vou  ? 

ifr  Man,  You'll  know  that  in  proper  timc*- 
I  never  Jikes  to  anfwer  trogntories. 
Far.:oitrt.  Where  am  I   ^oina:? 
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2d  Man.  You'U  fee  when  we  arrive. 

Fancourt.  Wherever  it  is,  1  will  not  ftir 
without  this  woman.  She  flaall  accompany  me 
wherever  I  go. 

^d  Man.  Why,  you  have  a  very  fond  huf- 
band.  Madam, 

Mrs.  Fancourt.  Not  fo;  but  he  is  my  huf- 
band :  I  therefore  follow  without  a  murmur, 

Fancourt.  Go  firft ;  I  will  not  leave  you  in 
the  room  ?  \^ExH  Mrs.  Fancourt. 

Come,  gentlemen,  let  us  follow  the  lady. 
Bear  witnefs  that  I  am  a  polite  hufband  to  the 
laft,  lExit. 


SCENE-— ^Stf*  RobertV  Drawing-room.  ^ 

He  enters  with  a  troubled  air. 

Sir  Robert.  A  fad,  fad  flut !  Why,  what  a 
town  this  is  !  A  ftranger,  like  me,  ftiould  go 
about  in  leading-ftrings.  Plotters,  deceivers 
in  every  corner  of  it.  Whether  the  people  one 
aiTociates  with,  are  what  they  appear  to  be,  or 
whether  it  may  not  be  all  one  univerfal  maf- 
querade,  there  i$  no  gucfling,  {Goes  and  o^ens 
the  door.)     Come-— come  forth  ! 

Jenny  comes  out,  and  walks  to  the  front.     He 

looks  at  her.  eameftly. 

Now  art  thou  a  woman,  or  a  griffin,  prithee 
tell  me  ? 

Jenny.  Dear  Sir,  I  can  tell  you  no  more  than  I 
have ;  I  have  confc&'d  every  thing ;  and,  on 

my 
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my  bended  knees,  I  alk  for  mercy,  {kneelirtg) 
I  am  not  a  griffin.  Sir. 

Sir  Robert.  Get  up ;  your  flummery  of  kneel- 
ing has  no  efFedt.  How  far  I  fhall  have  mercy 
on  a  wretch,  who  plann'd  the  difhonour  of  my 
child,  I  (hall  confider.  I  have  never  mtt 
with  fo  atrocious  a  jade,  fince  the  year  I  was 
high  IherifF  for  the  county.  Retire.  Your 
brother,  my  Lord  Beechgrove,  approaches. 

Jemiy  (Jlarting  up).  I  care  not  that  for  your 
fnccrs!  {/napping  her  fingers.)  Til  teach  you, 
my  old  gentleman,  what  it  is  for  fixty  to  have 
the  impudence  to  flight  five  and  twenty.  I  have 
wafted  as  many  tender  bluflies,  foft  ogles,  and 
enamoured  glances  on  your  fhrivell*d  chops,  as 
might  have  fubdued  half  the  gallant  ibldiers  in 
the  allied  armies  5  but  TU  be  up  with  you  yet ! 

\Exit. 

Sir  Robert.  O,  a  hufly  !  What  a  fad  thing  it 
is  tor  a  young  man,  like  me,  to  have  wanted 
gallantry. 

Tippv  enters. 

My  Lord,  I  am  your  lordfhip's  moft  obe- 
dient. Why,  you  have  made  great  hafte  in 
iindrcfling,  my  lord ;  you  are  a  quick  hand  at 
:i  toilette,  I  fee. 

Tippy  {looking  agbaft).  Hey  ! 

«5>Vr  Robert.  I  did  not  exadlly  know,  at  firft, 
how  to  direfb  to  you,  to  fummon  your  lordfhip 
hither,  but  your  fitter,  the  lady  Jenny,  helped 
me  out ^Mr.  Tippy  ! 

7ippy  {aftde).  The  devil ! 

i>ir  Robert.  Pray,  when  do  you  publifli.  Sir  ? 

Your 
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Your  life  muft  be  an  amufing  one.  Put  me 
down  as  a  fubfcriber. 

"Tippy  {afide).  Nay,  fince  all  is  out,  I'll  brazen 
it.  ru  put  you  down  for  fomething  elfe.  Sir, 
when  I  publifti. 

Sir  Robert.  Aye, 

"Tippy.  Be  aflured  the  public  (hall  not  want 
the  .  ftory  of  Taffy ^  the  Welch  knight  i  who 
came  up  a  wool-gathering  from  Glamorgan- 
ihire,  after' Begums,  Nanfooks,  and  Patna-rice. 

Sir  Robert.  Well,  well,  I  feel  that  I  defervc 
this,  fo  I  take  it  patiently.  Here  comes  more 
company ;  Tome  of  your  friends,  my  lord. 

Fancourt  enterSj  Mrs.  Fancourt,  and  G?«- 
Jlabks.     Sir  Robert  nods  to  the  Conftables, 
who  retire. 

Fancourt.  So,  Tippy        all  is  up ! 

Tippy.  Fiiith,  I  think,  all  is  down — ^we  have 
rather  a  tumble, 

Fancourt.  '&t  itfo!  I  have  aim'd  high;  re- 
folved  if  I  did  fall,  tp^  fall  from  an  eminence. 
Well,  Sir  Knight,  you'll  give  us  a  botde  of 
Champaigne  at  parting,  and  let  us  be  merry 
once  again  !  You  thought  it  celeftial  happrnefs, 
lafl:  night,  to  get  tipfey  with  a  lord,  and  hear 
him  roar  out. an  indecent  catch.  Do  you  re- 
member, Tippy,  how  he  oped  his  mouth,  and 
how  his  eyes  watered  with*  joy  ?  Ha,  ha  f    - 

Sir  Robert.  I  can  bear  all  this,  for  I  really 
have  been  &\ prepofteroufly  ridiculous/  that,  I 
think,  I  deftrve  even  more  than  your  irialice 
can  fugged. 

Fancgurty  "  I  fay.  Snapper,  we  muft  have 
him  on  our  fide/'    Ha,  ha,  ha!     "  The  old 

H  fcoun- 
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mine.  You  are  my  mother,  fifter/ friend  ]  I 
muft  quit  you  a  feW  moments,  for  Lady  Ho- 
ratia  Horton  has  fent  Mr.  Conway  for  me  ;  but 
I  will  leave  you  in  my  own  apartment.  My 
father's  roof  is  your  everlafting  protcftion  ! 

FancourU  This- .is,  indeed,  a  ftrpke. !  jsjhe 
tp  be  happy  ?     . 

Sir  Robert.  Yes,  that  fhe  ihall,  if  flfiy  pro« 
ted^ion  can  make  her  fo. 

Mrs.  Fa^ofirt.  Unhappy  man,  j^cyftH  !  Tlic 
ruin  of  my  peace  and  fortune  I  can  fbi^iyc  1 
O !  whilft  innocence  and  friendfhip  inyite  me 
to  repojfe,  rpay  you  find  it  in  repentance. 

[Georgina  l^ads ker  put. 

Sir  Robert.  And  now,  gentienien,  leave  xny 
jl^oufe  this  jfnpment,  or  the  iic;5t  ypu  ,flj?dl  bp 
returned  into  the  hands  of  ^e  <;on%b)lQs.  Go ! 
f urn  out  upon  th^  iwrorid ! 

Fancpurt.  We  ^mll  turn  out  uppji  tl)c  ,woi;l4 1 
ifo  let  the  world  beware !  Con>e,  yippy,  .tl;ie 
iield  before  us  is  a  ^ wide  one— — let  w  eijedt  our 
bani>ers !  Tal^tt^  ^c  pur  armed  forces,  with 
;w^cti>W^  encounter  Vanity  and  FpU  ^  Whgre- 
gycTtl^  appear,  vye  wage  war.  Ajlons !  (to 
Tippy.)  Be  of  good  heart,  my  boy !  -The  toe 
is  numerous,  but  weak.  Conqueft  and  pillage 
are  our/  QWft  !     ;  ^They  go  off. 

Sir  Robert  {looking  after  them).  I  am  glad  you 
arc  oflf  1  Thefc  gCRfl^ep  have  given  me  fome 
.amufement,  together  with  fome  experience, 
^and  it  has  coft  me  only  one  thouiand  pounds 
••a  cheap  bargain  !  \Exit. 


H  2  SCENE 
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SCENE — Lady  Horatia's  DrawUtg-room. 

Lduh    HoRATiA  mtersj    accompanied    by   Lady 

Charlotte. 

ZjaJs  Horatia.  No — no— -Adicutolowipirits 
for  ever !  My  heart  is  as  light  as  the  feather  in 
your  hair ;  I  know  all ;  Mr.  Conway  has  told 
me  every  thing ;  there  was  no  plot  on  tne!  No, 
my  Afgill  has  proved  himfelf  in  the  hour  of 
trial,  as  noble,  as  delicate,  as  brave  as  my 
fency  had  always  painted  him. 

ZlrA  Cb.^!ctte,  Well,  happinefs  is  a  moft  be- 
coming thing;  it  gives  fire  and  expreffion  to 
every  feature.  But  can  it  be  poflible  that  Mr. 
Afgiil  fliould  dcfign  to  '  ferve  as  a  fiulor  ?  I 
thought  the  party  with  wp.om  he 

Lci.:y  Hsraria.  Mention  forties  at  an  hour 
like  this  !  O  !  let  luch  diilinftions  melt  into 
cir,  ar.i  be  cMiterated  for  ever!  Let  every 
rarrv  ioin  hand  and  heart  to  fave  this  country, 
and  CO  cherlih  its   blessed  con'stitutiok  ! 

La,:y  Charlotte,  See,  here  comes  Georsina, 
playing  the  little  tyrant  with  her  enamour'd 
Conw  v. 

Enter  CoN'WAY  k:i.::K^  Georgina. 

o 

Georgina.  I  proteft  I  will  not  hear  fuch 
things,  Mr.  Conway,  {fnatches  arjjoy  her  hand) 
Why  will  you  teaze  ivx  thus  ?  Lady  Horatia, 
I  beg  you  chide  him ;  for  he  has  been  talking 
nonfenfc  to  me  all  the  way  in  your  coach. 

Lady  Horatia.  Iz  will  give  him  more  plea- 
fure  if  you  chide  him.     Nav,  I  will  be   more 

ma- 


o 


A  COMEDY.  loi 

* 

malicious  ftill,  fpitc  of  your  frowns ;  I  abfo- 
lutely  will  tell  you 

Ceorgina  puts  her  hand  to  Lady  Horatia's  mouth. 

You  do  not  hate  him. 

Conway.  O  !  that  found  is  blifs  to  mc ! 

Georgina.  Ah,  but  I  am  furc  I  do  not  love 
him. 

Conway.  How  do  you  Tcnow,  angel  ? 

Georgina.  Why,  I  never  keep  wakeful  about 
you,  nor  ever  dream  about  you.  And  1 
do  not  grow  pale>  like  Mifs  Gwatkin;  and 
I  eat  my  breakfaft  with  pleafure,  and  I  dine 
very  well ;    and   if   I  do   not  fee  you  for  a 

whole  day  together,  I  only  think-- well,  to- 

inorrow  I  fliall  be  more  lucky. 

Conway  {in  rapture).  Enough,  enough- 
more  than  I  hoped.  On  thefc  terms  I  am  con- 
tent to  bind  my  fate  to  yours.  Such  artlcis 
candour  renders  you  enchanting. 

Georgina.  Well,  then—  but  do  not  fpeak  to 
my  papa  about  it  for  whole  week.    Blefs  me — 
here's  old  Simon,  (runs  to  the  topy  followed  by 
^  ^  Conway.) 

Enter  Sir  Simon,  with  Asgill,  in  afailor's  drejs. 

Sir  Simon.  Here,  Madam,  I  have  brought 
ye  your  failor^  and  if  you  do  not  receive  him 
with  kindnefs,  and  welcome  him  back  with  your 
whole  foul,  you  arc  no  woman  for  me  ! 

jffgill  {rujbing  to  her  feet).  Adored  miftrefs 
of  my  heart !  am  I  welcome  ? 

Lady  Horatia.  Welcome  !  O,  Afgill,  there 
arc  charafters  fo  high,  fo  noWe,  that  to  be 
chained  in  by  common  decorums,  would  be  to 
ijiave  no  tafte  for  excellence,    and  my  heart 

bounds 
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and  fail  before  the  maft3  wherever  fhe  bids  her 
cannon  roar^  or  her  proud  pendants  fly, 

(^Advancing  forward) 

Ah  !  rcpofe  on  us !  And  when  you  look  on  the 
gallant  fpiritSj  who  do  honour  to  this  habits 
let  every  fear  fubfide;  for,  whilft  the  fea 
flows,  and  Englifh  failors  are  tbemjelvesy  Eng- 
land MUST  BE  THE  MISTRESS  OP  THE   GLOBE ! 


THE   END, 


""} 


THE 


RIVAL    SI  STERS, 


TRAGEDY. 


Br  ARTHUR   MURPHT^   ES^. 


SECOND  EDITION. 


Scelerate,  revertere,  Theseu; 


Fle£le  ratem ;  nutnerum  non  habet  ilia  suum. 

Ovid, 


ADAPTED   FOR 

THEATRICAL  REPRESENTATION^ 

AS   PERFORMED   AT   THE 

THEATRE^ROrjL,  DRURT^LANE. 


RXGULATED  FROM  THE  PROMPT-BOOrf 

By  Permission  of  the  Manager. 


LONDON: 

PRINTED    Br 

John  Bell^  British  Library ^  S T R a n D> 
Bookseller  to  His  Rotal  Highness  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

MDCCXCIII. 

\?rice  One  S billing  and  Sixpence. 1 


f 


\ 


yiXjU^-        ,Vt.>t^'-132- 


r-  -  P.    ^ 


PREFACE. 


ifciix'  111  -I 


\ 
\ 


There  is,  pcrhapi,  nothing  more  uninterefting  than  the  ge- 
nerality of  thofe  preliminary  difcourfes,  in  which  Authors  too 
frequently  lay  out  much  of  their  time  in  talking  of  themfelves 
and  their  works.  The  importance  of  a  Man  to  himfelf  is  fuUy 
difplayed,  while  the  Reader  yawns  oyer  the  tedious  page,  or  • 
laughs  at  the  rhetoric,  that  would  perfuade  him  he  ought  to 
be  pleafed.  The  prefent  Writer  has  been  unwilling,  upon  aU 
mbft  all  occafions,  to  conform  to  a  practice  which  he  faw  attend- 
ed with  fo  little  fuccefs :  But  the  following  Tragedy  13  fent  into 
the  world  in  a  mariner  that  may  require  fome  explanation.  Ic 
has  not  gone  through  the  fiery  trial  of  the  Theatre ;  nor  is  it  re- 
commended by  the  favourable  decifion  of  an  Audience.  The 
pomp  of  fplendid  fcenery,  and  the  illuliohs  of  the  fkilful  per- 
former, have  not  awakened  the  public  attention : — The  Play 
ventures  abroad,  without  having  previoufly  gained,  by  the  ad- 
vantages of  rcprefentation,  a  charafter,  which  in  the  leifure  of 
the  clofet  is  not  always  fupported.  But  this  circumllance,  while  it 
raifes  no  expedlation,  may,  on  the  other  hand,  excite  a  prejudice 
not  eafy  to  be  furmountcd.  If  it  be  of  any  value,  why  was  it  not 
produced  in  the  ufual  form  of  a  Public  Exhibition  ?  The  reafons 
that  influenced  the  Author,  would  lead  to  a  long  and  frivolous 
detail.  Whatever  thofe  reafons  were,  whether  caprice,  whim, 
pcevifhncfs,,  or  delicacy,  they  were  of  weight  to  determine 
his  condu£l.  His  work,  however,  docs  not  go  forth  with  ac- 
^cufations  of  any  kind  againft  the  Proprietors  of  either  Theatre  :  ' 
it  makes  no  appeal  from  their  judgment.  -The  fad  is,  it  never 
^as  in  their  hands ;  and  where  there  was  no  refufal,  there  can 
be  to  room- for  complaint. 

I  ■ 
I 

It  need  not  be  diffbmbled,  that  the  Play  was  written  with  a 
view  to  the  Stage.  It  was  begun  and  finidied  in  the  Suirijncier  17S3, 
at  a  time  when  the  Author  was  difabled,  by  a  nervpus  diforder  in 
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his  eyeB»  from  purfuiog  a  more  important  work»  which  has  en« 

gaged  fever al  years  of  his  life.     It  was  painful  to  read,  and  he 

foand  amufement  neceflary.     He  walked  in  gteen  fields,  mado 

verfesy  and  threw  them  upon  paper  in  chara^ers  almoft  illegible. 

For  a  fubje£i,  he  was  not  long  at  a  lofs.    He  remembered  thst 

Madame  de  Sevignt  *  mentions  her  having  attended  the  reprefent- 

ation  of  Ariane,  a  Tragedy  by  the  younger  ComeilU.    The 

play,  fays  that  amiable  Writer,  though  in  its  general   ftyle  and 

cocduft  flat  and  infipid ;  was,  notwithftanding,  followed  by  all 

.  Paris,    not  for  the  fake  of  the  poetry,  buc   the    Adrefs,  La 

ChaffipmeU,  whom  (he  calls  the  greateft  prodigy  the  Stage  ever 

beheld.     The  others  were  difgulling ;    but  when  the  Chdmfmilt 

entered  the  fcene,  a  murmur  of  applaufe  ran  through  the  Theatre; 

every  heart  was  interefled,  and  every  eyedifiblvedln  tears. 

When  this  country  could,  with  pride,  boaft  of  an  Aflrefs 
equally  followed,  and  perhaps  with  better  reafon ;  it  occurred  that 
a  Tragedy,  with  the  beauties  of  the  original,  but  freed  from  it's 

dcfcfts,  might,  at  fuch  a  fcafon,  be  acceptable  to  the  Public. 
*'j''hc  dfcfefts,  which  drew  down  the  judgment  of  fo  enlightened  a 
Ciiiic  ab  Madame  ^e  Sevigne,  are  pointed  out  with  minute  exaft- 
nrfs,  by  the  judicious  ycliaire\.  From  that  plcaling  Writer  we 
Ir-Afn,  that  the  Tragedy  in  (]ueilicn  ftill  keeps  it's  rank  upon  the 
":i'iT.z,Qt  vvhenever  an  A<^lrefs  of  eminence  wilhcs  for  an  opportunity 
to  dilplay  her  talents  in  a  principal  charader.  The  fituation  he 
<)brerves,  is  interelling  and  pathetic  :  "  A  princefs,  who  has 
don?  every  thing  for  her  hero  j  who  has  delivered  him  from  3 
cruel  death,  and  iacrlticed  all  confiderations  for  his  fake  ;  who 
loves  him  gcncrouuy  ;  who  thinks  herfelf  loved  in  return,  and 
dcfrrves  to  bcr  To  ;  who  £nds  herfelf,  at  laft,  abandoned  by  the 
Man  whom  (he  adores,  and  betrayed  by  a  Siller  whom  Ihe  alfo 
loved  :  *A  woman  thus  fituatcd,'  fays  Voltaire,  '  forms  the  happieft 
fiibj'jcl  that  has  come  down  to  us  from  antiquity.*  Notwithlland* 
ing  this  general  account,  Voltaire* s  obfervations,  which  trace  the 
cVuthor  fcene  by  fcene,  (how  that  Madame  dc  Sivigni  was  not  mii- 
iakcn  in  her  judgment. 

^  Viiit  her  L^vcr  i  t  April,  j6-2. 

J    See  hii  t-ii-iv*  ui" CornetJrv'i  Work-.j 
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Shall  the  preHint  Writer  flatter  himself  that  he  his  removed 
the  vices  of  the  firll  concodtion,  and  fubftituted  what  is  better  ^  , 
He  has  certainly  endeavoured  to  do  it.  For  this  purpcie  a 
jNlew  liable  was  jieceflary.  The  pfogrefs  of  the  bufinefs  re* 
Quired  to  be  condufled  in  a  different  manner,  with  more  ra- 
pidity^ and  without  thofe  languid  (ceneS  which  weaken  the  in- 
tereft,  and  too  often  border  upon  the  dialogue  of  Comedy.  The  ^ 
Chara£lers  were  to  be  cad  in  a  new  mould  ;  aad  indead  of  defini- 
tions of  the  paflions,  their  confli6l,  their  vehemence,  and  their  Va- 
rious tranfitions,  wferetobe  painted  forth  in  higher  colouring, 
than  are  to  be  found  in  the  French  Compofition.  The  Reader^ 
therefore,  is  not  to  c)cpe6l  a  mere  tranflation.  The  Author  does 
not  fcruple  to  fay  that  he  entered  into  a  competition  with  the 
Original ;  that  he  has  aimed  at  a  better  Tragedy  ;  and  to  ufc  the 
words  of  a  late  elegant  Writer,  he  hopes  he  has  Jbp^wn  /ome  in*vtn^ 
fiofti  though  he  has  built  upon  another  fnan*s  ground. 

But  here  again  the  queftion  recurs,  if  the  new  fuperftrufture 
raifed  upon  the  old  foundation  has  any  merit,  why  not  produc9 
it  with  all  the  advantage  of  that  celebrated  Aflrefs,  who,  it  feems 
infpired  the  firft  defign  ?  The  plain  truth  fhall  be  the  anfwer: 
When  the  piece  was  finiftied,  the  Author  had  his  moments  of  felf- 
approbation,  and  in  his  firfl  ardour,  hinted  to  a  friend,  that  he  in- 
tended to  give  it  to  the  Stage.  But  felf^approbation  did  not  lad 
long: — That  glow  of  imagination,  which  (to  speak  the  truth) 
is  fometimes  heated  into  a  pleafing  delirium  with  its  own  work, 
fubfided  by  degrees,  and  doubt  and  difHdence  fuccccded.  A  Play, 
that  might  linger  nine  nights  upon  the  Stage,  was  not  the  objcdt 
of  the  Author's  ambition ;  Whether  he  has  been  able  to  execute 
any  thing  better,  he  has  "not  coniidered  for  a  long  time,  nor  hai, 
he  now  courage  to  determine.  He  has  often  faid  to  himfelf,  ia 
the  words  of  T u  L  l  y.  Nihil  hue,  tiifi per/eSium  ingenio,  E labor atum 
Indujlrid,  afferri  oportere ;  and  aiter  adopting,  in  his  own  caso. 
fo  rigid  a  rule,  how  fhall  he  prefume  to  fay,  that  the  produdlion 
of  a  fummer  can  boafl  either  of  genius,  or  the  elaborate  touches 
of  induftry  ? 

In  this  irrefolate  ftate.  of  mind,  the  Author's  refpcft  for  the 

Public,  who  have  done  him^  upon  former  occafions,  ytv^  parti- 
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cular  honour,  incrcafed  his  timidity :  he  was  lonwilGng  to  ^peaf 
9  candidate  for  their  favour,  when  he  was  not  furc  of  adding  to 
their  plcafure.      At  prefent,  being  to  give  an  edition  of  fach 
pieces,  as  he  has  been  able  to  produce,  he  could  not  think  of 
keeping  back  the  oply  dramatic  work  left  upon  his  haqds.     He, 
therefore,  fends  it  into  the  world  an  humble  adventurer :  with 
one  of  his  predeceflbrs,  he  fays,  *  Fa  man  Enfant  ;  prens  ta  F'^r* 
tune,*    The  Play  amufed  him  while  he  was  engaged  in.  the  writ- 
ing of  it,  and  fhould  the  candid  Reader  find  an  hour  of  leifure 
iiot  entirely  thrown  away  in  the  perulal,  the  Author  will  not 
think  his  time  altogether  mif*employed.     He  now  difnufTes  the 
Piece,  if  not  with  indiFerence,  at  lead  witlv  resignation  ;  content 
to  leave  the  honours  of  the  Theatre  to  Writers  of  more  ambitioft 
than  he  poiTcfTes  at  prefent. 

Kon  jam  prima  peto  Mnestheiis,  ncque  vincere  ccrto  : 
Qi^amquam  01  sed  saperent,  quibus  hoc,  Neptune,  dcdisti. 

VtRG- 

-Veianiiis  armis, 


Herculis  ad  postcni  fixis,  latet  abditus  agro; 
Ne  populum  cxticnid  lotics  exoret  arena. 


L:ncol:>''s-Inn', 
Ma^ch  4,  1786. 
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Dramatis  Persotut% 


DRURr^LJNE. 


Mem. 
PEtlAROER,  J^^^  o/NaxeSf     -  Mr.  Wrougbloa. 
Theseus,        -        -        •      .  Mr.  Palmer. 
Ferithous,        ....  Mr.  Kemble. 
Archon,  as  Officer  of  ^cndLH^^Vy  Mr.  Packer* 
Aletes,  Ambassador from^'iZiOiSy 

King  ofCrete^        ...  Mr.  CauIfieW. 
Officer,      -       »      -      •      .  Mr.  Phillimore. 

Wcmni* 
Ariadne,        ....  Mrs.  Siddons. 
Ph^dka,        ....  Mrs.  Powell 

Virgins  atttnding  en  Ariadne,  &c. 
Scene,  the  Palace  r/'Pcriander,  in  the  hie  £/'Naxof. 
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RIVAL  SISTERS. 


ACT  I.    SCENE  1. 


p£Ri  ANOBn's  Palace,      ji^hlem  Storm  ef  Thunder  and  Lightning. 

Enter  TnMDK A  and  AfCCHOK. 

Phcedra. 

Aw  At !  no  more ! — why  thus  purfuc  my  ftcps  ? 
Begone  and  leave  me ;  l^ave  me  to  my  woes. 

jircJ  Yety  Phaedra^  be  advis'd. 

Phie.  Prefume  no  further. 
Advis'd  by  thee  !  no,— let  your  pliant  king* 
'^Your  king  of  Naxos,  to  thy  treacherous  counfels 
Reiign  himfelf,  his  people,  and  his  laws. 
Thou  haft  undone  us  all ;  by  thee  we  die ; 
Yes^  Ariadne,  Phaedra,  Thefeus,  all. 
All  die  by  thee  I 

jirc.  Princefs,  your  fears  are  groundlefs* 
Your  timorQUs  fancy  forms  unjufl:  fufpicions.  • 
If  you  but  knew  me , 

Pha.  O,  too  well  I  know  thee  I 
This  very  morn  'tis  iix'd ;  yes,  here  your  king 
Gives  audience  to  th'  Ambaflador  of  Crete ; 
Here  in  this  palace ;  here,  by  your  perfuaiion. 
He  means  to  yield  us  to  the  rage  of  Minos, 
To  my  vindidlive  father's  Hern  demand. 
Ere  that  I'll  see  your  king  ;  here  wait  his  comings 
.And  counteradl  thy  bafe  ungcn'rous  counfel. 

Ar<.  This  ilorm  of  paffion  bears  your  rcafon  down^ 
.XiCt  prudence  guide  thee.     In  a  night  like  this. 
Why  quit  your  couch,  an 4  to  the  whirlwind's  rage* 
The  vollied  lightening,  and  the  war  of  nature. 

Why  wilt  thou  thus  commit  thy  tender  frame  ? 

[Thunder  and  lightning* 
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Ag^in  that  dreadful  peal ! — *'  All-gracious  Powers  ! 

<<  What  crime  provokes  your  wrath  ?  muft  thb  fair  iilandj 

*'  That  long  hath  flourifh'd  in  th'  ^gean  deep, 

"  Mull  Naxos  with  her  sons,  a  blamelefs  race, 

«'  Burn  to  the  centie,  and  the  brawling  w^res    . 

«*  Clcfe  o'er  the  wreck  for  ever  ? 

[J»§iiir  dtf  §f  ikmtder* 
*'  Pfiit.  Oh,  that  burft 
••  Shoots  horror  to  my  soul ! 

**  ^4 re.  Thus  through  the  night    »^ 
'*  Hith  the  wild  uproar  fliook  the  ^roaniag  lie* 
•*  Fierce  rain  and  liquid  fire  in  mingled  torrents 
*'  Came  mfhiog  o'er  the  land.    The  wrat^  of  Heavea 
"  Rides  in  the  tempeft.    Towers  and  facred  domes 
Fell  ic  promi/cuous  ruin.     Ships  wert  dafli'd. 
On  pointed  rocks,  or  fwallowed  in  the  deep. 
Deilrudion  rages  round  :"  amidll  the  roar. 
When  all  things  elfe,  when  ev'n  the  fierceft  natoret 
Shrink  frcm  the  hideous  ruin,  vou  alone 
Walk  through  the  dorm,  with  fierce,  with  hagurd  mice, 
A  form  tha:  iuits  the  dreadful  wild  commotion. 

P/:^.  Yes,  w  ith  a  heart,  in  which  the  itorm  that  rages, 
Surpafles  all  the  horrors  of  the  night. 
*^  Yes  here  I  come  fiipremein  mifery. 
*'  I  only  wake  tc  cares  unknown  to  him 
'^  Who  treads  fccure  the  paths  cf  humble  life, 
*'  ArA  thanks  the  gods  for  his  obfcure  retreat, 
'*  Fc(  tiie  blelcfhade  in  which  their  bounty  plac'd  him.^ 

r/:ce,  ' Tis  you  have  rais'd  thi^  tempeft  ot  the  foul. 
Yo'j,  fir,  areminifler;  you  govern  here. 
And  bend  at  will  an  unfufpcdting  monarch. 
To  thee  he  yields  his  oracle  of  U.ite  ; 
And  when  with  wrongs  you  have  opprcfs'd  mankind, 
'Tis  the  king's  pleafure;  'tis  the  royij  will. 

j^rc.  Uujull,  unr^encrous  charge  !  have  you  forgot, 
Wiien  firil  your  velTel  reach'd  the  coaft  of  Naxos  ? 
You  fued  for  leave  to  land  upon  the  ifle  : 
To  pray  for  Iheltcr  here.     Ere  that  we  heard 
Thefcus  was  wi:h  you  :  Thefeus,  whom  the  ftate 
Of  Athens  fent  a  facrifice  to  Minos, 
A  viclim  to  abfolve  the  annual  tribute, 
Impos'dby  conqueft  :  Ariadne's  love. 
Her  generous  efforts  to  redeem  the  hero, 
Ev*a  then  were  known  at  Periander's  court. 
The  wond'rous  llory  on  the  wings  of  Fame 
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Had  rcach'd  our  Ifle ;  fhe  pity M,  and  fhe  lov'dliini. 

Ph^.  She  lov'd  him — Yes,  (he  faw,  and  (he  ador'd.  ^ 
Gods  !  who  could  fee  the  graces  of  his  youth. 
His  caufe,  his  innocence,  the  hero's  mien. 
Manly  and  firm,  yet  fofcen'd  by  diftrefs, 
Gods !  who  could  fee  him,  ^nd  not  gaze  entfanc^cj 
In  ecftacy  and  love  ? — What  have  I  faid  ? 
My  warmth  too  far  tranfports  me — ah  I  beware  {'4^* 

'Twas  as  you  fay ;  fhc  pity'd,  and  (Ire  lov'd. 

Jrc,  She  favour'd  his  efcape :  you  £ed  together. 
To  ev'ry  neighb'ring  tfle  you  wing'd  your  flight. 
You  vi(ited  each  realm ;  with  prayers  ^nd  tear^ 
Wearied  each  qourt.     All  fear'd  your  father's  power. 

You  came  to  Naxos  j  Periander's  ^yill, 

Your  orator,  came  forth.    Did  not  I  then— 
P/i^*  You  fufcour'd  our  diftrefs :  the  tear  of  fympathy 

Stood  in  your  eye ;  and  yofi  may  boaft  your  (nerit— 

You  play'd  it  welf,  ■  (ir. 

Jrc.  This  ambiguous  drain 

But  ill  requites  the  offices  of  friend flhjp ; 

For  you  I  watch'd  the  temper  of  the  king. 

His  ebbs  and  flows  of  paffion :  in  apt  feafon 

You  landed  here.     Thrice  hath  the  waning  Qioon 

Conccml'd  her  light,  and  thrice  renew 'd  her  orb,  [ 

While* you,  meantime,  have  liv'd  protQ^led  here* 

Each  hour  has  feen  your  lifter  Ariailne 

Rife  in  her  charms ;  and  now  with  boundlefs  fway 

She  reigns  fupreme  in  Pcriander's  heart.  .   , 

P/2^.  True,  we  have  found  proted^ion'from  ypur  king. 

Three  months  hayc  pafs'd— rbut  in  that  time  a  ftatefmaa 

May  change  his  mind.     Nevy  view?  of  intereft— 

New  plans  of  policy,,  fkir  feeming  motives^ 

May  give  new  principles* 
Jrc,  It  is  myiirft. 

My  beft  ambition  to  relieve. the  wretched. 

You  wrong  me,  princ^fs ;  ypij  had  beft  retire. 
^  P/iiT.  No  ;  Periander  firft  (hall  hear  my  fuit. 

fterc  will  I  wait  his  coming  ;  on  the  earth 
Fall  proftrate  at  his  feet,  implore  his  itiercy. 

Cling  round  his  knees ;  and  never  loofe  my  hold. 

Till  his  heart  melt,  s^nd  fave  us  from  deftrudion^ 

.Enter  Theseus. 

7 he-  What  plaintive  forrow  thro*  the  lonely  palace 
Alarms  my  lift'ning  tar  i 
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Plut.  That  well-known  voice 
DUpels  my  fears.     O  !  Thefeus,  how  my  heart 
Bounds  at  thy  lov'd  approach !  and  yet  this  Avf 
Decides  yoar  doom. — Arckon  can  tell  you  all. 
This  day  refigns  you  to  my  father's  power. 
Here  Periander  has  reiblv'd  to  anfwer 
Th'  ambailador  of  Crete. 

Tke^  Controul  thy  fears. 
Archon  has  fervM  me,  and  I  thank  him  for  it. 
All  will  be  well ;  the  king  proteds  us  ftiil. 
Archon,  the  ftorm  that  threatened  hideous  ruiii. 
At  length  fubiides.     The  angry  blaft  recalls 
Its  train  of  horrors.     Through  the  fev'ring  clouda 
Faint  gleams  of  day  difclofe  the  face  of  things. 
The  raging  deep,  that  rofe  in  mountain  billows. 
Sinks  to  repofe :  The  winds,  the  waves  are  hu(h*d* 
From  yon  high  tower>  that  overhangs  the  bay, 
I  viewM  the  ocean  ronnd.     No  fail  appears,    . 
No  vcffel  cleaves  the  deep,  fave  one  efcap'd 
From  the  wild  uproar  of  the  warring  winds  ; 
That  with  it's  fhatter'd  mads,  and  lib'ring  oars. 
Stems  the  rough  tide,  and  en:ers  now  the  harbour. 

Pha,  Another  fail  I  and  enters  now  the  harbour  ! 
From  whence?  Who  and  what  are  they  ?   From  what  ceaft  ? 
Alas,  from  Crete!  'tis  Minos  fends;  my  father's  wrath 
Purfues  us  flill ;    another  embaiTy 
Comes  to  demand  us  all. 
And  banifh  ev'ry  fear. 

^rc.  Perhaps  fome  vcflel 
Rich  with  the  ilores,  with  bufy  commerce  fends 
From  the  adjacent  ifles,  on  Naxos*  coall 
Now  feeks  a  fhclter  from  the  roaring  deep— 
I'll  to  the  harbour.     Thefeas,  be  it  thine 
To  pour  o'er  Phaedra's  woes  the  balm  of  con\fort. 
And  hu{h  her  cares  to  peace.     From  Crete,  I  trull. 
The  racfTengers  of  woe  no  more  will  come. 
To  urge  their  flern  demand.  [£jc/r. 

Pha,  Go,  traitor,  go  ; 
Pernicious  vile  diifembler  I 

Ths.  Ah  !  forbear. 

Pha,  He  feems  a  friend,  the  furcr  to  betray. 
Full  well  he  knows  that  Ariadne's  charms 
Have  wak'd  a  flame  in  Periander's  heart. 

So  that  alliance  with  a  ftatefman's  craft 
e  ilands  a  foe  conccal'd  :  He  dre  ds  to  fee 
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On  Naxos*  throne  a  queen  from  Minos  fprung. 
And  therefore  plans  our  ruin. 

"  The*  Yet  thy  fancy, 
•*  Still  arm'd  againft  itfelf,  turns  pale  and  trembles 
**  At  fhadowy  forms.     Were  thy  fulpicionsj  aft, 
**  Wherefore  reveal  them  ?  Why  unguard  thyfelf, 
*'  And  lay  each  fecret  open  to  your  foe  ? 
«*  With  him,  whofe  rankling  malice  works  unfeen, 
♦'  While  fmiles  becalm  his  looks,  'twere  bell  pretend 
*'  Not  to  perceive  the  lurking  treachery — 
'*  Reproof  but  goads  him,  and  new  whets  his  paflions  ; 
♦'  Till  what  was  policy  becomes  revenge— 
•'  Detefted  villany  can  ne'er  forgive. 

«*  Pha.  And  muft  I  fall  ip  filence  ?  muft  we  perifh, 
*'  Abandon'd  by  ourfclves,  tame,  willing  vidims  ; 
**  Nor  let  the  murd'rcr  hear  one  dying  groan  ? 
*'  Muft  I  behold  him  with  his  trcach'rous  arts, 
**  A  lurking  foe,  nor  pour  my  curfcson  him; 
♦*  But  poorly  crouch,  and  thank  him  for  the  blow  ? 
*'  Oh  !  love  like  mine,  the  love  which  you  infpired, 
«'  That  each  day  rifes  ftill  to  higher  ardour  5 
•*  Think'ft  thou  that  love  like  mine  will  calmly  fee  thee 
**  Giv'n  up  a  vi£lim  to  my  father's  rage  ?" 

The.  And  think'ft  thou  then  that  Archon  is  my  foe  ? 

Fho!,  He  is  ;*  I  know  him  well ;  he  means  deftrudlion. 
Th'  ambaiTador  of  Crete  will  foon  have  audience. 
Archon  concerted  all.     Oh  I  if  my  care 
Could  counteradl  his  dark,  his  fell  deiigns. 
Then  were  I  blefs'd  indeed.     When  firft  you  landed 
Ahelplefs  vidim  on  {he  Cretan  fhore;  / 

Full  well  you  know,  foft  pity  touch'd  my  heart. 
And  foon,  that  tender  pity  chang'd  to  love. 
I  wiih'd  to  fave  you :  Ariadne's  fortune 
Gave  her  the  clue  that  led  you  thro'  the  maze. 
Her  zeal  out-ran  my  fpeed,  but  not  my  love. 
And  would  my  fate  allow  me  now  to  fave  thee. 
Then  by  that  tie  ('tis  all  my  fitter's  claim) 
I  then  fhould  prove  me  worthy  of  thy  love. 

The.  Deem  me  not,  gcn'rous  Phsedra,  deem  mc  not 
Forpi'd  of  fuch  common  clay,  fo  dead  to  beauty. 
As  not  to  feel  with  tranfport  at  my  heart 
Thy  powerful  charms.     To  Ariadne 
I  owe  my  life.     That  boon  demands  refpe^l, 
pemands  my  gratitude  :  But  love  muft  fpring 
Spontaneous  in  the  heart*  it's  enly  fource. 


fd  THE    RiVA't    SiSt^lCt. 

UnmixM  with  otiier  tndtiYes  than  it's  owji ; 
Unbrib'd,  unbought — above  all  vulgar  tics, ' 

F/ug,  And  yet  while  ruin—- —  ' 

^he.  Check  this  fldrm  of  paffion. 
Nor  think>  with  abje6t  fear  that  Periander 
Will  c*cr  refign  us.     Ariadne's  charms 

^ve  ^ouch'd  his  heart.     ''  HU  word(«  his  looks  pf  odaun  iu 
*«  In  the  foft  tumult  all  his  foul  is  loft;  .    ' 

**  He  dwells  for  ever  on  the  lov'd  idea, 
**  And  with  her  beauty  meanf  to  grace  his.  throne. 

"  Phap.  Archon  abhors  the  union  :  To  prevent  it, 
f*  His  deep  defigns — " 
Hear  what  I  ihail  difclofe. 
And  treafure  it  in  facred  filence  feal'd. 
Laft  night  admitted  to  a  private  audience. 
Wrapt  in  the  friendly  mantle  of  the  dark- 


Enter  ah  Officer. 
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Tlie.  What  would'ft  thou  ?  fpeak  thy  purp bfe. 

Of.  At  the  harbour 
That  fronts  the  northern  wave,  a  ihip  from  Athens 
This  moment  is  arrivM. 

F/:cC.  Relief  from  Athens ! 

fJf.  Your  prefcnce  there  by  all  is  loudly  call'd  for. 

T/ie,  Say  to  my  friends,  I  v/ill  attend  them  flraight. 

[Exit  Ofiar. 

PlidCy  A  ray  of  hope  to  gild  the  cloud  of  woe. 

^'he.  Now  PhasDRA,  mark  mc.     Let  thy  fears  fubfide. 
Laft  night  when  ev'ry  care  was  lull\i  to  rell. 
No  eye  to  trace  my  llcps,  no  conrcicus  car 
To  catch  the  found,  then  Periander  granted 
A  private  conference  :  1  unbofom'd  to  him. 
In  confidence,  the  fecrets  of  my  heart. 
To  Aiiadne  I  refign'd  all  claim  ; 
Renuiinc'd  each  tender  paflion.     Periander 
No  Jongcr  view'd  me  with  a  ri vars  eye. 
He  promis'd  his  protedion.     Ariadne 
Has  powerful  charms,  and  the  king  bears  a  heart 
To  beauty  not  impafiive.     Joy  and  rapture 
Spc^ke  in  his  eye,   and  purpled  oVr  his  face. 
With  vanity  Ihe'll  hear  a  monarch's  fighs, 
Praud  of  herfway.     A  diadem  will  quench 
Her  former  ilamr,  with  glitt'ring  fplendor  tempt  hcr> 
And  make  the  infidelity  her  own. 


^ 
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fh^e*  But  if  fhe  hears  a  filler  dares  difpufe 
A  heart  like  tHine . 

The.  Trull  to  my  prudent  caution. 
That  dang'rous  fccret  I  have  fkreen'd  witk  car«» 
Here  it  lies  buried.     Periander  thinks 
A  former  flame,  kindled  long  fmce  in  Greece, 
Preys  on  my  heart  with  flow  coiifuming  fires.    . 
But  hark — beware  —this  way  fome'hally  ftcp# 

Enter,  Archow, 

Arc.  The  Greeks  now  iiTue  on  the  beck.    They  bring 
Tidings  from  Athens,  and  from  every  tongue 
Your  name  refounds,  and  rings  along  the  ihore. 

The.  Thy  friendfhip  knows  no  paufe  ;  each  hour  your  bring 
New  fuccour  to  the  wretched.     Princefs,  farewell, 
Archon,  I  thank  thee,  and  now  feek  my  friends.  ££<//«. 

Arc.  Princefs,  if  once  again  I  may  prefunic 
To  offer  friendly  counfel;  from  this  place 
'Twere  bell  you  now  retire.     Yon'  eaflern  clouds^ 
Blulh  with  the  orient  day.     My  royal  mailer. 
Attentive  ever  to  the  cares  of  llate. 
Will  foon  be  here. 

Pha.  Let  him  firll  hear  my  pray'r ; 
Permit  mc  hereto  fee-himi     To  the  voice 
Of  mifery  his  ear  will  not  be  clos'd. 

[AJUuriJhofTrtUi^tS4 

Enter  Periander,  and  attendant  Officers  0 

'  Oh  !  Periander*  'midft  the  nations  fam*d 

For  wifdom  and  for  juftice,  let  thy  heart 

Incline  to  mercy.     Spare,  oh,  fpare  the  wretched. 

Perian.  Rife,  Princef§,  rife.     That  humble  fuppliant  date 
Suits  not  the  dignity  of  Minos'  daughter. 
Whence  this  alarm,  and  why  thofe  gulhing  tears  ? 

Pha.  We  fled  for  refuge  to  you.     Oh  !  protc^. 
Protect  the  innocent.     You  gave  us  flielteri 
It  was  a  godlike  aft  ;  recal  it  not ; 
Yield  us  not  vi£lims  to  a  father's  wrath; 
Nor  by  one  barbarous  aftion  fully  all  • 

The  glories  ofyour  reign.     Save  Ariadne, 
Save  Thefeus  too  :  our  mifery  claims  refpe£l. 

Perian.  Save  Ariadne  !  can  that  beauteous  mourner 
Sufpcft  my  proir.is'd  faith  ?  perhaps  ev'n  now, 
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What  kw  of  mine,  what  policy  of  Naxos 

Have  they  offended  ?  All  who  roam  the  deep 

Find  in  m/  ports  a  fafe,  a  fure  retreat. 

Should  I  comply  with  your  proud,  bold  requeft. 

The  hardy  genius  of  this  fea-girt  iilc 

Would  call  it  tyranny,  and  poWer  uforp'd; 

'Tis  law,  and  not  the  fov'reign's  will,  that  here 

Contirouls,  diredts,  and  animates  the  Aate. 

'  AL  The  law  that  favours  wrongs,  and  fhelters  guUt» 

Subverts  all  order.     Through  her  hundred  cities 

All  Crete  will  mourn  your  anfwer.    With  regret 

Minos  will  hear  it.    By  pacific  means 

He  would  prevail ;  by  juflice,  mot  the  fword. 

But,  Sir,  ifjullice,  if  a  righteous  caufe 

At  your  tribunal  lift  thcirVoice  in  vain, 

I  fee  the  gath'ring  ilorm ;  I  fee  the  dangers 

That  hover  roui/id  your  ifle,  and  o'er  the Tcene 

Humanity  lets  fall  the  natural  tea?. 

The  fans  of  Crete,  a  brave,  a  gen'rous  race* 

Adlive  and  ardent  in  their  monarch's  caufe 

Already  grafp  the  fword.     "  I  fee  the  ocean 

**  White  with  unnumber'd  fails ;  your  coaft,  your  harbouit 

*'  Beleaguer'd  clofe.     I  fee  the  martial  bands 

'^  Planting  their  banners  on  the  well-fought  ihore ; 

"  Your  hills,  your  plains  glitt'ring  with  hollile  arms, 

*'  Your  cities  fack'd,  your  villages  on  fire, 

**  While  from  its  fource  each  river  fwoln  with  carnage 

**  Runs  crimfon  to  the  main.     I  fee  the  conqueror 

*'  Urge  to  your  capital  with  rapid  march, 

}*  Anddefolation  c©v'ring  all  the  land. 

"Still,  Sir,  you  may  prevent  this  waile  of  blood; 

**  Your  timely  wifdom— ——-—'* 

Per  tan.  The  fcope  appears 
Of  your  fair  feeniing  melfage.     And  does  Minos, 
Fam'd  as  he  is  in  arms,  fay,  does  he  hope 
With  proud  imperious  fway  to  lord  it  o'er 
The  Princes  of  ithe  world  ?  And  does  he  mtean 
To  write  his  laws  in  blood?  And  muft  the  nations 
Crouch  at  his  nod  ?  Mud  I  upon  my  throne 
Look  pale  and  tremble,  when  your  fancied  Jove 
Gi-afps  the  unlifted  thunder?  Tell  your  king 
He  knows  my  warlike  name*— knows  we  have  met 
In  fields  of  death,  oppos'd  in  adverfe  ranks. 
Braving  each  other's  lance — ^he  knows  the  finew. 
With  which  this  arm  can  wield  the  deathful  blade» 
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Orfeodtbkmiffivejml&ontiiefot,  *  i 
ThirftinefMr blood.-:-Go,  kar m^isaalwtt back# 
And  fay  t>cfide8,  that  NaXiot  bdafts  a  race 
Roaghat  their  clime*  bjr  liberty  infpir'd,^ 
Of  ftubborn  nerve»  and  unfubmitting  fpiiit» 
Who  laagh  to  fcom  a  forei^  mafter's  cb4in« 


He  muft  not  linger  here.  ^ 

Jrc.  Yourpamohy  Sir, 
This  anf wer  may  provoke,  the  powers  of  Crete^^ 
And  war,  infe^itable  war  enfues. 

Perian.  Let  the  bvader  come»  here  wc  have  war 
To  meet  his  braveft  troops. 

Jrc*  Bat whe^ethennmben 
To  man  each  port,  and  line  the  fea^beat  (bore  ? 
Withia  the  realm  fhonld  the  foe  flnfli'd  with^nq[aeft 
Rear  his  proud  banner  i  ■ 

>  P^r/«».  With  auxiliar  aid 

Greece  will  efpoufe  my  caufe.    The  fleets  of  Athens 
Full  foon  (hall  cover  the  iEgcan  deep. 
And  with  confederated  bands  repel 
A  tyrant's  claim. 

Jrc.  Each  ftate  will  urge  its  claim. 
Minos  demands  his  daughter :  Greece  cxpedls 
Her  gallant  warrior,  and  ev'n  now  asserts 
To  crown  his  love,  the  princcfi,  as  her  own,       •* 
LetThefeus  fpread  his  fails,  and  fleer  for  Greece, 
With  Ariadne,  partner  of  his  flight. 
You  gain  that  gcn'rous  fVate  :  by  ev'ry  tie 
Of  honour  bound,  Athens  unfheaths  her  fword. 
And  haughty  Minos  threatens  here  in  vain. 

ferian.  Yield  Ariadne  ! yield  that  matchlefs  beauty. 
Where  all  the  loves,  where  all  the  graces  dwell  I 
No,  I  will  fave  her ;  will  protedl  her  here 
From  rude  unhallow'd  violence.    Do  thou 
Hafle  to  the  palace,  where  the  princefs  dwells ; 
Say  to  th'  attendant  train,  ourfelf  will  come. 
To  tell  the  counfels  which  my  heart  has  form'd. 

jire.  Ay,  there  it  lies, — there  lurks  the  secret  wound 
Love  ftrikes  the  fweet  infedion  to  his  foul. 
*Tis  as  I  fcar'd.  [^/tiie*] — Perhaps  by  mild  remonftrance 
We  may  gain  time,  and  by  the  fpecipus  arts. 
Of  treaiy  and  debate  prevent  the  war» 
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Pgrian,  You  know  my  orders ;  fee  them  ftraight  obeyed. 

[Exit  Arc. 

Ftrian'  Yes,  Ariadne,  from  the  inclement  ftorms 
Of  thy  rude  fortune,  it  is  fix'd  to  fhield  theii. 
And  (often  all  thy  woes.     Her  father  then. 
When  with  her  milder  ray  returning  reafon 
Becalms  his  breaft,  ihall  thank  the  friend  that  held 
His  rage  fufpended,  and  with  joy  ihall  hear 
That  Ariadne  reigns  the  queen  of  Naxos ; 
Here  rules  with  gentle  fway  a  willing  people. 
And  with  her  virtues  dignifies  a  thronf .  VExit* 
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LcETill  viih  d«9,  vUkoUovwe 
WakMihepriMsfr:  Ictdttviinfe 
WiA  fiMgt « tiipCBi^  n4  flMlD&mt  tti* 
TWAnrbdlait;  vikealldKaH^ 
OtlwnHan  •»  fwilii  Aat  tender ~ 
A»d  fritb  loft  MBben  Ion  CM^  faile  ef  . 
I  have  bekdd  ha»  gas*d  oa  cv^rjr  dnr^ 
Aid  Anedt  uhM|ilu  ia  «y  he^ 

Eaiir  Archoii. 

Jrc.  A  mcflen jrer  from  AUieni  waits  your  pleafure. 

Periati,  From  Athecs,  fay'll  thou  ? 

Arc.  In  tke  northern  biy 
His  (hip  is  moor'd.    Thefeus  attends  tke  finngcr  ; 
And  both  now  crare  an  andicBce. 

Perian,  In  apt  time. 
Their  mefienger  arrives :  when  war  impends. 
Tidings  firom  Athens  are  right  welcome  to  me : 
They  breathe  new  vigour.     Let  the  Greek  approach. 

£ji//r Theseus  as^Peeithous. 

The.  Forgive  the  tr^rfports  of  a  heart  that  fweQs 
Above  all  bounds,  when  I  behold  my  friend. 
My  gallant,  gen'rous  friend,  the  brave  Perithous ! 
It  glads  my  foal,  thus  to  preient  before  you 
A  chief  renowa'd  in  arms,  the  beft  of  men> 
My  other  felf,  the  partner  of  my  toils* 
And  my  b?ft  guide  to  glory. 

Perian.  To  the  virtues 
Of  the  brave  chief  my  ear  b  not  a  ftranger* 
You  come  from  Athens  ? 

Perit.  Scarce  two  days  have  pafs'd 
Since  thence  I  parted.     Through  the  realms  of  Giceee 
l*ame.fpread  at  large  th'  adventures  of  my  fricad. 
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With  Ariadne's  glory*  and  the  deed. 

The  gen'rous  deed»  that  fndtch'd  him  from  deftruAion  ; 

How  flic  conveyed  him  to  this  happy  shore. 

How  he  has  been  receivM  and  fhelter'd  here. 

The  men  of  Athens,  fenfibly  alive 

To  each  fine  motive^  each  exalted  purpofe^ 

Have  heard  with  gratitude.     My  feeble  voice   , 

Would  but  degrade  the  fentinltnts  that  burn 

In  ev'ry  breaft,  with  joy  and  rapture  iir'd 

Warm  with  the  befl  fenfations  of  the  heart. 

They  pour  their  thanks,  the  tribute  of  their  praise. 

Perian.  The  praife  that's  offer'd  by  the  fons  of  Greece, 
By  that  herioc,  that  enlighten'd  race. 
Is  the  beil^meedYair  virtue  can  receive. 

Perit,  That  fair  reward  is  yours :  your  worth  deman4s  iti 
To  my  brave  friend  Athens  next  points  her  care. 
**  What  crime  is  his  ?  Did  he  imbrue  his  hands 
*'  In  young  Androgens'  blood  ?  Why  fhould  he  fall 
**  To  expiate  the  death  of  Minos'  fon  ? 
'/  Again  A  the  innocent  who  makes  reprisals, 
**  And  on  the  blamelefs  head  lets  fiill  the  fword, ' 
"  Offers  up  vidims  to  his  fell  revenge. 
**  'Tis  murder,  and  not  juftice. 

'•  Perian.  Righteous  Heaven 
**  In  th'  hour  of  danger  has  watch'd  o'er  ybur  friend^ 
*'  And  he  has  triiimph'd  o'er  their  barb'rous  rites, 
**  Their  favage  law,  the  ftain  of  Minos'  reign." 

Perit,  Exulting  now  she  pants  for  his  return. 
In  crowds  her  eager  citizens  go-  forth. 
And  on  the  beach,  and  on  the  wave- worn  cliff. 
O'er  all  the  main  rowl  their  defiring  eyes. 
And  aik  of  ev'ry  fhip  that  ploughs  the  deep. 
News  of  their  hero.     A  whole  people's  voice 
Chofe  me  their  delegate,  their  faithful  officer. 
To  feek  my  friend,  and  bear  him  hence  with  fpeed 
Back  to  his  native  land. 

Perian,  The  laws  of  Naxos 
To  all  are  equal.     None  are  here  condrain'd 
None  forced  by  violence,  or  lawlcfs  pow'r. 
To  quit  this  fafe,  this  hofpitable  ihore. 
Thefcus  will  ufe  the  rights  of  free-born  men. 
'Tis  his  tp  give  the  anlwer. 

The.  For  this  goodnefs 
.  My  heart  o'erflows  with  more  than  words  can  (peak. 

Perit,  All  Greece  will  thank  you.— Ariaons  too* 


J»«ri««.  How  ?— Anadse,  ty*  ihoa  i  .--i.  .   ■ 

rtrii.  With  delist. 
With  idmirwc-n,  aith  aabon*J«d  trufport. 
iUK94  bxi  bciid  Bcr  een'roiu  utploiu  ; 
'   ffcitWafi,  »kepThffe«uoe  Ac  Crcua  Ihore 
JbrrivM  u>  glut  ibcir  vcsgc3i:ce,  how  the  lear 
BedrvM  her  cbccic     Site  pliici  hi:  Btiionmie),  ; 

Aad  wbom  (he  TMich'd  rntm  ckaib.  the  meuu  to  bldi 
.  With  ihn  rare  bcaacy ,  and  conaubUl  lore.    . 
.   Prrita.  H2 !  do'ft  thoc  coaic  to  fink  me  to  s  flnrc  J 
*Tu  pridr,  'ds  mid^bcc  makes  thii  dcmiMl.  , 

ICafi  1  obey  tLe  pnwd  imperiooi  nubdite  ? 
Beer  Aiiadae  wj^  yoN ! — By  yan'  Hesveii, 
No  pov'r  OA  eaith  Sull  force  her  Uaia  the  Ule- 

*  If  tlia*  preiaia'A  again ■ 

^     *'  Ptrit.  I  nevtr  have, 

.     ••  I  oeTcr  can  prefaiBC  ■  —  — 

"  PtrioM.  "Til  InlbleBce  ! — 
"  Ii  tliis  the  praue  I  Are  th«fe  the  thacki  yoa  briog  ? 
•'  Urge  that  retjoeft  no  more. " 

F/rii.  Iftomjr  words 
YoullI  deigo  to  lead  a  farourable  ear 

"  Ptrian.  8ay,  on  what  law  does  AlhcAs^mod  x  right 
•'  To  claim  an  alien  princefs  ? 

"'Ftrit.  When  her  choice, 

*  Her  gen'roui  choice,  the  ioipnlfe  of  the  heart,  _ 
"  Irclines  her  wil!,  you  vnW  not  fetter  freedom  ?" 

Ptriait.  Her  father  claims  her  : — doiE  thou  rainly  hop^ 
That  Greece  can  fileacc  his  paternal  rights  i 
Is  that  your  errand  ? — Who  cotnmiffion'd  thee  ?— - 
Is  Thefeus  your  advifer  f   and  does  he 
Second  this  proud  attempt  ? 

7ke.  No,  Thefeus  never 
Will  plan,  or  counfet  wKit  may  Ilain  yoor  hoDoor. 

Pint.  Nof  will  he  e'er  forget, — I  know  him  well— 
I  know  hi!  gratitude,  his  grn'rous  warmth. 
His  conllancy  and  truth— He'll  ne'er  forget 
His  vows  sf  f3i[hful  Jove.     The  debt  he  owe* 
To  Ariadne  never  can  be  paid. 
Athens  approves  their  union  ;  tuneful  bards 
Prepare  the  tribute  of  immortal  verfe. 
And  white-rob'd  virgins  ev'n  now  are  ready. 
Where  e'er  (he  treads,  to  fcatter  ai  her  feet 
The  blooming  fpring,  and  at  the  facied  dtai 
To  hymn  the  bridal  fong. 
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*  The,  ^Unthinking  man  ! ,    • 

This  blind  miflaken  zeal  will  ruin  all.  [4^itle, 

Perian,  No  more !  I'll  hear  no  more ! — here  br^ak  we  oiF, 
Proud  Greek,  jforbear,  nor  wound'again  my  ear 
With  terms  of  vile  difgrade.     Another  word 
Of  yielding  Ariadne^  and  by  Heaven 

The  claims  of  Minos His  amba(ra,dor 

}s  here  at  hand  ;  once  more  I'll  give  him  audience. 
jAnd  if  again  this  outrage  to  my  crown. 
If  Thefeus  is  found  tampering  in  your  plot^ 
If  you  prefume,  by  fubtlety  and  fraud,  \To  Theftus. 

To  mock  my  hopes^  and  after  lad  night*s  conference, 
RenQj^n$:e  your  honour,  my  refentm^nt  rpus'd 
May  do  a  deed  to  ^y helm  you  all  in  ruin; 
Then,  let  your  friend,  when  next  he  dares  approach  us. 
Learn  to  refpe£l  a  monarch,  who  difdains 

A  proud  demand  /rem  the  vain  Hates  of  Greece.  \Extt. 

Feriti  The  Hates  of  Greece,  proud  monarch  !  be  affur'd. 

Will  vindicate  their  rights. ^Ha  ! — why  that  look 

Of  wild  difmay  ?  that  countenance  of  forrow  ? 
Explain  ; — ^what  means  my  friend  ? 

Th9y  Alas  !  you  know  not,  i 

You  little  know  the  horror  and  delpair 
In  which  the  hand  of  fate  has  plung'd  my  foul. 

'*  Perit.  And  can  dcfpair  opprcfs  thee  ?  can  thy  heart ' 
"  Know  that  pale  inmate  ?  By  pur  dangers  paft,     - 
**  By  all  our  wars,  fpite  of  this  braggart  king, 
"  The  beauteous  Ariadne  fhall  be  thine. 

*'  The,  No'more ;  lio  more  of  that : — I  cannot  fpcak— -" 
Perit,  Thofe  falt'ring  accents,  and  thofe  laboring  iighs 
Import  some  ftrange  alarm. 

'*  Ihe,  Oh  \  lead  me  hence, 
"  To  meet  the  fierceft  monfters  of  the  defart, 
♦*  Rather  than  bear  this  conflidl  of  the  niindl 

**  Perit.  Unfold  this  my ftery." — Thofe  downqaft  eyes • 

The,  You  have  awaken*d  Periander's  fury. 
THty  words  have  led  me  to  a  precipice. 
And  I  ftand  trembling  on  the  giddy  briak. 

Perit.  From  thence  I'll  lead  thee  to  the  peaceful  vale. 

To  life  and  happinefs. And  cart  you  thus. 

When  all  your  country's  wifties  blefs  your  name. 

When  Athens  to  promote ^y our  happinefs-: 

The.  They  may  mif-judge  my  happinefs : — Alas  5 
I  thank  them  ;— little  do  the  know  of  Thefeus. 


«* 
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lii«  te  a  fad  &e  iUm^ 
•  S^  acccac  pK«n  hnc 

Tit,  YMfte^MtfcHCfSaa^dkT. 

^m(.  Net  ctn  ikMaoEBncB !  cut  i2-r4  htwx 

•"Tit.  B]t  tknKifcfcEBdimi  jiM'nru'daJan 
■•  That  iaaawej  hmtk  U  iwa  oa  mj  heW. 
•«  Yo«**c  fif^ii  »  mdK6  PcHndci's  bo}, 
.   *  Aad  ■nnailrii  lae,  bcfc  is  ifee  Wid'rrd  aowj 
-  •>  That  vriwo  >ba«  ike  heut.     For  Aiiatec" 
'    Tbj'  fni  ii  vaio.  'm  fcnjUefa:  orge  do  caore. 
I.et  IM  nabiTk  for  Greece  ;  gzin  niT  difaiiSoa  ; 
E^r  fo:  t;.c.;-:r;:"',  -.i-t  r.-r.;-. :  'r.f r  liberty 
The  bean  of  PniaiMlcrDe'cT  will  gnat: 
No  words  tlut  e'er  weie  fot^i'il  will  wring  it  frOH  1 

P(Ti(.  No- gnot  bcr  freedom  !   Docidcalie kcr ka 
Shootd  he  Tcfnt^c.  all  Gteoce  «iU  nfc  in  ana* : 
One  camiDon  czoTc  will  form  tlv  gen'rans  leagac 
Soon  Perlander  Ihall  befaoM  the  occaa 
While  with  tbefoantof  twcDiy  tboufkod  fllipe; 
The  Gredao  phalanx  pofted  on  hii  hilli. 
And  hii  detcDCeleli  iCaad  wrapt  in  flamet. 

7'fie.   Lci  Greece  forget  me,  nor  in  focfa  a  canlc 
Uadiain  ibe  fury  of  wide-wafting  war- 
Ob  !  not  for  me  fuch  llaiigbter. 

Ptrii.  Think'H  ihoa  Greece 
Win  fce  thee  torn  from  ArUdne's  armt  ? 
From  her  who  facrific'd  her  all  for  thee  ? 
From  ber  wbofe  courage  has  brav'd  ev'ry  dangn  ; 
Fied  frorn  her  ciiuniry,  from  her  father's  coort. 
To  fave  her  h.tia't  life  ?  From  her,  ythofe  beauty 
Alrssdv  is  the  praifc  of  uond'riDg  Greece, 
Sutpaffirg  all  that  lavifli  fancy  foims. 
J  Icnuw  the  princefs ;  the  [evolving  year 
Hai  not  yet  cloi'd  it's  round,  fince  I  btheM  htr 
The  pride,  the  glory  of  ibe  CRtjn  dames. 
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That  harmony  of  fliape,  that  winning  gr^ce  ; 

And  when  (he  mo\ies,  that  dignity  of  miCn  ! 

T'jofe  eyes,  whoie  quick  and  inexprefSve  glance 
**  Brightens  eacn  feature,  while  it  fpeaks  the  ioul." 

9 he.  Thou  need'ft  not,  oh  1  my  friend^  thou  need'il  not  point 
Her  beauties  to  my  heart, — Each  charm  is  hcr*s, 
Softnefs  and  dignity  in  union  fweet. 
And  each  exalted  virtue.     Nature  form'd  her  • 
The  hero's  wonder,  ind  the  poet's  thcine. 

Perit,  You  (hail  not  lofc  her,  by  yon'  Heaven  you  flull  not. 
I'll  feek  the  king ;  apprife  him  of  his  danger. 
Unmoor  my  fhip,  rcmeafure  back  the  deep. 
And  bring  the  fleets  of  Athens  to  his  harbour; 

**  The.  It  muft  not  her ;  no  Periander's  foul 
"  Is  firm,  heroic,  unfubdu'd  by  danger. 
**  His  fudden  rage,  his  irritated  pride 
"  Will  feal  my  doom  :  The  deputies  from  Crete 
•*  Are  here  to  claim  their  viftim  :  Periander  fees 
"  Each  charm,  each  grace  of  Ariadne's  form, 
*'  And  (ends  his  rival  hence  to  initant  death.*' 

'*  Perit,  I  can  prevent  him  ;  can  elude  his  malite. 
"  This  very  night,  when  all  is  wrapt  in  darknefs, 
'*  Embark  with  me.     The  partner  of  your  heart 
*'  Shall  be  our  lovely  freight;     I'll  bear  her  hence 
"  Far  from  the  tyrant's  pow'r.     I'll  lead  you  both 
**  To  Athens'  happy  realm,  the  growing  fchool 
*'  Oflaurell'd  fciencc,  and  each  lib'ral  art, 
**  Qf  laws,  and  polifli'd  life,  where  both  may  fhine 
'*  The  pride,  the  luftre  of  a  wond'ring  world, 
**  Dear  to  each  other,  and  to  after-times 
•'  The  pattern  of  all  truth  and  faithful  love." 

T&i,  Wretch  that  I  am  ! — his  ev'ry  word  prefents 
My  inward  felf,  the  horrors  of  my  guilt.  \^AJidt, 

Perit,  Thefeus,^ — that  alter'd  look, — thofe  figh?  rcnewM  I  , 
Some  hoarded  grief,    ■ 

The.  Enquire  no  more  but  leave  me. 
'  Perit.  I  cannot,  will  not  leave  thee  :  tell  me  all. 
Some  Uad  of  fecret  grief  weighs  on  thy  fpirit, 

The,  There  let  it  lodge,  there  fwell,  and  burft  my  heart. 

Perit*  You  terrify  your  friend  :   Why  heaves  that  groan  ? 
Why  thofe  round  dr'ops,  juft  ftarting  from  thy  eye. 
Which  manhood  combating  forbids  to  fall  ? 

The,  I  fee  my  guilt.  ' 

Perit.  Your  ^uilt  !  * 

The.  I  feel  i;  all. 


fd                          TKt  Bi^^L  itiress.      *                             n 

frr^.  IftbmiiRekttfctthbnnatkjliiai 

Tir.  Hot,  KfenBtt. 

^m;.  TBaenfadbeidL 

•Tit.  PcritkMD.  wuUldM  iU«cit>-Ohl  ■»  &ica4.          i 

I  «M  M  A.-i«aM  a>»«r-«lw  i  »>«  «M« 

Tktt  K  «be:£life  of  entitade  cut  pst. 

AWyfe* 

r<^.  Gov:  DnloMiiiir'saBftikittlui: 

A  fiicBd  mj  hdl  tk  vtxaMi. 

n«u  » t  K ;  omI:  kan  k. 

AbjuK.  ivtA,  abaerac — ^Wifo  ttum  pudM 

Tm  foOoa  «£  » lion;  cktt  ibira  ve  V. 

EBdemtkobw,  Mdfctiqtfani^Belin? 

I*  iM  ihe«  l«t-«k> «  cBunMriiii  Ictc  ? 

UnrUnfeeA 

-       ftw.  S«ti  whrt? 

«*.  A  p*JJi«'d  nlbia  !                                                             -^J 

Tbe  Tene£  traitor,  tl>ai  e'er  ret  &xav'i                             ^^^^| 

Akbd.agewio(n,adet«l«diiDidi                                   ^^H 

And  foriiiUhprcfcrT'd,    ferlM^artloW,                        '^^^ 

C?:i  rir]/  i:  '    -r  ■  1:-    i  ="■  .-■■""-  r  '  ^  -ii. 

While  wich  rc&lldi  chsstos  another  beaxOf— 

Perit.  AoQiier!   gracioiu  pow'ri  ! 

7Ar.  She  kindles  aU 
The  paffioos  of  my  fool ;  cbannt  ev'ry  finle,  ~ 
Ai  d  Phxdra.  reigni  the  fov'reign  of  m^r  heart. 

P.Trf.  Her  ftfter  Pbajdra  !— "  and  doa  (he  aTpirc 
"  To  g"il'y  j°y'  J  Does  flic  admit  your  love  ?" 
Does  (he  too  Join  ybain  the  impious  leagtief 
Will  fhe  thus  woimd  a.  filter,  and  rrceive 
A  traitor,  a de/ener io|hcr  arms? 

Tkt.  On  me,  on  me  let  hH  tby  bitt'/efi  cenTnK, 
But  blame  her  not. 

Peril.  Not  blame  her ! — WBo  can  hear 
A  tale  like  this,  andnottrtnidemD  yea  both? 
Tn'  ungen'roui  ad.  will  taroiOi  al!  your  fame. 

The.  Forbear,    my  friend;  the  godof  love'tofpitM— — 

Pent.  Some  fierd,  a  foe  to  ev'ry  generou  iiilliQfl, 
A  foe  to  all  that  'i  fair,  cr  great  in  man, 
Infui'd  the  baleful  poifcn  ihraugh  your  foul. 

The.  The  guilt  is  mine  i  Bui  fpare,  oh  !  fpare  iny  PKed^, 
A  tingle  glance  from  thofe  love-beaming  eye» 
Inflames  each  thoDgbi,  and  harries  me  to  iiuidiie& 
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Hark!  [Softmujic  is  heard"]  Ariadne  comes ! — this  way,  my  friend; 

Thou  ftill  canft  ferve  me.     With  a  lover's  ardour 

The  King  beholds  her,  and  with  earneft  fuit 

He  woes  her  to  his  throrte.     Let  us  retire  ; 

Thou  ftill  canft  guide  me  through  the  maze  of  fate.  ^         [ExeunK 

SCENE  11. 


Soft  Mufic  is  heard.     Enter  An  i  a  d  n  Ep.^with  a  train  £^ Virgins. 
*■'         •  ,  ■  ' ' 

"  ifi.  Vir.  Now,  Ariadne,  now,  my  royal  miftrefs, 
**  Propitious  fortune  fmilcs,  and  from  this  day 
•*  The  gods  prepare  a  fmiling  train  of  years." 

Ari.  I  thank  you.  Virgins;  this  kind  offympathy 
Shows  you  have  hearts  that  feel  another's  blifs. 
"  Oh!  much  I  thank  you,  virgins ;  yet  this  day 
"  Difpels  the  clouds,  that  hover'd  o'er  my  head." 
Thou  fource  of  life,  thou  bright,  thou  radiant  god. 
Who  through  creation  pour'ft  thy  flood  of  glory. 
All  hail  thy  golden  orb  !  "  Thou  com'ft  to  quell 
•*  The  howling  blaft,  to  bid  the  tempeft  ccafe, 
*'  And  after  all  the  horrors  of  the  night, 
**  To  cheer  the  face  of  nature  ! — Oh  !  to  me  , 

•«  Thou  com'ft  propitious,  in  thy  bright  careef 
«*  Leading  thy  fellive  train.     The  circling  hours 
*'  That  fmile  ^ith  happier  omens,  as  they  pafs 
*'  Shedding  down  bleffings  from  their  balmy  wings, 
**  Prepare  thy  way  rejoicing  ;  with  thee  come 

V  Bright  Hope,  and/ofe-lip'd  Health,  and  pure  delight, 
*'  And  love  and  joy,  the  funlhine  of  the  foul.'^ 

**   ift.  Fir,  B«  all  your  hours  like  this  :  may  no  misfortUDC 
**  O'crcloud  the  fcene  ;  and  may  you  ne'er  have  caufe 
**  To  dim  the  luftre  of  thofc  eyes  in  tears." 

Ari,  Oh,  from  this  day !     From  this  aufpicious  day, 
Thefeus  is  mine  ;  "  The  godlike  hero's  mine, 
*'  With  cv'ry  grace,  with  ev'ry  laurel  crown'd, 
**  The  lover's  foftnefs,  and  the  warrior's  fire. 

V  A  monarch  now  protects  hirh;  he  has  pledg'd 
*'  His  Royal  word — BurO,  my  love  I" 

Swift  as  fome  God,  that  mounts  the  viewlefs  winds. 
And  cleaves  the  liquid  air,  thou  iliould  'fthave  flown 
To  tell  me  all,  to  blefs  me  with  thy  prefence. 
And  bid  the  news  more  joyful  touch  my  ear, 
Rais'd  and  cndear'd  by  that  enchanting  tongue. 
"  Why  doei  he  loiter  thus  ?!' 

**  ift.  Firg,  His  friends  from  Gureectt 
'*  Perhaps  detain  him." 


f   • 


■  ■ 
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^  Asd  without'caufe  i  chide  iiiiltng'riiig  fity. 
«<  A  flitp  from  Greece  to  dum  iis  1  iriigbi/  godat 
M  Wikcxk  your  difpleifore  finote  me*  ^frSen  ytsa  wnd^ 
•'^  Merely  |qR»  '  gare  to  my  trembling  lii 


««  The  CUD  of  lutteqpeia,  -to  foar  high  will 
**  I  bow'd  'ia  reverence  down ;  I  Mxe  it  aHj 
'    aForTheieiis*'fidte,  IJboreiiAUwitkpAtie&oe      • 
*   *^  And  *mid*ft  our  forrows.  with  a  dawa  of  gkdaeis 
.^'ifoi>th*dltt»woiittdedi|ttrit;  teachmenpw^ 
««  Oh  i  teach  me'iiow  to  bear  dits  tide -rfj€)y»'        ,    '    ' 
*«  Nor  With  excels  of  boiuitj  try  too  fflndh  ;    ' 

*'  A  beart^iUt  mehf>  that  Ijuiguiihes  %ith  iJerie.^' 

£ff/«rPHABDaA..   '      '^ 

*         ■        .  * 

\^\  Oh!  Pha^ra,  w^y  this  long,  imkiiid dctey  ?    . 

.   The  gods  reftore  my  Thfcfeus  to  my  arnit. ..  / 

Pkif.  IftheproteQbggods  from  ThUblu' head 

Ward  off  th'  impending  blow,  none  more  'th&n  Pha:drik 

Will  feel  the  gen'ral  joy.     But  ftill  my  fears-^ 

Jri,  Supprefs  them  all.     Thefeus  has  nought  to  fear. 
But  where,  whefe  is  he  ?  whither  has  he  wander'd  I 
Say,  tell  me  atl,  and  fpeak  to  me  of  Thefeus. 
In  vain  I  afk  it.     **  Though  his  name  delights 
«*  My  lill'ning  ear,  yet  you  will  never  charm  me 
'*  With  the  lov'd  praifes  of  the  godlike  man." 
On  Periander's  name  you  ofien  dwell. 
In  ttrains^  that  in  a  heart  not  touch*d  like  minf^ 
Might  llir  afFedlion. — Not  a  word  of-Thcfeus: 
Wliy  iilcnt  thus  ? — it  is  unkind  renervc, 
Alas,  my  fiHer,  thy  unrutHed  temper  - 
Knows  not  the  tender  luxurytof  love. 
That  joys  to  hear  the  objedt  it  adores 
Approv'd,  admir'd  of  all,  when  ev'ry  totigae 
Grows  laviih  in  his  praife,  then,  then,  with  ecftacy 
The  heart  runs  over  and  with  pride  \vc  lillen.^ 

P/ia,  I  have  been  jull  to  Thefeus ;  *ncver  wrotigMhim. 
His  fame  in  arms  hasfill'd  the  nations  round; 
And  purple  vit^ory  in  fields  of  death 
For  him  has  often  turn*d  the  doubtful  fcale. 

Jri.  Unkind,  ungcnVous.praifc  !  Has  no  one  told  yoa 
His  brave  exploits  ?  the  number  of  his  battles  ? 
But  who  can  count  them  ?  Fame  exalts  her  trump^ 
I^elighted  with  his  name  to  fwell  the  note  j 
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And  viftory  exulting  claps  her  wings. 

Still  proud  to  folio w>  where  he  leads  the  w&y, 

Fha.  So  fame  reports.— ^  With  what  imboondedrage 
Her  paflions  kindle. — She  alarms  my  fears.  [^^^^ 

Art.  Why  that  averted  look  ?  Of  late,  my  {tfier. 
Of  late  I've  mark'd  thee  with  dejefted  rnien^ 
Pcnfive  and  fad. — If  aught  of  difcontent 
Weighs  on  thy  heart,  difclofe  it  all  to  ine. 
**  In  ev'ry  fUte  of  life,  ia  all  conditions,** 
With  thee  I  have  unloaded  ev'ry  fecret* 
Fled  to  your  arms,  and  iigh'd  forth  all  my  careu 

Fha.  Does  Ariadne  think  my  love  al^ated  \ 

Art*  No>  Phaedra,  no ;  I  harbour  no  miftruH. 
I  know  thy  virtues  : — ^We  grew  up  together. 
Knit  in  the  bands  of  love.     No  op'nix^g  grace 
That  fparkled  in  thy  eye,  or  dawn'd  in  mine. 
Could  prompt  the  little  pailions  of  our  fex* 
We  heard  each  other's  praife,  aod  envy  flept. 
And  fure  had  Thefeas,  though  with  boundlefs  ardour 
I  now  muft  love  him,  to  diftradUon  love  him ; 
Yet  if  my  Thefeus  had  firft  fix'd  on  thee, 
I  could,  I  think  I  could,  have  feen  you  happy 
In  his  loved  arms,  and  hero  as  he  is 

I  haid  refigo'd  him  to  you. — ^Why  that  figh,  ^ 

Phaedra?  way  fall  thofe  tears  ?  ^ 

Fha.  Forgive  your  iifter,  . 
If  ftill  Ihe  fears  for  thee — Her  ev'ry  look. 
Each  word  fhe  utters  pierces  to  my  heart,  '  ^A^tltn  . 

Art,  Speak,  tc^l  me  why  is  this  ?  why  thus  alarm  me  ? 
I  never  had  a  thought  conceal'd  from  thee. 

£«/^r  Theseus  tf;z//PER.iTHOut. 

Aft.  Oh !  Thefeus,  in  thy  abfence  ev'ry  momei^ 
Was  counted  with  a  iigh.     "  Support  me,  help  me;  ^ 

"  For  I  am  faint  with  blifs." 

**  The,  Revive,  reviv^c; 
**  Recall  thy  fleeting  ftrcngth.     Your  counfcis,  Phaedra, 
**'Will  beft  affifl  her  ;  your  perfuafive  voice 
"  Will  charm  her  fenfe,  and  baniih  all  her  cares. 

"  Pha.  At  hislov'd  fightj  what  new  emotions  rife  !"  [ASdi* 
.   The.  My  friend  Perith^uf  from  the  realms  of  Greece- 

jAri,  Perithous  here  I  themeffenger  from  Athens  I 
When  laft  you  fojourn^d  at  my  father's  court ; 
(The  fun  has  circle^  fince  his  aoAual  round) 


^en  heard  and  praiCcd  ihc  ironder  af  your  friendlhip 
"  ForThtfrus,  then  a  firauger  lo  thole  eyt^, 
*<  Bnt  iince beheld,  and  ah  '.  bebdd  to  ch^rm 
"  The  h«art  of  Ariadne  t — you  come  cow 
"  To  fuccour  our  diftrefs." 

Ptrit.   In  evil  hour 
I  faii'd  from  Greece.     Woald  I  had  ne'er  embark'd. 

^ri.  My  heart  dies  in  me. — Say  what  new  event  — 
.Thefeua  explain,  and  tell  me,  tell  me  all-      ' 

7he.  Oh  !  I  was  born  to  be  th'  unccafing  curie 
O/ Ariadne's  life;  ftill,  ftill  indebted, 
Unible  to  repay. 

Art.  Thou  generous  man  ! 
To  hear  thofe  founds,  and  view  thee  thus  before  ioe» 
O'er  pays  me  now  for  all  my  fufferings  paft. 

■  Enter   Archon. 

i      Art.  Thcfeus,  on  tnatcers  of  fome  new  concerii. 
To  me  unknown,  yoarpTefence  is  required. 
'Tis  Periander's  order. 

The.  I  obey. 

Ari.  What  may  chii  mean?  yet,  Thefeus,  ere  you  go— 

^he.  My  friend  will  tell  each  eircumftance  ;  from  him 
You'll  calmly  hear  ic  all.      And  may  \i\i  voice. 
Soft  as  the  breeze  that  panis  in  eaftern  groves 
Approach  your  ear,  and  footb  your  thoughts  to  peace. 

1  [  Estft  iiiith  AreliOD. 

Ari.  The  gods  will  watch  thy  ways,  and  Periaodcr 
Has  promja'd  ftill  to  ihield  thy  fuffering  virtue. 

Pha.  I  dread  fome  mifchief :  Ariadne,  here 
''^''ait  m^  return :  I'll  follow  to  the  palace. 
And  bripg  thc^arlieft  tidingsof  his  fate.  [£jn/< 

Ari.  My  heart  is  chiH'd  with  fear.     What  dark  event— " 
Can  Periander — no ;  difhonour  never 
Will  ftain  his  name. — And  yet  that  awful  paufc  ! 
Thofe  lookswith  grief  ovtrwhelm'd! 

Ptrit.i  Yes;  grief  iod«ed 
Sits  heavy  at  my  heart.— 

'Ari.  Reveal  the  catife  j  • 

Give  me  to  know  theworlt.     This  dread  fufpenfc— 

Pm/.  Oh!  that  in  lilence  I  could  ever  hide 
l^rom  you,  from  ill,  and  in  obtiriOn  bury 
What  here  is  lodg'd,  and  fliakc^my  foul,  with  liarrorl 
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Aft.  With  horror  !  wherefore  ?  is  not  Thefeus  fafe  \ 
Does  not  his  country  claim  him  ?  Does  not  Greece 
With  open  arms  expeft  him  ?  Does  not  Athens 
Send  you  with  orders  to  demand  as  both  ? 

Perit.  From  thence  your  dangers  rife  :  thcfons  of  Athens> 
A  quick,  inconftant,  fluduating  race — 

Ari,  Yet  ever  wife,  heroic,  gen'rous  brave. 
All  foul,  all  energy.     Do  they  oppofe 
Our  nuptial  union  ?  Do  they  ftiil  retain 
Their  old  hoflility  ?  Do  they  exclude 
An  alien  princefs  from  the  throne  of  Athens  ? 
If  fuch  their  will,  take,  take  tht  fov'reign  fway^ 
Th*  imperial  diadem,  the  pomp  of  ftate : 
Let  Thefeus  to  his  father's  rights  fucceed. 
And  reign  alone ;  make  me  his  wedded  wife ; 
'Tis  all  I  aft: ;  "  the  Gods  can  grant  no  more." 
Thrones,  fceptres,  grandeur  !  love  can  fcorn  you  all.   • 

Berit,  Unhappy  Thefeus !  by  difaftrous  fate 
Doom'd  to  betray  fuch  excellence  ;  to  fee 
The  faircfl  gift  of  Heavt n,  and  fpitrn  it  from  him.  [AJiJe. 

Ari'  Youanfwer  not:  fpeak  and  refolv^  my  doubts. 
Pity  a  heart,  too  tenderly  alive. 

And  wild  with  fear,  "  that  throbs,  that  aches  like  mine.  ' 
Thy  pure,  exalted  mind  will  tower  above 
The  arts  of  mean  equivocating  phrafc. 
You'll  not  deceive  a  fond,  a  faithful  woman. 

Per  it.  None  Ihould  deceive  you  ;  none.     You  will  forgive 
My  hefitating  fears. .  *  I  would  not  wound 
That  tender  frame  with  aught  that  may  alarm  yoa. 
For  thee  my  mind  mifgives :  the  fear  that  awes  me 
Pays  homage  to  your  virtue. 

Jri,  And  does  Greece 
Rejedl  the  love  I  proffer  I     - 

Perit.  No,  all  Greece 
Reveres  your  honoured  name  :  Th'  Athenian  flatc 
By  me  demands  your  liberty.     In  term« 
Of  earned  import  I  have  urg'd  their  claim ; 
But  Periander, — to  his  ardent  fpirit 
You  arc  no  ftrangcr.— -He  no  fooncr  heard 
The  name  of  Ariadne,  than  with  fiercell  rage- 
Perhaps  you  know  thcraufe— ^wich  high  d»ldain 
He  fpurn'd  at  the  demand.     Spme  hidden  motive— 
'Tis  love  perhaps — you  will  fofgive  my  boldncfs— 
*Tis  love,  perhaps,  that  prompts  the  ftern  reply 
Should  I  prefome  once  more  to  urge  the  claim. 
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Tlwfim  liMtt  JMDMtet  moft  «ntarir  fiir  Gnie. 
So  &yi  tlK.kugj  ktt  will  Ml  taRMk  i^viL 
yoB*tt fee  jaa  fores  tuii  b]F  mfcii  9nmj^% 
Yoani  fee  the  fluy  bfwi  fiiififhifcr  dwniimf 
la  T^i  vMllfetMk  $  k  vm  cxind  ]r«H  «HH, 
And  call  on  Thcf cot  foft ! 

.iSrv.  Tbat  (kvigt  pupoAr 
The  fed  of  Pcnuder  will  iafiiaSm* 

Fmi.  What  will  aotlotapvfeadi-i  lD«ejBiidem»flf 
your  fetfaer's  covt  %  and  loveauqr  «ndi«>auMiiiib 
To.break  all  bood^  apAtow^ahovetkoJa^ 

<^M.  If  this  be  wJttt  alaxBt  yoi 

P«r«r.  Thefeoi'  life 
Once  more  dependt  on  ttMb^"^ 

Jbi.  To  fere  that  life 
It  there  an  enterpri&»  a  feen«  of  daagti^ 
That  AriAie  wUl  not  dare  to  meet  2 

Pmi.  Yo»r  woad'rom  daihig  on  die-  whp  oghmg- 
Hu  reached  the  nadont  round.    Bat  now,  akat 
Oae  only  way  it  left. 

Jri.  Diredt  me  ta  it. 

Perk.  To  Periander  lend  a  graciout  ear. 
For  thee  he  fighs  ;  for  thee  his  vowt  afcend. 
His  throne  awaitt  thee  ;  the  imperial  crown    '      ■■■ 

Jri.  Sir»  do  you  know  me  ? 

**  Perit.  Pririceis  here  to  reign 
**  In  this  fair  ifland 

"  Art.  Do  you  know  the  fpirit 
•'  That  rules  this  bread,  and  o'er  informs  my  foal  ?" 

Perit*  Forgive  the  zeal  that  prompts  me  to  thit  ofiioc. 
The  king  intenfely  loves ;  and  in  a  bafe, 
Degen'rate  world,  from  which  all  truth  is  fled^ 
He  (till  may  faithful  prove  to  worth  like  thine. 
Confult  with  Thefeus :  he  can  beft  advife  yon. 

Art,  Confult  with  Thefeus !  afk  his  kind  confent. 
That  I  may  prove  a  traitrcfs  to  my  vows ! 
Pejign  my  Thefeus  ! 

With  eij*ry  grace ,  ivith  e*v*fy  laurel  crwuCd, 
T'he  lover* s /of tnefs i  and  the  nuarrior^ s  fire.        ■ 
Sir,  for' this  counfel,  for  this  gen'rous  care. 
Accept  my  thanks.-^*'  You  are  too  much  alarm'd-— 
'*  Refign  my  Thefeus  !-->Oh,  the  gods  have  form -d  him 
*'  With  ts*ty  virtue  that  adorns  the  hero ! 
'*  With  valour,  to  incite  the  foldier's  wonder  ;  ' 

With  ^s^xj  grace  to  charm  the  heart  iA  woman. 
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"  Oh !  rtone  will  rival  him.     'Twill  be  the  pride 
*'^Of  Periander,  'tis  his  higheft  glory, 
'''That  Thefeus  fled  for  fhelter  to  his  throne, 
*'  And  met  protedlion  here." 
'   Perit,  I've  been  to'blame. 
perhaps  I  urge  too  far  : — Princeis,  farewell  ! 
May  the  benignaqt  gpds  watch  all  your  v;ayi.  [Exit* 

Art.  Your  fears  are  vain  ;  each  gloomy  cloud  fhall  vanifh. 
Or,  ting'd  with  orient  beams  of  smiling  fortune. 
With  aadcd  luftre  gild  our  various  day  ;       ^      ^ 
While  o'er  our  heads  Hymen  Ihall  wave  his  torch, 
$ooth  all  our  cares,  and  brighten  every  joy.  [Exeunt* 


»     ' 


ACT  III.     SCENE  T. 


Enter  AtHAOSK  and  Theseui. 

O" .  loolt  no'  t'l"' '  "  thofe  ey«  ih»t  glare  fo  pale," 
Thofe  fighs  that  heave  as  thej-  would  borft  yaur  ncart, 
AffViglii  my  foul,  and  kill  me  with  derpair. 
Oh !   hiDifli  all  thy  doubts,  and  let  thofe  eyes 
Smile,  as  when  firll  they  bcam'd  their  foftnefs  on  me. 

"  T/ie.  Alas  1   I'm  dsom'd  to  moiirn  ;  my  ihrcad  of  life 
"  W»j  fleep'd  in  t<»n,  and  muj\  for  ever  run 
"  Black  and  difcoloar'd  wiih  the  worft  of  woei. 

"  Jri.  Can  thy  great  heart  thus  Ihrink,  appall'd  with  fear ! 
"  Thefeus,  I  never  faw  thee  thus  before." 

ne.   Our  days  of  rapture  and  of  promiiM  joy 
Far  hence  are  fled. 
•  "  jfri.  No,  on  their  rofy  wing) 
*•  The  hours  of  joy  and  ever  new  delight 
"  Come  fmiling  on.     It  this  a  time  far  fear, 
"  When  all  is  gay  ferenity  around  U3, 
"  And  foriiine  opens  all  her  brightell;  fcenei  i 

"  The,  Too  foon  that  fcene,  with  iow'ring  cloudi  dcfona'w 
"  Win  (how  the  fad  reverfe."     You  little  know 
How  Periander  with  reSlUeft  fury 

Breaks  through  all  bounds.     His  palTian*  fcorn  rellntiiit> 
And  what  he  wills,  his  vehemence  of  foul 
Purfuei  tvith  fierce,  with  unremitting  ardour. 
To  his  wild  fury  all  mull  yield  obedience. 

Ari.  His  reign  has  ever  been  both  mild  and  jult. 
Pair  virtue,  tike  fomc  god  that  rules  the  dorm. 
Still  calms  the  warring  elements  within  him  ; 
And  moderation  with  her  golden  carb 
Guides  all  his  aflions. 

The.  Yet  there  is  an  impulfe. 
Which  with  the  whirlwind's  unrefilled  rage. 
Roots  up  e«ch  virtue,  and  lays  wafte  the  foul. 
Love  reigns  a  lawlefs  tyrant  in  hit  heart. 
For  thee  he  (ighi ;  «nd  fure  that  matchlefi  beauty 
May  well  inflame  thepBlfioiit  of  a  prince. 
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Who  wiA  a  diadem  can  deck  thy  brow. 

'    jiri.  Too  well  he  knows  the  ties  that  bind  us  both* 

Knows  you're  all  truth,  all  conftancy  and  love. 

He  knows  the  flame  my  virgin  fighs  have  own'd  ; 

Knows  that  for  thee  I  left  my  native  land. 

Fled  from  my  friends,  and  from  my  father's  palace^ 

And  gave  up  all  for  thee.     And  thinks  he  now 

His  thrpne,  his  diadem^  his  purple  pomp. 

Have  charms  of  power  to  lure  me  from  thy  armi  ? 

He  knows  hb  vows  are  loft  in  air :  Thy  heart 

Is  Ariadne's  throne. 

7 /if.  "  His  fierceft  paffions  ^ 

•*  Break  forth  at  once,  like  the  deep  cavcrn'd  fire. 
V*',  All  ties,  all  tender  motives  muft  give  way. 
His  refolution's  fix'd."     Alas  I  this  very  day^  ^ 

Unlefs  for  ever  I  renounce  thy  love,  '  . 

His  jealous  rage  fends  me  hence  bound  in'chains> 
To  die  a  yiflim  on  the  Cretan  fhore. 

jiri.  He  will  not  dare  it ;  moy  fo  black  an  outrage 
His  heart  will  ne'er  conceive.     Should  he  perfift. 
Should  malice  goad  him  on.  I  too  can  fly 
This  barb'rousJhore  ;.  with  unextinguilh'd  love 
Through  every  region,  every  clime  attend  thee  ; 
Follow  your  fortunes,  if  the  fates  ordain  it, 
Ev'n  to  my  father's  court ;  there  proftrate  fallp 
And  clafp  his  hand,  and  bathe  it  with  my  tears. 
Nor  ceafe  with  vehemence  of  grief  to  melt  him^ 
Till  he  releafe  thee  to  thefe  circling  arms^ 
**  Approve  my  choice*  and  (hdw  thee  to  the  pepplei 
*'  The  adopted  heir,  the  rifing  fun  of  Crete." 

T/ie.  By  yielding  me,  his  rival  ifjdeflroy'd  ; 
And  by  that  adl  his  proud  ambition  hopes 
To  footh  your  father's  irritated  pride> 
And  mould  him  to  his  wi(h.  / 

j^ri.  Can  Pcriander 
Harbour  that  black  intent  ?  '*  and  does  he  ni^aa 
**  To  prove  at  firft  a  villain  and  a  murderer, 
•*  And  then  afpire  to  Ariadne's  love  ?"  ' 

No,  Thefeus,  no ;  he  will  not  Hoop  fo  vilely  : 
I've  heard  you  oft'  commend  him ;  oft*  my  filler 
Employs  whole  hours  Vvith  rapture  in  his  praife* 
He  is  her  coniUnt  theme.     Her  partial  voice 
Ev'n  above  thine  exalts  his  fa v 'rite  name. 
^'  Shi  dwells  ba  rac)i  particular }  in  foM 

Ca 


I 

>  t  p  ■« 


./ 


|(  THE  vfttTAt'  •n'MUS^ 

<«  Hit  miUer  ratiies»  lui  great  fiutfB  in  arms  7 
••  How»  whea  ]isia]ks»  weA  adijiffation  Ufientr. 
««  And  eick  bright  princeit  houtrUin*  and«docei« 

««  Tki.  Not  eavyS  £ilf»  howa'cr  hb  prideinflaaird 
«« M<y  dtal'with  me,  can  orerfhade  hii  gkiiry* ' 
«« Acnown  in  i«ar  it  hit';  the  fqftcp  TiftMi 
'*  Of  mild  humanity  adorn  hii  name* 
.     «c  Tlie^lishM  artt  of  peace,  and  every  amfit 
«*  Attone  to  finei  fentimenu  hit  finif. 
*<  ffis  throne  is  6x*dapon  the  finaeftbafit  .  «- 

«'Of«ifdom,andofjnftice.    Thcietofluae 
«'  The  partner  of  fait  heart,  his  foft  aflbdat^ 
«'  In  that  bright  ibetie  pf  giory>  well  may  prompt 
**  In  er'ry  neighboaring  nate  the  virgiiri  figh« 
"  And  wake  the  ambition  o£6ach.monjvch't  dtoghter* 

'*  Jri,  The  ftrain^'the  rapture  that  to  me  b  fecret 
*'  My  filler  Phaedra  ponrt  the  ttv^long  day, 
•  «'  Enamoured  of  hit  name  I  Perchance  yon're  heard  her^ . 
*'  And  marlc'd  the  heayin^  figh*  and  feen  the  blnfli 
*'  That  glgw'd  with  cdnfeioQt  crimfon  on  her  cheek.'* 
^   ph!  if  me  cherifhet  the  tender  flame, 
•^  With  maiden  eoynefs  vcil*d,  and  pines  in  love,'* 
Beauty  like  her's  may  fire  a  monarch's  hearty 
And  Periander^  without  fhame  or  gailt. 
Without  a  crime,  may  woe  her  to  his  arms* 
To  fee  her  Sappy,  to  behold  my  Phaedra 
Crowa'd  with  a  monarch's  and  a  people's  love. 
Would  be  the  pride  of  Ariadne's  heart. 

The.  Oh,  it  were  mifery,  the  worft  of  woes.  [Aside 

Art,  Why  do  you  ftart  ?  why  that  averted  look  f 
If  you  approve  their  nuptials,  freely  tell  me  2 
With  Periander  I  can  plead  her  caufe. 
Paint  forth  each  charm  of  that  accomplifh'd  mind, 
•*  'Till  the 'king  glow  with  rapture  at  the  found.*' 

^he.  Oh,  this  would  plunge  me  in  the  worft  defpair  !     [Aside 
It  muft  not  be  I     >  ■  Has  not  Perichous  told  you 

Art.  P^rithous  is  your  friend. — Perhaps  to  draw 
The  tie  ftill  defer,  you  would  fee  him  blefs'd 
In  Phaedra's  arms. — Tell  me  your  inmoll  thoughts* 
If  fuch  your  will,  what  will  I  not  atempt 
To  footh  to  dear  delight  a  mind  like  thine  ? 
Phaedra  will  liften  to  me  ;  mutual  love 
Has  fo  cndear'd  us,  from  our  tend'reft  years 
•'  Has  fo  ciicreas'd,  and  with  our  growth  kept  pa^e,'*^ 


That  we  have  had  one  wish#  one  heart>  one  mind.-— 
My  voice  with  Phaedra  will  have  all  the  potver 
Of  foft  perfuafion  :  her  exalted  merit 
Will  blefs  your  friend  and  brighten-all  his  days. 

7 he.  Oh>  the  bare  image  fires  my  brain  to  madnefs  !      [AsUem 
Alas !  this  dream  of  h^jppinefs— — 

jlri.  What- means 
That  fudden  cloud  ?  and  why  that  lab'Ving  figh  ? 
ph,  let  my  lifter  to  Perithous'  vows 
Yield  her  confent,  and  blefs  him  with  her  beauty  : 
Together  then  we'll  feek  the  realms  of  Oreece  ; 
There  in  fweet  union  fee  our  growing  loves 
Spring  with  new  rapture,  Ihare  each  other's  blifs^ 
And  by  imparting  multiply  our  joys. 

Enter  Arcjhon. 

\Arc*  with  thee,  fair  princefs,  Periander  craves 
Another  interview  :  He  enters  now 
The  palace  garden. 

jiri.  Does  he  there  require 
My  prefence?    •  .^  ^ 

^Arc,  Where  you  deign  to  jgive  him  audience. 
He  will  attend  you. 

Ihe.  "  It  were  beft  go  forth." 
His  virtues  claim  refpeft  j  and  Oh,  remtmbcr 
My  fate,  my  happinefs  on  thee  depend. 

yfn.  Truft  Ariadne,  truft  your  rate  with  me.  [  Aeidi* 

Arc.  The  Cretan  princefs,  with  refifllefs  pailion 
Inflames  his  fierce  defires.     My  boding  fears 
Forefee  fome  dire  event. 

'The,  A  glance  from  her . 
Will  foftth  his  rage,  and  all  may  ftill  be  well. 
When  love  refiftlefs  fires  the  noble  mind, 
Th'  efFefts,  though  fudden,  from  that  gen'rous  (burce* 
Are  oft*  excus'd  j  the  errors  of  our  nature. 
The  tender  weaknefs  of  the  human  heart. 

Arc.  Errors  that  influence  the  public  weal. 
His  rank  prohibits. — "  Let  his  vices  be 
«*  (If  vices  he  mull  have)  obfcure  and  private, 
"  Unfelt  by  men,  leaving  nO  trace  behind. 
*  *'  It  were  unjuft,  that  his  unbounded  fury 
'*  Should  tear  thee  from  the  arms  of  her  you  love." 

Thi.  "  But  when  a  monarch" Ha  \  Perithous  comes. 
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•'  The.  Have  you  not  painted  to  her  dazzled  fancy 
**  The  fplendor  of  a  throne>  that  here  awaiti  her  ? 

*'  P/r/V.  So  generous,  fo  unbounded  is  her  love, 
*'  She  feeks  but  thee,  thee  only.     Pomp  and  fplendor 
«*  Are  toys  that  fink,  and  fade  away  before  her. 

*'  The.  Then  tell  her  all  the  truth  :  tell  her  at  once, 
"  Another  flame  is  kindled  in  my  heart, 
'^  And  fate  ordains  (he  never  can  be  mine* 

*'  Perit,  Will  that  become  JPerithous?  that  the  tafk 
•'  Thy  friendfhip  would  impofe  ?  Mufti  proclaim 
«*  To  th*  aftonilhed  world^  my  friend's  difhonour  ? 
*'  Muft  I  with  ci-uelty,  with  felon  purppfe,  / 

V  Approach  that  excellence,  that  beauteous  form>  ' 

"  And  for  her  gen'rous  love,  for  all  her  virtue, 
*'  Fix  in  her  tender  bre^afl  the  fharpefl  pang, 
•*  With  which  ingratitude  can  flab  the  heart  ?" 

The,  Why  wilt  thou  goad  mc  thus  ?  *tis'cruelty  ; 
*Tis  malice  in  difguife.-.-Forbcar,  forbear  j 
Afliil  your  friend  in  the  foft  caufe  of  love,  , 

Involuntary  love,  that  hold's  enilaved 
The  fetter'd  will. 

P^>'//.  Involuntary  love ! 
Beware,  bevrareof  the  deceitful  garb 
That  vice  too  oft*  aflfumes.— There's  not  a  purpofc 
Prompting'to  evil  deeds,  that  dares  appear 
In  it's  own  native  form.     The  firft  approach. 
With  bland  allurements,  with  infidious  mien. 
Wears  the  delufive  'femblance  of  fome  virtue. 
The  Siren  fpreads  her  charms,  and  fancy  lends 
Her  thoufand  hues  to  deck  the  lurking  crime* 
Opinion  changes ;  'tis  no  longer  guilt  $ 
*Tis  amiable  weaknefs,  generous  frailty. 
Involuntary  error.     On  ijre  rulh 
By  fatal  error  led,  and  thus  the  langi^age. 
The  fophiftry  of  vice  deludes  us  all. 

The.  Perithous,  ^tis  in  yain :  in  vain  you  drive. 
By  fubtle  maxims,  and  by  pedant  reasoning 
To  talk  down  love,  and  mould  it  to  yopr  will*  ' 
It  rages  here  like  a  clofe  pentrup  fire ; 
And  think'fl  thou  tame  advice  can  check  it's  courfe^  , 
And  foothe  to  reft  the  fever  of  the  foul  ? 

Perit.  And  wilt  thou  thus,  by  one  ongen'rous  deed, 
Blaft  all  thy  laurels,  and  give  up  at  once 
To  fliame  and  infamy  thy  honour'd  naiv  ^ 

Thi.  WouI'dft  thou  deftroy  my  peace  of  mind  for  ever  } 


Ftrit-  I  wobM  prtfrrve  it-     Woold'S  tbon  ftill-Mjoy 
Th*  am-(hag  iiiffraigr  vf  the  confcicmifctatt? 
The  ia»d  H  j'bin  lad  Icvd  :  ltvrv.ithlioi««r. 
^e  *U  fouroeed!.  &cliai  bcx  ^su  &  laao  : 
'Til  tiiat  alone  un  gire  tli*  Uttcloudcd  Ipirttj 
The  pure  frieohy  of  iowaid  p<:ace. 
All  elfe  is  noi'y  fiinw  >  tfic  ^'lidy  flioot 
Of  gazing  iBiti:icudes,  tkct  t>.3ii  fxpirci, 
Aed  lovci  OUT  laarcl),  and  oki  loarnal  glory 
To  wither  and  decay.     By  after  timu 
The  rou  cf  focd  apptaofe  nvi  more  is  h»rd. 
The  triuniptr  ccalcs,  ind  inc  hero  then 
Padcito  thecye:  ihel'uthteii  man  re  main  t. 

Tht,  W»iitfcrthi?)-uiiipread  your  fails  from  Greece  ? 
To  aggtir^tf  my  lorrowi  r — If  s  oionaich 
Woei  Ariidne  lo  his  Lhroae  xnd  bed ; 
If  I  ic^n  her  to  imperial  iplendor. 
Where  is  my  gniii  ?  Why  will  flic  not  accept 
Tk  biighi  reward,  tint  waits  to  crown  her  virtues  .' 

Pirit,  Becaofe,  Utcc  thee,  Ihc  ii  not  prone  to  chaoge. 

7"A/.  Why,  cruel,  nhy  thus  pferce  my  vcrv  foul  ? 

fmV.  "B^cauiV,  like  Ihee.   :h- k:i(>^v5  roi  to  belray. 

V^.  Difaftroui  fate !  And  would'ft  thou  have  toe  fly 
From  Phxdra's  arms  ?  By  every  folcmn  vow. 
By  every  fscred  tie,  ty  love  iifelf. 
My  heart  is  her's.      She  is  n.y  unly  foorce 
Of  prefeni  blifs,  my  bcft,  my  only  earoeft  ,  i 

■    Offuturejoy;   the  idol  of  my  foul. 
Should  1  defert  her,  can  iovention  find, 
'Midft  all  her  llorei,  a  tint  of  fpecious  colouriog 
To  varnilh  trie  deceit  ? 

Pa-it.  It  wanunovarnilh. 
No  fpecious  colouring.     Plain  honeft  truth 
Will  julUfy  the  deed.     With  open  firranefs 
Go,  talk  with  Phiedra:  tell  her  with  reniorfe 
Confcience"  hii  Ihown  the  horrors  of  your  guile. 
Tell  her  the  vows,   you  breathe  to  Ariadne, 
Were  heard  above,   recorded  by  the  gods. 
Tell  her  if  ftill  (he  fpr^ads  her  fafj  lure. ' 
She  takes  a  perJQr'd  traitor  to  her  arras, 
P/aflii'd  in  fraud,  who  may  again  deceive. 
Tell  lie r,  with  equal  guilt,  nor  Icfs  abhor'dj 
She  joins  to  rob  a  After  of  her  rightc. 
Tell  her  thdt  Greece • 

Thi.  No  more;  I'll  here  no  more. 
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•Affift  my  love  ;  'tis'thcre  I  ask  your  aid. 
Forget  my  fame  ;  it  is  not  worth  my  care. 

Perit.  Then,  go,  ruKh  on,  devoted  to  deflru£lion* 
Let  Hyra^n  kindle,  his  unhallow'd  torch, 
Clafp'd  in  each  other  arms  enjoy  your  guilt. 
Renounce  all  facred  honour ;  add  your  name 
To  the  bright  lift  of  thofe  illuftrious  worthies. 
Who  have  feduc^d,  by  vile  iniidious  arts. 
The  fond  aiFeffcions  of  the  gen'rous  fair ; 
And  in  return  for  all  her  wondrojis  goodnefs. 
Leave  the  fair  mourner  to  deplore  her  fate  : 
To  pine  in  folitude,  and  die  at  length 
Of  the  flow  pangs  that  rend  the  broken  heart. 

The*  Oh!  fortune,  fortune! — wherefore  was  I  born 
With  a  great  heart,  that  loves,  that  honours vvirtue. 
And  yet  thus  fated  to  be  paflion's  flave  ? 

Ferit*  'Tis  but  one  effort,  and  you  tower  above 
The  little  fiailties  that  debafe  your  nature. 
That  were  true  viftory,  worth,  all  your  conquefts. 
You  triumph  o'er  yourfelf.     And  lo  1  behold   . 
Th' occaiion  offers Ariadile  comes  ! 

The.  I  muft  not  fee  her  now. 

Ferit,  By  heaven,  you  fhalll 

The*  Off,  loofe  your  hold.     Confulion,^  fliame,  and  horror,  - 
Rage  and  defpair,  diftraft  and  rend  my  foul.  v 

'Tis  you  have  fixed  thefe  fcorpions  in  my  breaft. 
'     Ferit,  And  vet [koUinghim* 

The,  No  more ;.  let  midnight  (larknefs  hide  me 
In  fome  deep  cave,  where  I  may  dwell  with  madnefs. 
Far  from  the  worlds  far  from  a  friend  like  thee.  [Extt. 

Perit,  Mifguided  man  !  my  friendfhip  ftill  fhall  favehim. 

jdri.  Stay,  Thefeus,  flay  :  does  he  avoid  my  prefencc  ? 
Why  with  that  hafte,  that  wild  diforder'd  look — 

Perit.  'Tis  now  the  moment  of  fufpended  fate  :   .  .    , 

The  gods  affembled  hold  th'  uplifted  balance. 
And  my  friend's  peace,  all  that  is  dear,  or  facred,  .  , 

Hia'fame  and  honour, — » 

Jri.  The  gods  prOteft  him  ftill :  you  need  not  fear. 
All  danger  flies  before  him. 

Perit,  While  the  king 
Detains  him  here,  he  knows  to  what  excefs 
A  monarch's  love 

Ari,  Does  that  alarm  his  fear  ? 
And  does  he  therefoue  fly  ? — Ungen'rous  Thefeus ! 
And  isit  thus  you  judgeof  Aiiadiie  ?  


>      «. 
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And  jret,  rcnthoui,  I  ivSil  not  upbraid  him. 
Hii  tender  fenGbiliiy  ofheart 

I     Too  quickly  lakes  th'  alarm :  yet  that  alarm 
,    Shows  with  what  ftroogfolicUudchcloves; 
I  M/  tears  prevail,   and  he  may  fail  for  Greece. 
Tbii  very  momert  Pcriaoder  eraaied 
See,  where  he  comes :  he  wiirconiiriii  it  all. 
Ptrii,  It  were  not  fit  he  ihould  behold  me  here. 
Whrn  apt  occaiion  lerTcs.  we'll  meet  again. 
A  heart  like  your's,  with  every  virtue  fraught,  ___^ 

Should  be  no  more  deceiv'd.     I  now  withdraw.  [fW. 

y>ri.  Go  tell  my  Theseui  all  his  fears  are  vaio. 
In  love,  as  well  as  war,  he  ftill  mult  tiiumph. 
ftrian.  If  Once  again  I  trouble  your  retreat, 
DecBi  me  itoc,  princeis,  too  importunate. 
Nor  with  indignant  Ccorn  reject  a  heart. 
That  [hrobi  in  every  vein  for  you  alone. 
^^  Jri-  Soom  in  your  presence,  fir.  no  mind  caai«5l^_^_ 

^^L     Far  other  fenttaienis  your  martial  glory,  '~  — J5 

HH  .  And  the  mild  feelings  of  your  genVous  natUK, 
Hr      Excite  in  every  brcaft.     The  crown  you  wcari. 
From  virtue's  pureft  ray  derives  it's  luftre. 
Your  fubjcfts  own  a  father  in  thejcking.         ' 
"  Beneath  your  fway  tht  wretched  ever  find 
"  A  fute  retreat.     Al  Periander's  court 
•'  All  hearts  rej«ice  :  here  mis'ry  driei  her  teat." 
To  me  your  kind  humanity  has  given 
It's  bed  proteftion.     "  For  the  gen'rou}  aft 
"  My  heart  o'erflows :  thefc  tears  atteil  my  thanks.*^ 
£ach  day  beholds  mc  bow  to  you  with  praifc, 
KefpeA,  and  gratitude. 

Ptrian.  And  mull  rcfpea, 
Fruitlefs  rcfpefl,  and  dillantcold  regard. 
Be  all  my  lot?  Has  Heaven  no  other  blifi 
In  liore  for  me  ?  unhappy  royalty  I 
Condemn'd  to  Ihine  in  folitary  Aate, 
'    With  no  fond  tendernefs  of  mutual  love. 
To  footh  the  heart,  and  fweeten  all  it's  carei 
"  Without  the  foft  focicty  of  lovei" 

/Iri.  For  thee  the  gods  referve  fublimer  joyi, 
"  The  happinefs  fupreme  of  ferving  millions." 
'Tis  your's,  in  war  to  guard  a  people's  rights ; 
In  peace,  to  fpread  one  common  blifs  to  all. 
And  feel  the  raptures  of  that  bell  ambition. 
"  Mankind  demaods  you  ;  glory  is  your  ottl.'* 
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Per  tan.  Ambition  is  the  phrettzy  of  the  foja|; 
The  fierce  iniatiate  avarice  of  glory. 
That  wades  through' blood,  and  mark^  it's  way  :^ith,  ruiir; 
And  ^hen  it's  toils  are  o'er,  what  then  remains, 
But  to  look  back  through  wide  difpeopled  r<?alnis  ^ 
Where  nature  mourns  o'er  all  the  dreary  wafte,    / 
And  hears  the  widows',  and  the  orphans' ihrieks* 
And  fees  each  laurel  wither  at' the  groans,  .' 

And  the  deep  curfcs»of  a  ruin'd  people.  '  > 

Vain  efforts  all !  vain  the  pv^rfuit  of  glory, 
Unlefs  bright  beauty  arm  us  for  the  field. 
Hail  our  return,  enhance  the  vidlor's  prize. 
Arid  love  re\Yard  what  lov^  itfelfinspir'd. 

*^  yri.  The  vaft  renown,  that  fpread  fuch  Iqflre  round  yo|^|    • 
**  Like  the  bright  fun,  that  dims  all  meaner  rays, 
*'  Ani^makes  a  defert  in  the  blue  expanfe,  ^ 

**  Will  neycr  want  uplifted  wondering  eyes 
**  To  gaze  upon  it.''     From  the  neighb'ring  (l^Ce^,       ,  > 

Some  blooming  virgin,  fome  illuilrious  princefs  ' 
Win  yield  with  rapture  to  a  monarch's  lov^. 
Proud  of  a  throne,  whick  virtue  has  adorn 'd. 

Perian.  That  pew'r  is  your's  \  one  kind  indulgent  gUncCjp 
One  fmile,  the  harbinger  of  fpft  confent| 
Has  blifs  in  flore  beyond  the  reach^of  fortune. 
Beyond  ambition's  wiih.  ^ 

Aru  Your  pardon,  fir, 
I  mud  not  hear  you  figh,  and  figh  in  vain; 

Look  round  your  ifle,  where  in  it's  faireft  forms. 
In  all  it's  winning  graces,  beauty  decks 

Your  fplendid  court.     Amidft  ^he  radiant  train, 

^f  none  has  touch'd  your  heart,  may  1  prefume— - 
.Perhaps  you'lj  think  mi^e  a  too  partial  voice— 

If  none  attract  you,  fee  where  Phaedra  (hines 

In  every  grace,  in  each  attractive  ^harm 

Of  outward  form,  and  dignity  of  mind. 

Her  rare  perfections,  her  unequall'd  virtue, 

**  The  mild  affe^ions  of  her  gen'rous  heart,'* 

Her  friendfhip  firm,  in  cv'ry  infl^nce  tried, 

Tranfcend  all  praife.     «« In  her  pure  virgin  bread 

**  Love  never  kindled  yet  his  fecret  flame. 

**  Your  voice  may  wake  defires  unfelt  before  :'* 

With  pride  (he'll  lillen,  and  may  crown  your  vowi 

With  all  th'  endearments  of  a  love  fincere. 

And  with  her  fofter  luftre  grace  your  throne; 

Perian,  Why,  cruel,  torture  me  with  cold  difdain  ? 

With  thee  to  reiga  were  Periander's  glory. 
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^Irr.  C%»  not ftroe that eloiy !  weiFyoirlaibir  ' 
TUs  hoax  already  b  another  s  right.  ^ 

Pirifm.  There  lies  the  precipice  on  which  ypa  tread; 
By  your  own  hand  *tit  covex^d  o^er  with  flow'rs :    •"'^ 
Yoor  611  will  £rft  difcovcr  iu 

Jri.  Thofe  words 
Dark  and  myfleiioos 

««  /VrM»*-It  were  not  £t  „  ^ 

''That  fond  crednlityihoold  lead  ]roi»oa»  '" 

**  In  g^r  delnfion,  and  in  eiTers*ina9e»"«*«-. 

He  tafe  deceiver '  ^ 

« jtri.  Who  ?— what  doft  dkon  mean  ?- 

**  Pmrnt.  I  mean  to  Aye  yon  from  his  tieach^foas  arts  |  * 
^  To  jpkoe  yon  on  a  throne*  beyond  his- rm^^  ^ 
,**  Where  foul  jngradtade  will  ii^  her  Ihafts 
**  Fall  powVlefi  at  ]ronr  feet.  ' 

«*  Jin.  Cold  treinor^*ihootj  ^   ■  ■       '  > 

^  I  know  not  why« — through  all  my  trembHng  finme/^i^-»» 

Piriam,  Tender^  '^cere,  and  geiierons  yooi&K 
Yob  little  know  tbe  arts  of  faitl^efs  man; 
^  Jbi^  Explain ;  unfold ; — ^you  ireeze  my  fotd  with  horror. 

Periati,  Beware  ot  Thefeus ! 

^ri.  How  !  of  Thefeus,  faidft  thou  ? 

Ferian.  Were  I  this  day  tq  fend  him  hence  a  vi£lim« 
(And  you  alone — your  tears  fufpend  my  purpofe) 
•Twerc  vengeance  due  to  perfidy  like  his. 

j^ri.  The  viper- tongue  of  flander  wrongs  him.  Sir, 
Too  well  1  know  his  worth  : — my  heart's  at  peace. 

Perian.  With  fond  enchantment  the  gay  firen  hope 
Has  lur'd  you,  on  a  calm  unrufHed  fea. 
To  truft  a  fmifing  flcy  and  flatt'ring  gales. 
Too  foon  you'll  (ct  that  iky  deform'd  with  clouds ; 
Too  foon  you'll  wonder  at  the  gath'ring  ftoroij 
And  look  aghaft  at  the  deep  lurking  ruin. 
Where  all  your  hopes  muft  perifh. 

j^ri.  Still  each  word 
Is  wrapt  in  darknefs  :•— end  this  dread  fufpenfe*' 
Or  elfe  my  fluttering  foul  will  foon  forfake  roc. 
And  leave  me  at  your  feet  a  breathlcfs  corfe. 

Periaft.  A  former  flame — reftrain  that  wild  forprife  ;  ' 
Summon  your  ftrength  : — I  fpeak  his  very  words : 
A  former  flame,  kindled  long  fince  in  Greece, 
•*  Preys  on  nis  heart  with  flow  confuming  fires." 

Jri,  Does  this  become  a  monarch  ?  Can  your  pride 
Thus  lowly  ftoop,  thus  with  a  tale  fuborn'd 
To  tempt  the  honour  of  this  faithful  brcaft  ? 
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Penan*  By  ev'ry  pow'r  that  views  the  heart  of  man. 
And  didlates  moral  thoughts,  'tis  truth  I  utter. 
-   Laft  night,  admitted  to  a  private  audience. 
He  own'd  it  all ;  renounc'd  your  love  for  ever ; 
Gave  up  his  fair  pretenfions.— Ariadne, 
Your  colour  changes,  and  the  gufhing  tear 
Starts  from  your  trembling  eye. ^ 

jiri.  The  very  thought .     • 

Though  fure  it  cannot  be, — the  very  thcught 
Strikes  to  my  heart  like  the  cold  hand  of  death. 

Perian.  If  ftill  you  doubt,  go  charge  ]5im  with  his  guilt: 
He  will  allow  it  all. 

Ari,  And  if  he  does. 
Oh,  what  a  chiange  in  one  diiadrous  day  ! 

Pertan,  Your  fate  now  calls  for  firm  dccifive  meafures* 
1  will  no  longer  urge  th'  ungrateful  fubjedl. 
I  leave  you  to  colled  your  fluttering  fpirits.  ^ 

I  would  not  fee  your  gen'rous  heart  deceived—  ~; 

His  guilt  (hould  f oufe  your  nooleft  indignation. 
Now  you  may  prove  the  greatnefs  of  your  foul.  ][£r//» 

yJrt*  *'  Jf  this  be  fo,— if  Thefeus  can  be  false, 
"  Is  there  on  earth  a  wretch  fo  curs*d  as  I  am  ?"— 
A  former  flame  ! — ha !  think  no  more-^that  thought^ 
With  ruin  "Big,  fhoots  horror  to  my  bi-ain. 
Afermer  flame  "  ftill  rages  in  his  foul.-r 
«*  So  faid  the  king." — ^Who  is  the  fatal  fair  ? 
«'  Where,  in  what  region  does  fhe  hide  her  charms  ?'*  n 

Was  it  for  her  I  fav'd  him  from  deftrudlion  ? 
'  For  her  rcbelPd  againfl:  my  father's  pdwer  ? 
To  give  to  her  all  that  my  heart  adores  ? 
Can  Thefeus  thus ! — •no,  *'  yonder  fun  will  fooncr 
•*  Start  from  his  orbit.*' — Yet  wherefore  (hun  my  prcfcnce? 
Why  all  this  day  that  flern,  averted  look  ? 
I'm  torn,  diftradled,  tortur'd  with  thfcfe  doubts ;  \ 

And  where.  Oh,  where  to  fix ! — I  think  him  ftill . 
All  troth,  all  honour,  tendernefs  and  love. 
And  yet  Perilhous—— it  is  all  too  plain ; 
All  things  conipire ;  all  things  inform  againft  him. 
**  He  will  avow  it  !'* — Let  me  feek  him  flraight. 
Unload  my  breaft,  and  charge  him  with  my  wrongs  ; 
With  indignation  harrow  tip  his  foul ; 
Tell  all  I've  heard,  all  that  distrafts  my  brain  ; 
Pour  forth  my  rage,  pour  forth'  my  fondnefs  too^ 
And  perliaps  prove  him  inhocent  at  laft. 
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ACT  ir.    SCEX'E  I. 
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Ester  Akiadxe. 


■    "  Whi*e,  Ariadne,  where  arc  now  the  houM 

•'  Thai,  wing'd  with  rapiure,  chas'd  each  other'*  flijhf» 
•■  In  ODC  gay  round  of  joy  ? — Where  now  the  ho|Ks, 
■'  That  promu'd  years  of  uoextinguifh'd  love  J" — 
•Ti*  psft ; — the  dream  u  fled  ; — "  the  fun  grows  dim  ; 
"  Fair  day-light  turns  lo  darknefs  ;" — all  withia  mc 

Is  delolation,  borror,  and  defpair. 

And  are  his  vows,  bre&ch'd  in  the  fiice  of  heav'it, 

"  Are  all  hti  oathiat  orxe  dlfpers'd  in  air?" 

Thofc  eyes,  whofe  glance  fenl  forth  the  melting  foul, 

WL-rc  ihey  too  hUc  ?— "  The  tears,  «iih  which  be  oft.* 

"  Bedew'dhisbafoni,  were  they  taught  to  feign? 

"  He  fliuns  me  Hill :  where  does  be  lurk:  conceal'd  ?"— 

In  all  our  haunts,  in  each  frequented  grove, 

(Ah  !  groves  too  confcious  of  the  traitor's  vows !) 

In  vain  I've  fought  him. — Does  this  hatrd  rival. 

Has  flic  feduc'd  him  to  her  am'rous  parley  1 

Gods !  does  Ihe  fee  him  fmile,  and  hear  that  voice  f 

.    And  does  he  ligh,  and  languifli  at  her  feet, 
Enamour'd  gaze,  and  twine  thofe  arms  around  her  ? 
"  Hold,  traitor,  hold  ;  the  gods  forbid  your  love  ;— 
"  Thofe  looks,  thofc  fmiles  are  mine  ! — Deluded  maid  ! 
"  Mine  are  thofe  vows,  that  fond  embrace  is  mine." 
Horror  1  diftraflion  !— Still  'tis  but  furmife 
That  with  thefe  Ihadowings  makes  me  tremble  thus. 
I  Ililt  may  wrong  him  : — Periander's  fraud—  '        ^ 
"  "T'u  he  abufes  my  too  credulous  ear, 
"  The,  tale  may  be  fubom'd  : — I'll  not  believe  it— • 
"  Loft  Ariadne  !  you  believe  too  much. 
••  Where,  where  is  Phaedra  f   her  nnwearied  fricndflup 
"  May  ilijl  avert  my  roin  :  (he  may  find 
••  The  barbarous  man,  and  melt  his  heart  to  f'iiy. 
'•  And  yet  (he  comes  hot," — Ha  !  Perithons  here  !-^        • 
He  knows  the  wcrft : — he  can  pronounce  my  dooffl.- 
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Enter  Perithous. 


Perit,  Forgive  mc,  princcfs,  with  officious  zeal    - 
If  I  one  more  intrude.     The  time  no  longet 
Admits  of  wav'ring,  hefitating  doubt. 
The  king,  enfetter 'd  in  tbe^  chains  of  love, 
Reje£l  the  claims  of  Greece.     If  hence  you  part. 
You  muft,  with  Thefcus,  fleer  your  courfe  {qt  Crete, , 
His  i-efolution's  fix'd. 

Ari,  Does  Thefeus  know 
TV  iitipending  danger  ? — have  you  feen  your  friend  ? 
'     Perit.  His  great  heart  labours  with  a, war  of  paflion^ 
Too  big  for  utterance.     In  the  foldier's  eye 
.The  iUent  tear  flood  trembling.     Strong  emotions 
Convul'sd  hb  frame-    He  knows  your  ev'ry  virtue. 
And  rails  in  grief,  in  bitte^nefs  of  foul,  , 

At  his  hard  fate,  and  and  each  malignant  planet. 
That  leaves  him  empty  praife,  arid  fruitlcfs  thanks, 
"The  only  fad  return  he  now  can  make. 

JriJ  Thanks  !  unavailing  thanks  1 — You  need  not  come 
To  add  to  mifery  this  fharpefl  pang. 
Love  in  this  bread  is  not  a  vulgar  flame, 
*  The  mere  compliance  of  a  will  refign'd ;  ' 
*Tis  gen'rous  ecflacy,  'tis  boundlefs  ardour. 
A  heart,  that  feels  like  mine,  will  not  be  paid 
With  cold  acknowledgments,  and  fruitlefs  thanks  ; 
Mere  gratitude  is  perfidy  in  love. 

«*  Perit.  Your  bright  perfedlions  were  his.fav'rite  theme* 
**  He  sees  your  days,  that  fhone  ferenely  bright, 
*'  Difcolour'd  now  with  forrows  not  your  own. 
'*  He  fees  you  following,  with  unwearied  fleps, 
*'  One  on  whom  fortvine  has  not  yet  exhaufled 
'*  Her  flores  of  mailce  ; — whom  the  gods  abandon,  j       ■  '  ■> 

**  Art,  Whom  juftice,  truth,  and  honour  all  abandon  !'•  . 

Perit,  It  grieves  him,  Ariadne,  much  it  grieves  him. 
To  fee  thee  overwhelmed  in  his  misfortunes : 
Condemned  with  him  to  drain  the  bitter  cup 
Of  endlefs  woe ;  and  fince  propitious  fortune 
With  better  omens  courts  you  here  at  Naxos, 
'Tis  now  his  wish,  that  you  renounce  for  ever 
«  A  man  accurfl,  fad  outcafl  from  his  country. 
The  fatal  caufe  of  all  your  forrow,  pail. 

*'Jm,  The  fatal  caufe  of  all  my  woes  to  come ! 
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Who  formM  the  Mack  defign  ?  Who  forged  the  talet-w 
*Tis  Periander's  art  :i»^'twas  he  fuborn'd  you. 

Perit.  If  you  will  hear  me        ■      ■" 

Pri,  Trouble  me  no  more  :  * 
Thefeus  (hall  hear  how  his  friend  blafts  his  fame. 
And  comes  from  Athens  with  kis  high  commiflidn*- 
To  tempt  my  faith,  and  work  a  woman's  ruin*  [Exk* 

Ptrii,  Too  generous  princefs  I  ray  hjsart  inward  bkedi 
To  fee  the  cruel  dcftiny-  that  waits  thee. 
**  Ruin,  inevitable  ruin  falls 
*'  On  her,  on  Thefeus,  and  his  blaftcd  fame.**: 
And  yet  if  Phaedra — ^would  Tome  gracious  pow'r 
f  nfpire  my  voice,  and  give  the  energy 
To  wake,  to  melt,  to  penetrate  the  heart."    '■ 
What  if  I  feek  her?— Hal ^ — 

Pha.  Methought  the  found  ' 

Of  Ariadne's  voice— ——*• 

Perit.  'Tis  as  I  wifhM :  • 

Her  timely  prefence  \AsUi9* 

PJut.  Went  my  fiftei^  hence? 

Perit.  Yes,  hence  fhe  went,  wild  as  the-tt»&peft^t  tifc^ 
As  if  a  conflagration  of  the  foill 
To  madnefs  fir'd  her  brain.     But,  Oh  1  I  feai^ 
She  went  to  broo4  in  fecrpt  o'er  her  wrongs  % 
To  think,  and  to  be  deeper  plun'g'd  in  wofe. 

Ph^e,  You  chill  my  heart  with  fear :  yo«i  haVe  tiot  told  her 
For  whom  in  fecret  Thefeus  breathes  his  vowi  \ 
For  whoflA  he  cherishes  the  hidden  flame. 

Perit,  There  wants  but  that'— that  circumftance  cf  horror» 
To  defoiate  her  foul  with  inftant  madnefs. 

Pha,  Yet  why  ftill  obftinate,  why  thus  di{daia 
A  monarch's  vows  ?  A  mind  like  hers>  elate 
With  native  dignity,  and  fierce  with  pride. 
May  view  with  fcorn  the  lover  who  betrays  htt^ 
And  on  th'  imperial  throne  revenge  her  wrongs. 

Ptrit,  Revenge  is  the  delight  of  vulgar  fouls. 
Unfit  to  rule  the  breail  of-AriAdnew 

Phct,  Your  words,  your  looks  alarm  me :  from  your  eye 
Why  (hoots  that  fiery  glance  ?*— What  muft  we  do  f 

Perit.  What  muft  we  do  I — Thehoneft  heart  will  tell  thecx 
«  'Tis  in  your  pow'r  -.^-^renounce  your  guilty  loves  ;'• 
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*•  I  will  not  bear  this  torture  of  the  mind,  \ 

*«  Goaded  by  guilt,  pale,  trembling  at  itfelf." 
•  Perit.  There  fpoke  the  gen'rous  foul : — to  thofe  emotions 
May  the  gods  give  the  energy  of  virtue. 

Pka.  Go,  fay  to  Thefeus,  for  his  love  I  thank  him  ;— 
Bkl  him  renounce,  forget  me— -.-Can  he  do  it  ?— 
Bid  him  prefer ve  his  honour^  and  his  life. 
You  need  not  counfel  him.— He  will  not  fall 
A  willing  victim  for  a  wretch  like  me.. 
Yet,  if  his  heart  confents,  let  him  forget 
His  vows,  his  plighted  faith ;  and  as  he  once» 
With  onfelt  ardonr,  could  delude  my  filler. 
Bid  him  once  more  dilTemble,  and  betray. 

Perie,  Oh,  bleft  event !  All  danger  will. retreat,— «• 
I  leave  you  now,  while  nature  ftirs  within  you, 
I  leave  you  to  th*  emotions  of  your  heart.  [Sxifm 

Ph€t>  Oh,  what  a  depth  of  ibrrpw  and  remorfe> 
Of  flvime  and  infamy  have  I  efcap'd !— — 
Juft  gods !  to  you  I  bend  :  your  warning  voice 
Has  taught  me  to  renounce  ailguilty  joys,  < 

And  dwell,  fair  virtue  I— dwell  in  peace  witli.thee.!  '^.  . 

Enter  Theseus. 

r 
77ie.  Phaedra,  what  fnean  thofe  tears  ? — ^Upon  the  wing 

Of  (hong  impatience  I  have  fought  your  pref^ce.- 

What  new  alarm  ■  i  ■ 


Pia^.  My  foul  is  full  of  horror.* 


Renounce  my  love ;— forget  me  ; — think  no  more 
Of  rafhly  plighted  vows. 

The,  Renounce  thee,  Ph«dra!— — 

Pha.  Fly  my  difadrous  love :— Difgracc  and  rpin 
Are  all  the  portion  Phsdra  has  to  give. 

The.  Is  that  my  Piiasdra's  voice  F-^Can  (he  talk  thus  ? 
The  tyrant  fair,  who  firll  infpir'd  my  heart 
With  love  unfelt  before  ?— I  ftruggled  long 
To  (tifle  in  my  breaft  the  hidden  flame ; 
I  fled  your  prefence ; — wherefoe'er  I  fled 
Yoi^  image  follow'd,  and  I  ftilllov'd  on. 
In  Tain  I  flmggled :  your  difcerhing  eye. 
What  could  efcape  ? — You  fann'd  the  rifing  flame. 
And  foon  my  fluttering  heart  was  wholly  thine. 

Ph4t.  Call  not  to  memory  the  fond  delight. 
My  guilt  (lands  forth  to  view  ;  I  own  it  all. 
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And  all  inferior  motives  y!eld  at  once. 
Thefe  tears  cin  witnefs— — t 

The.  *yi»  no  timp  for  tears. 
Go  feek,  your  filler :  your  Cbft  prayers  and  tears 
May  ilill  prevaih    Jf  not,  to-morrow '3  dawn^ 
Tell  her»  ihall  end.her  dottbts>  ere  that,  I've  planned 
Meafares«  that  may  make  fure  ojiir  nuitual  blifs  ! 
To  Periander  I  muft  aow  repair.    .    . 
His  meflengers  have  fought  me.     Oh,  remember^ 
My  life,  my  hope  of  bliw,  muftfpring  from  thee.  \ixiu 

Pha.  ^d  on  hia  fate  my  happinels  is  grafted. 
Ha !  Ariadne  comes  ! — Oh,  love  I  what  virtae9 
You  force  me^to  betray '!--rThat  hagard  mien-^ 
Thofe  looks  proclaim  the  tumult  of  her  foul. 

Enter  Ariadne. 

JirL  [Not perceMng  Phae.]  In  vain  I  ftrugglc  to  deceive  my- 
felf: 
I  am  betray 'd,  abandon'd,  loft  for  ever* 

**  Pha.  How  her  fierce  rage  (hoots  lightning  from  her  eyes  ! 

.         [Afide. 

**  Art.  Oh,  while  hi(  accents  charm'd  my  lift'ning  ear^ 
''  While  each  fond  look  enfnar'd  my  captive  heart, 
**  Ev*n  then  another  lor'd  the  wand'rer  from  me  I 
**  Another's  beauty  taught  thofe  eyes  to  languifli ; 
**  Another's  beauty  tun'd  Ids  voice  to  love ! 

*'  Pha.  Appeafe  her  anger,  gods,  and  grant  her  patience ! 

iAfUt:\ 

Art.  And  muft  I  live  to  fee  her  haughty  triumph  ? 
•'  To  bear  her  fcorn  ? — to  bear  the  infulting  pity  ' 
«'  Of  Cretan  dames  I— all  pleased  with  my  undoing  V* 
To  die  at  length  in  mifery  of  heart. 
And  leave  to  after-times  a  theme  of  woe, 
A  tragic  ftory  for  the  bards  of  Greece  ? 

Pha.  How  my  heart  (brinks  !*^I  dread  the  interview.  [AJide. 

Art*  **  Let  lightning  blaft  me  firft  :"-^Let  whirlwinds  fcixe 
me, 
**  To  atoms  da(h  me  on  the  craggy  cliiF,"  ^ 
And  blow  me  hence  "  upon  the  warring  winds'* 
To  climes  unknown,  beyond  the  verge  of  nature^ 
••  To  the  remoteft  planet  in  the  void ;    • 
*'  That  never,  never  can  approach  this  world  } 

But  rolling  onward,  farther,  farther  (Ull 
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You  keep  the  even  tenor  of  your  mind  : 
You  know  not  what  it  is  to  love  like  me. 

Fh^.  Oh,  confcious,  confcious  guilt.  [AJidt, 

Art.  '*  I  fee  you  pity  me." 
It  grieves  me  to^alHift  your  tender  nature. 
In  all  his  hours  of  tendernefs  and  love 
Oh,  charming  hours,  that  muft  return  no  more  !--— 
.  I  never  deem'd  it  was  iUufibn  all, — 
Never  fufpcfted  a  more  happy  rival,— 
Saw  not  her  image  lurking  in  his  heart. 
**  Teir  me  her  name  •  Who  is  ihe  I  Let  me  fee 
**  The  fatal  fur,  that  poifons  all  my  joys. 
5*  Your  own  heart,  Phaedra,  rauil  condemn  the  deed." 

Fha.  Her  words  too  deeply  pierce  \  they  rend  my  foul ! 

lAfidf. 
•  Art.  *'  You  can  detect  the  traitrefs ;  guide  mc  to  her." 
Veil  me  her  namt :  W}{0  isfoef  Let  me  fit  • 

Vhe fatal  fair  t  that  pot/on^  all  my  J9ys. 

If  on  this  ifle Ha  ! — why  that  fudden  paufe  ? 

That  downcail  eye  ? — why  does  your  colour  change  ? 
Go,  now  I  fee  you  know  her  !— >in  your  looks 
I  read  it  all. 

Fha.  Confuiion,  (hame,  diftradion  ! \Ajide, 

If  this  wild  fury  jhat  deforms  your  reafon 

Art,  Phaedra,  beware :  if  you  deceive  your  fifter. 
If  you  conceal  this  rival,  ft  were  a  deed 
To  fhock  all  nature  ;  to  make  heaven  and  earth. 
And  men  and  gods  abhor  thee. 

Phoe*  Since  unjuftly 
You  thus  fufpeft  me«— have  I  given  you  caufe  ? 

Art.  Difclofe  it  all  and  league  not  with  xsiy  foes. 

Pha.  I  fee  my  fault : — ^with  too  officious  care 
I  came  to  heal  yoijr  forrows. — I  forbear  : 
I've  been  to  blame ;  but  now,  farewell,  farewell  1 

Art,  Stay,  Phaedra,  flay :  you  ihall  not  leave  me  thus. 
In  all  afHi^ions  you  are  ftrll  my  comfort. 

Pha,  Then  check  this  fury ;  it  is  phrenzy  all. 
Where  is  the  pride  becoming  Minos'  daughter  i 
Difdain  the  traitor ;  drive  him  from  your  thoughts. 
Turn  where  the  gods  inyite  you  :  Periander 
Wilhes  to  lay  his  fceptre  at  your  feet. 

Your  fway  fhall  blefs  the  land,  and  humbled  Thefcus  \ 

Will  be  reduc'd  to  fue  to  you  for  mercy. 
The  power  will  th^n  be  your's,  the  envied  power 


**  Perit,  If  he  muft  fall,  *tis  you  have  fix'd  \n  doom* 
•*  You  ftill  can  favc  him.     At  one  glance  from  you 
**  The  king  will  feel  his  refolution  melt. 

"  Art,  I  fav'd  him  once^  and  he  requites  me  for  it* 
*'  No  more  of  tendcmefs.    The  geft*rDW  daed 
««  But  gives  to  fell  ingratitude  the  pow'r 
'*  With  fcorpion  ftingj  t6  i^etzt  you  ta  the  heart,  - 

**  Perit.  Yet,  Ariadne,  think   ■ 

**  Ari,  No  more,  but  leave  me. .  [Exit  Perit* 

Yes,  let  the  traitor  die  :— if  he  muft  die. 

In  fome  dark  cave  I  can  deplore  his  fate. 

Hid  from  the  world,  forgetting  all' but  him, 

'Till  the  kind  hand  t)f  death  ftiall  lay  me  ffrettPd^ 

In  cold  oblivion  on  the  flinty  ground. 

Pale,  wan,  ^nd  fenfelef:$  as  the  marble  form 

That  lies  iu  forrow  on  fome  virgiA's  tomb  !— 

He  wifl  not  fee  my  tears  t  the  barbarous  man- 
Will  be  no  more  ungrateful.— Mighty  gods  I 

I  lov'd,  I  am  betrayed— yet  love  htm  ftill. 

Quick  let  me  hence :— one  gen'rous  effort  more 

May  ftill    ■     fond  wiihes,  hoW  you  rufli  upon  mt  T^-» 

Should  he  relent^— Oh,  ihould  returning  love 

Once  more vain  hope  \ — yet  the  dchifioa  chvmf  me !— r 

One  gen'rous  effort  tmtt  may  mak^  him  inxnev*'.  [£x^V# 
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The.  Sp^re  yofir  reproaches*  princefs ;  Qh !  forbear^ 
Forbear  in  pity  lo  afiUft  a  mind     • 
Too  deeply  wounded  !  that  feds  all  it's  errors. 
Peels  all  your  virtues,  and  with  keenest  fenfe 
Aches  at  it's  own  iefle£lions. 

Jri.  Of  the  pardon 
Which  Periander  to  my  pray'rs  has  granted. 
You  know  not  the  extent.     To*niorrow's  fun 
Shall  light  you  to  your  nuptials ;  you  may  then 
Shew  to  the  world  this  unapparent  beauty^     \   ,     . 
And  give  to  her  the  vows  that  once  were  mine.      / 

The-  Oh  !  Ariadne,  fparc  this  keen  reproof  I  . 
Could  you  but  know  the  pangs  that  straggle  here—* 

Ari.  **  Thefeus,  you  weep  ! '  you  Weep  o'er  xny  affli£dons  ; 
**  You  feel  my  wrongs,  yet  barb'rous  ev'n  in  pity, 
*'  You'Hx  the  shaft  of  anguish  in  my  heart !         r 

The*  "  On  me,  on  me  the  weight  of  ruin  falls  ; 
*'  'Tis  J  am  plung'd  in  woe  ;  ^  man  condemn'd, 
•*  To  wander  o*er  the  world."     Alas,  'tis  fate. 
Fate  drives  me  on.     If  you  forget  a  wretch. 
The  prey  of  grief,  the  fpcrt  of  fortune's  malice  : 

•  And  if  a  monarch,  to  reward  your  virtues. 
Prepares  th'  imperial  wreathe  to  deck  your  brow— 

Jri.  Is  that  the  recompence  I  wifh'd  to  gain  ? 

Too  well  you  know  this  heart.     Had  Periander 

A  wider  empire  than  e'er  monarch  rui'd. 

And  you  were  helpless,  deflitute  of  fortune, 
*'  I  had  been,  heav'n  can  witnefs  !  happy  with  you. 
<'  In  loving  yon,  I  sought  yourfelf  alone. 

The,  "  For  all  this  waste  of  generous  affedion, 
^'  Calamity  is  all  that  Thefeus  brings. 

^r/.  Come  lead  me  hence  to  fome  far  didant  wild, 
Wl^ere  human  footstep  never  prints  a  trace  ? 
There  blefs'd  with  thee  I  could  for  ever  dwell, 
V  Thron'd  in  thy  heart,  the  miib-efs  of  thy  love. 

*  '*  The,  Here  happinefs  awaits  you ;  here  you're  dcflin'd 
«*  The  mild  vicegerent  of  the  gods  on  earth. 

*'  In  that  bright  fphcre  while  you  ferenely  (hine, 
**  The  pattern  of  all  virtue,  terap'ring  jullice 
**  With  mercy,  and  diiFufing  bleflings  round  you, 
*'  With  tears  of  joy  mankind  will  own  yourfway. 

jUri.  Oh,  vile  ingrate !  v 

'*  The.  If  you  will  deign  to  hear  mc : 
**  Though  great  my  crimes; 


jiri.  Therefore  did  he  Ihun  irtc  ?  '.  i  . 

XJiigen*rou8  man !  he  faw  I  lov'd  him  moft,  ^ 
Then  when  enrag^^d  I  ppur'd  my  curfes  on.  him  : 
My  heartftrings  even  then  were  twin'd  about  him* 
Once  more  I'll  fee  him :  ihould  he  fail  for  Athens^ 
Tis  iix'd  to  foUovir  him.    *'  He  will  not  then 
'  Dare  to  avow  a  treachery  like  this. 
'  His  glory  is  at  ftake :  with  one  accord 
^  All  hearts  declare  for  me.     The  fons  of  Greece* 
'  For  all  my  forrows>  all  my  fuiFerings  paft» 
'  Wifh  to  reward  me  in  their  hero's  arms.'* 

Fha.  And  does  Penthous  join  you  ?  does  he  mean  *" 

To  waft  you  o'er  the  deep  ? 

Jri.  His  fhip  already 
From  lad  night's  dorm  refitted^  courts  the  breeze^ 
And  even  now  prepares  to  plough  the  deep.' 

Phcp.  Thefeus,  the  while,  in  pining  difcontent. 
Forlorn  and  wretched  on  the  blaHed  heath. 
Sighs  to  the  windff,..a&d  drinks  his  falling  Jtears. 

j^ri .  Oh,  fly,  purfue  him  I  calm  his  troubled  fpirit ! 
**  Still,  traitor  as  he  is,  he  may  relent. 
*f  For  Oh)  too  well  I  know  his  godlike  nature ; 
<<  Know  the  mild  virtues  that  adorn  his  mind, 
<'  And  fnore  than  fpeak  in  each  enchanting  look." 
Go  feek  him,  Phsedra :  tell  him  all  my  woes. 
And  reconcile  his  heart  to  Icve  and  me. 
But  hark ! — fome  ftep  tliis  way    .  i-     ■ 

P//ir.  Peritbous  comes. 

«*  j^ri.  Hade — fly — purfue  h}m — find  the  barbarous  man.'* 

"«<  Fha^  I  leave  you  now. 

Art.  Farewell. 

P^ir.  Where  ihall  we  meet  P 

Art*  In  yonder  palace.  r 

Fhm.  There  you  may  expedl  me.  {Emt^ 

Aru  Oh,  grant  her  power  to  touch,  to  melt  his  heart ! 

Enter  Pbrithovs. 

Pm/.  I  bring  you  tidings  may  revive  your  hopes.—- 
Thefeus  may  dill  be  thine.     ' 

Art.  May  (till  be  mine ! 

Terit,  Yes :— Periander,  fhould  he  IHll  pcrfift 
To  hold  you' here  a  captive,  fees  his  danger. 
Crete  arms  againll  him  :  Athens  too  will  claim  you^ 
And  1ft  dcftrudtion  loofe.    To  cope  with  both« 
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From  him,  who  firft  awakM  her  young  defircs. 
Still  fans  the  flame,  and  lords  it  o'er  her  foul  ? 

Feridn,  Let  him  depart  t  I  have  releas'd  him  to  you. 
Then  Ariadne  will  refent  her  wrongs. 
Incline  her  heart,  and  liilen  to  my  vows. 
Bear  yoUr  friend  hence  t  my  orders  ihall  be  ifTued. 
For  Ariadne  trouble  me  no  more.  \Exit. 

Pertt.  Proud  monarch,  go  !  This  night  (hall  yiar  your  hopes  • 
This  very  night;  while  fleep  lulls  all  your  guards. 
She  fhall  embark.     When  lawlefs  pow'r  prevails^  «  • 

The  noble  endmufl  juHify  the  means. 

Ehur  Ariadnb: 

jfn.  Thou  generoiis  man  I  haft  thou  rcgahi^d  my  freedom  ? 

Pint,  This  very  nigHt  we  quit  the  hated  Ihore. 
inquire  no  more :  you  mufl  embark  with  me.— • 
For  Thefeus,  he  will  gladly  join  our  flight. 

yfr/.  All  things  inVite  us :  from  the  fky  burfts  forth 
A  ftream  of  radiance,  and  the  level  main 
Prefenis  a  wide  expanfe  of  quivering  light. 
Where  is  my  fifter  ?  ^ 

Penf„  She  muft  here  remain: 

Ari.  No,  it  were  perfidy,  a  breach  of  friendfliip. 
She  fled  with  me  :  our  hearts  were  ever  join'd 
By  the  fweet  ties  of  friendlhip  and  of  love. 

Perit.  Here  flie  muft  i\j.y  ;  your  happinefs  requires  it, 

j^ri.  What  is  her  crime  ?     Ah,  why  Ihould  we  dcfert  her  ! 

Pint.  Seek  not  to  know  too  much. 

jiri.  No,  Phaedra,  no ; 
i  cannot  leave  thee  here. 

Enter  Akcuon* 

•  / 

-     ■  0 

j4rc.  This  very  moment 
A  foldier  from  the  harbour  brings  this  letter. 
To  you  it  it  addrefs'd.  [G/'zfef  a  htier  to  Pcrit. 

Perit»  And  comes  from  Thefeus. 

An,  FromThefcusl—ywherefo re?— whence? — what  new  event? 

Perit.  [Reads, 1  *  My  heart  *s  too  full  to  vent  ilfclf  in  words. 
'  I  know  my  conduft  will  be  blamM  by  all. 

*  I  will  not  vartii(h  it  with  vain  excufe. 

'  I  feiz'd  your  (hip  :  we  have  already  pafi^d 

*  The  head-land  of  the  harbour.* 
On  !  this  coniuniniates  all. 
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Ari.  Why  dofl  thou  pau(b  ? 
Pfi^ceeJ  ;  go  on  ;  kt  me  drink  deep  of  horror. 

\Taki,:^  tht  htterteniianours  u frocttd,  but  camntt,  Sht  retwrns 

i:  u  Pcrith COS.] 
•  Perit.  ^Rt:zJt.]  We  have  alffady  pafs'd 

•  The  hfad-lmd  of  the  harbour:  "  sunk  in  grief» 
•'  Dilh-^cled  wich  her  fears,  in  wild  amaze, 

"  Phaedra  has  join'd  my  flight.- 
"Is  Phxdra  wi:h  him  ? 

**^rc.  Th?y  embark'd  together." 

Ari.   [Jiea.::.]  *  To  Ariadne 

•  Be  ev*ry  duty  paid,  each  tender  care, 

•  AiTaag'd  her  forrows  :  Periandcr's  love 

'  Will  charm  each  fenfe,  and  teach  her  to  forget  ; 
'  Perhaps  in  time,  when  cv'ry  bliG  attends  her, 
'  'Vo  pardon  Pr:edra,  and  the  wretched  Thefeus.' 
//  Ph/rara  'with  him  ? 

Arc.  They  embarked  together • 

•'  Ari,  All  just  and  righteous**  [^^x\.  falls  on  the  grautd. 

Per  It.  Ah  !  Ihe  faints  \  Ihe  faints  : 
Brir.g  ir.fiar.:  i.jlp  ;  aflift  h:r,  lend  your  aid. 

[ E7:tcr  atte^.dan:  Virgins. 
OX\  !   v-Tctchc:!  prlr.ccf:!   would  tlie  gods  all.jw  you 
W)  breathe  yc  ir  lalV,  and  never  xv^akc  again 
i  o  :h"-'  ba-.l  vvcr.J,  ':•.'. ere  h.irpinefs  indeed  ! 
S.'.e  ilir  ,   •!:€  i.T-ves  ;  the  blood  returns  ag'in, 
Bjt  oil  !   10  n-ikc  i.er  Icel  the  wei^^ht  oi  wuc, 
An«J  fee  ti.c  cful^don  that  i'urrounds  her. 

**  Ari.  Wh^i  •  h:vc  my  fenfes  wr.nder'd  r     Why  around  me 

Are  yoi;  l11  :".\'c,  the  ilatucs  of  delpair  ? 

Oh  !   I  :?nK:r.bcr Open  earth,  and  hide  ine  : 

'*  In  vour  c^ld  cr-.vc?  vou  iicvc;-  vet  received 
"  A  \v»etch  b-t.rr.y'd,  jnctcne,  and  lost  as  I  am. 

•*  Fn-it.-''  AHiiried  iiioiiincr,  rai;'e  Lnce  iiom  the  earth. 
Thy  v.ccs  indeed  arc  grcr.t. 

Ari.  Oj  Liy — couiJ  you  believe  it  ?  [As  fne  rij}s, 

Ph.Tclra  ha.^  jtlnM  his  liight ;  llie  too  betrays  me. 
She  was  rr.y  other  fclf ;  for  ever  dear  ; 
J3car  as  ihc  drops  that  circled  in  my  veins, 
Uut  nov/,  ah  !   now,  to  warm  this  hea^-t  no  more. 
Perhaps  even  now  llie  p^azes  on  his  ci:a-ms, 
H'lnoT':  (in  each  accent,  catch.er  from  tnofe  eves 
'I'hc  I'.vcct  cr:chantnient  ;  "  knows  1  ih.fd  thefe  tears; 
'*   Kn:..w5  that  i  beat  thi*  breail,  and  rcrd  this  hair, 
'  *  A  \il  icll  n'.y  fuirows  to  tiicfc  cr;-.^gy  clil^i. 
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**  And  rav€  and  fhriek,  in  madnefs  and  defpair." 
Halle,  fly,  purfue  them,  launch  into  the  main. 
Arm  all  your  {hips,  bring  fwords,  bring  liquid  fire. 
Fly,  overtake  them,  whelm  them  in  the  deep,  oh  ! 


[Falls  into  the  arms  of  her  aitendants* 
"  Perit,  Attend  her,  virgins  with  your  teud'rest  duty 

[Exeujtt  Ariadne  with  attendants. 
*'  ^rc.  If  this  be  thy  contrivance 
'*  Perit.  Charge  me  not 
"  With  a*  black  deed  that  has  undone  my  friend, 
*'  And  to  the  lated  time  muil  brand  his  name. 
♦«  I  feel  for  him ;  I  feel  for  Ariadne. 
^'  She  now  demands  our  fympathy  and  care.  [Exiunt* 

'*  The  Bdck  Sane  opens  ;  the  Harhour  and  the  Sea  in  ^uiew.** 
Enter  Ariadne  'with  Attendants,         , 

*'  Art,  Behold,  look  there,  fee  where  the  vefTcl  bounds, 
**  Oh:  horror,  horror  !  how  the  rapid  prow 
**  Glides  through  the  waves!  Will  none  purfue  the  traitor  ? 

«'  \Ji,  Vir,  Alas,  my  royal  mistrefs,  'tis  in  vain. 

*«  yiri.  Turn,  Thefeus,  turn  ;  'tis  Ariadne  calls. 
*'  Return  barbarian !   whither  do^you  fly  ? 
**  This  way  direft  your  courfe  :  ftay,  Phaedra,  flay. 
'*  See  how  they  bound  along  the  level  main, 
'*  And  cleave  their  way  ;  and  catch  each  gale  that  blows. 
*'  Inhuman  treachery  !  [Leans  on  her  attendants. 

"  Perit.  Her  grief  exhauds  her  ftrength,  but  foon  again 
*'  Defpair  will  rouse  her  with  redoubled  force. 

"  jri.  Heart-piercing  fight !   And  fee  the  traitor  flill 
*'  Purfues  his'courfc.     Yon*  glitt'ring  hoft  of  ftars 
*'  L^nd  all  their  rays ;  the  elements  combine  ! 
"  Ye  winds,  ye  waves,  you  too  are  leagu'd  againft  me ; 
**  You  join  with  guilt,  accomplices  in  fraud  ! 
"  All  falfe  as  Thefeus;  all  as  Phaedra  falfe  ; 
**  Officious  all  to  end  this  wretched  being. 
*'  Yourviftory  will  foon  be  gained  :  That  pang, 
^*  Oh !  this  cold  tremor — 'tis  the  hand  of  death 
ff  I  hope  it  is ;  my  grave  is  all  I  ask. 

[Sits  do'wn  on  the  point  of  a  rock. 

Enter  PERtAifDER,  Perithous,  and  Archon. 

Perian,  Oh,  dire  event ! 
*'  Perit.  See  where  the  beauteous  mourner 
'*  Grows  to  the  rock,  and  thinks  herfelf  to  ftone  !** 
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Perian,  Rife,  princefs,  rifcy  and  let  us  bear  yon  hence 
To  your  own  palace^  where  the  ftorm  of  grief 
Will  foon  fubfide,  and  peace^  and  love,  and  joy, 
Revifit  your  fad  heart.  "  \Thtf  lead  her fornAiari.^* 

"  Art,  No,  never,  never ; 
**  My  eafy  heart  will  be  decciv'd  no  more. 
'  *'  Perian*  for  thee  love  iUlI  has  new  delights  in  (lore> 
«'  Whole  years  of  blifs." 

Jiri*  Why  do  you  fmile  upon  me  ? 
I  never  ferv'd  you  ;  never  iav'd  your  life  ; 
Made  ycu  no  promife  :  why  fhculd  you  deceive  me  ? 

Perian,  May  fwcet  oblivion  of  her  past  afflitlions 
Steal  gcnily  o'er  her  foul.     Reftorp  her^  heaven  ! 

Ari.  Have  you  a  filler  ? — She  will  break  your  heart; 

Perian»  I  ccme  to  calm  your  grief§,  and  crown  your  days 
With  love  fincere,  and  everlasting  truth. 

"  Art,  All  truth  is  fled  ;  long  fmce  (he  fled  the  earth, 
**  Tir'd  cf  her  pilgrimage.     Why,  holy  powers  ! 
*'  Why  leave  poor  mortals  crawling  here  below, 
**  Where  there  's  no  confidence,  no  truth,  no  faith ! 
*'  All  nature  moves  by  yoi^r  eternal  law  ; 
*'  Truih  is  the  law  of  man,  and  yet  iiie 's  ilcd. 
'*  J  fee  her  tlicrc — there  near  the  throne  of  jove, 
**  Iier  ^^arnunis  white  as  her  own  candid  mind  ; 
*^  She  luoks  uiih  pity  on  thi.^  vale  of  error, 
"  And  drops  a  tear  :   while  falfehond  ir.  dilp;uire, 
*'  With  lp'jcif;us  ieeminc;,  walks  her  deadly  round, 
**  And  njaficM  in  friendihip,  wjiere  fhe  finilcs,  dellroys, 

*' Perian.  Let  nic  conduct  you  :  trufl  your  friends.'* 

ylri.    Yoa  ]v')OiC 
As  it  I  mi^;ht  believe  you  :  fo  did  Thcfen? ; 

But  where,  wi-.erc  is  he  now  ? r-*  To  Ariadne 

*  Be  every  duty  paid,  each  tender  care  !* 

Oh  !   artful  man  ! Look  there  !    I  fee  him  ilill  j 

,     1  fee  the  Hiip;  it  IciTens  to  my  view. 

It  1(  fllns  still  !    and  now,  just  now  it  fades  I 
It  fades  awav,  it  melts  into  the  clouds  ! 

« 

Scarce,  fcarcc  perceiv'd  !    'tis  gone,  'tis  lofc, 

i''or  ever,  ever  loil;  1   is  that  the  lafl. 

The  lail  fad  glimpfe  ?  and  muli  I  linj^cr  here  ? 

D:-',  Arindn.',  die,  and  end  yocr  woe?.  [S/ahi  hcyjelj 

Ftrinn.  Oh!  frttu!  rauinefs  1  quick',  bring  every  help  1 
l\r:<'.  Deep  in  her  veii^s  the  poni^.rd  drinks  her  b!.:od. 
//•7.  ''i'w•a^  rheieui,'  g'ft:  his  bell,  his  kindtit  prelVijt ; 

As  I'uch  I  (licathM  it  in  rny  very  heart. 
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ff,  Perian.  Her  fluttering  foul  Is  on  the  wing  to  leave  KcN      ^   ~ 

"  /Jri,  Elyfium  is  before  me  ;  let  not  Thefeus  *    , 

5'  Purfue  me' thither  ;  in  thofe  realms  of  bliss 
f  Let  my  departed  fpirit  kpow  fome  reft. 
•*  Oh  !  Jet  me  feel  ingratitude  no  more. 
**  Keep  Thefeus  here  in  this  abode  of  guilt ; 
•*  This  world  is  his ;  l«t  him  remain  witli  Phaedra  ; 
"  Let  him  be  happy — no,  the  fates  forbid  it ;  ..    '; 

*'  They  will  deceive  each  other.'* 

Perian,  Ah  !   that  wound. 
Pours  fail  the  ftream  of  life, 

j^ri,  ft  gives  no  pain .  .,.,.. 

It  is  the  ftab  fell  perfidy  has  given. 
That  rankles  here.     Ohl  raife  me,  rat fc  me  up. 
**  No,  let  me  fee  the  light  of  heaven"  tio  more.^ 
Perithous,  you  behold  your  friend's  exploit ! 
I  thank  you,  Periander  ;  you  have  been 
Kind,  good,  and  tender.     May  fome  worthier  bride, 
Adorn'd  with  all  that  virtue  adds  to  beauty. 

Endear  the  joys  of  life. Alas,  I  die  ! 

No  mother  here  with  pious  hand  to  clofe 
My  faded  eyes ;  no  father  o'er  my  urn 
To  drop  a  tear,  and  foothe  my  penfive  (hade. 
'*  No ;  I  deferve  it ;  I  betray 'd  them  both. 

*'  The  barb'rous  man  ! He  ftabb'd  me  to  the  heart ! 

*'  And  yet  even  then  I  knew  but  half  my  wrongs." 

And  you  too,  Phaedra  1 Oh  I  [2)ier« 

Perian.  She's  gone,  and  with  her  what  a  noble  mindl 
What  gen'rous  virtues  are  there  laid  in  ruin  ! 

Perit.  Thou  injur'd  innocence !  opprefs'd  with  wrong*?. 
And  fore  befet,  there  rells  thy  languifh*d  head. 
Oh  !  when  the  ^cds  bestow  on  mortal  man 
That  bloom  of  beauty,  thofe  exalted  charms. 
By  virtue  dignified,  they  give  the  beft. 
The  nobleft  gift  their  bounty  has  in  flore  i 
A  gift  to  be  efteem'd,  ador'd  by  all ; 
To  be  protedled  by  the  foldier's  valour. 
Not  thus  betray'd,  abandon'd  to  defpair. 
And  the  keen  pangs  of  ill  requited  love.  [Exeunt  Omnts* 


PROLOGUE- 


WRITTEN    BY    I.    F.    KEMBLE* 
Spoken  by  Mr.  Wbougbtoh* 

WHENE'ER  the  Poet,  «r  raring  'vein. 
Proclaims  his  purpose  ne'er  to  ivrite  again, 
The  threatened  Tvwn  interprets  the  kind  *waj, 
jind  takes  an  interest  in  his  next  last  play. 

Not  that  our  Bard  has  plafd  you  fast  and  loose^ 
Or  pleads  this  general  candour  for  excuse  \ 
He  dares  not  trifle  wth  the  public  sense ^ 
"But  thinks  such  folly  dotunright  impudence  ; 
Brought,  not  adnjoncing,  since  he  then  appears, 
To  risk  the  'well  ivonfame  of  forty  years. 
He  trusts  distinS  indulgence  you  ^11  afford'^^ 
Not  he,  but  Ariadne,  breaks  his  ivord. 

From  ancient  stores  ive  take  our  plot  to-night , 
Formed  on  the  ?nournful  tale  cf  Theseus'*  flight ', 
The  time,  that  golden  JE^ra,  some  relate. 
When  eq^ual  Minos  ruV d  the  Cretan  state* 

Hail,  holy  Sage  !  ix'ho  taught^ st  licentious  man 
To  pml  his  freedom  ivhere  the  laivs  began  ; 
Whose  fame  in  arms,  redoubted  from  afar. 
From  thine  oivn  shores  deter^d  hi'vasi've  ^tvar'^^ 
M'' hi  1st  thy  mild  genius  o'er  a  prosperous  isle 
Ga^'c  e^very  good  and  every  grace  to  smile ; 
^Till  thine  to  all  thy  subjects  luere  as  dear. 
As  George^ s  ^virtues  to  his  Britons  here, 

To  all  our  author  bids  ?ne  humbly  bend. 
But  deprecate  no  foe  y  and  court  710  frieyid  : 
With  grateful  pride  he  thinks  of  honors  past. 
And  hopes  you  ^11  bid  those  *valu\d  honors  last. 
Freely  to  you  he  no^w  c':?nmends  his  cause--^ 
Should  he  deser'ue-^you  7/  not  nv:thhold  applause. 
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-l^ADIES^^though/carce  oBve'^^^ite.  out  oflnatl^ 
J  comt'-^to  talk  a  little  qftir  death  ; 
When  tir^d  efnuoe,  and  daggers,  and  all  that. 
Nothing  revives  us  like  a  little  <hat, 

Nonv-^/o  the  laws  of  Epilogue  ordaiff, 
AllJhouldbeturH'dtojeft^  and ftifpmit ftrMn  % 
And  /,  luith  points  moft  miferahly  nuittfy 
Should  play  the  mimic ,  and  lampoon  the  city. 

Far  other  motives  bid  me  now  appear ; 
Far  other  Jentiments  areftruggling  here  : 
I  come  to  view  this  circle,  fair  and  bright ^ 
And  thank  you  for  each  tear  you*  ve  Jhed  to-night ; 
The  tear,  that  gives  the  f oft  endearing  grace  ; 
Virtues  cofmeticfor  the  loveliejtface; 
Thatjhows  the  features  in  their  genuine  hue. 
Like  rofes  blujhing  through  the  morning  deve. 

Te  men,'^e  boafted  lords  of  the  creation. 
Who  give  your  Ariadne s  fuch  vexation  ; 
May  I  approeuh  you,  pray  ?  and  may  I  dare 
Ajk  wihyyou  droop  ? — and  vohy  that  languid  air  ? 
^Tisfympathy  in  guilt ;  and  Thefeus*  cafe 
With  rifing  bluflies  crimfons  ev^ryface ; 
Cenfure  on  fraud  like  his,  you  own,  muft  fall: 
Too  well  you  know^u  nprefents  you  alL 

And  yet  you*  ve  fame  cxcufe ;  thef:  modiffi'days 
Lend  a  few  tints  to  varni/h  allytur  ways. 
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